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HIS GRACE 
THE 


Duke of Ormond. 


My LORD, 


Q's OME Efates are held in E 


" Fine at 
e 


ngland, 
the change of every Lord : land by ens 
Vents from the time of your fer 
ber i his reform Day. I have dedicated the Lives of 
Plutarch to the Fe Duke ; = have celebrated the 
of your Heroick Father, Tho' I am very ſhort of the:Age of 
Neſtor, yet 1 have, liv'd to a third Generation of. your Houſe ; 
and by your Grace's Favour am admitted ſtill to hold froni you | 
by the th ame, Tenure. 


' T am not vain enough to boaſt that th have deſerv'd the _ 
of fo Illuſtrious a Line ; but my Fortune is the greater 
for three Deſcents they have bs pleag'd-to aikingui 
Poems from thoſe of other Men ; and have 
me their peculiar Care. May it be permitted me to 7 Tha 
* our (Grandfather and Father were cheriſh'd and Norn's 
Honours by two ſacceſfive Monarchs, fo I have been 


eſteem's, and patronis'd, by the Grandfather, the Father, and 
B the 


£4 
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the Son, deſcended Pc one of the moſt Ancient, moſt Con- 
fpicuous, and moſt Deſerving Families in Europe. 


'Tis true, that by delaying the Payment of my laſt Fine 
when it was due by your Grace's Acceſſion to the Titles , and 


F” : Patrimoniesof your Houſe , I may ſeem 1n rigour of Law to 


have made a forfeiture of my Claim, . yet my Heart has always 
gc devotag to yglr Service: And figce you have been graet- 

plegs'd, by your peranſhon of this Addreſs, to accept the 
tender of my Duty, 'tis not yet too late fo lay theſe Poems at 
your Feet. 


The World is ſenfible that you worthily ſucceed , not only 
* to the Honours of yopr Angeſtors, but alſo to their Virtues. 
The long Chain of Magnanimgity, ” Courage, eafineſs of Acceſs, 
and defie of ging pods even to the Prejudice of your For- 
tune, is'f6 far from being broken in your Grace, that the pre- 
cious Metal yet runs pure to the neweſt Link of” it : Which I 
will not call the laſt, becauſe I hope and pray, it 'may deſcend 
to late wma nd And your flouriſhing Youth , and that of 
your excellent Dutcheſs, are happy Omens of my Wiſh; ' 
' Fd 


| 'Tis obſerv'd b Livy and by others > That ſome of the no- 
® bleft:Romar: Families retain'd a reſemblarice of their Anceſtry, 


-___ -  - notonlyir their Shapes and Features , but alſo in their Man- 


ners; their Qualities, and the'diftinguiſhing CharaRters of their 
ener Lines were noted for a ſtern, rigid Virtue, fal- 
| vage,havghty,parcimonious and unpopular : Others were more 
_ Aweet; and le 3 made of a more pliart Paſt, humble, cour- 
_ trons; and/obl} 


* 
= 


liging ; ftudious of doing/charitable Offices, and 
_ diffufive of the Goods which they enjoy'd. The laft of- theſe 

' © 6 the proper and indelible Character of your Graces Family. 
God Almighty has endu'd you with a Softneſs, a Beneficence, 

Sp an attraQive. Behaviour winning on the Hearts of others ; and 
_ ſo ſenſible of their Miſery, that the Wounds of Fortune, ſeem 

| 10018ed on them but on [your ſelf. You are ſo'ready to 
4 Mat yow almoſt prevent their Wiſhes, and always ex- 
w Expectations : As if what was yours, was' not your 
- own; and not given you to poſſeſs, but to beſtow on wanting 
Merit. - But this is a Topick which 1 muſt caſt in Shades, leſt 
b | | I of- 
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Leffeedybur Modeſty, which is ſo far from being oftentatious 


of the Good: you do, that it bluſhes even'to' have'it/known : 
And therefore I muſt leave you to the SatisfaQion and Tefti-: 

moiiy of ' your own Conſcience , which thotigh it. be a filent . 
Panegyrick, 1s yet- the beſt. f | | 


'You are ſo eaſy of Acceſs, that Poplicola was not more, whoſe 


Doors were open'd on the Outſide to fave the People even the 


comman Civility of asking entrance ; where all were equally 


admitfed ; where nothing that was reaſonable was deny'd ; 


where Misfortune was a powerful Recommendation, and w 
(I:can ſcarce forbear ſaying): that Wantar ſelf was a powerful 
Mediator, and was next to Merit. orpls, | 
The Hiſtory of Peru aſſures us, That their Inca's above all 
their Tirles, eſteem'd that the higheſt , which call'd them Lo- 
vers of the Pqor : A Name more glorious, than the Felzz, Pins 
and Avnguſtus of the Roman Emperors ; which were Epithets'o 
Flattery, deſerv'd by few of them ; and not running in a'Blood 
like the perpetual Gentleneſs, and inherent Goodneſs of the 
ORMOND Family. Shs F oaths: STE 


Gold; as it is the pureſt, ſo it is the ſofteſt, and moſtdutile 
of all Metals : Iron, which is the kardeft, gathers” Ruſt, 'cor- 
rodes its felf ;; and 1s therefore ſubje& ta Corruption :/ It was 
never intended for Coins and Medals, or to bear the Faces and 
Inſcriptions of the Crreat. Indeed *tis fit for Armour, to beat 
off Inſults, and preſerve the Wearer in the Day of Battle : But 
the Danger once repell'd , 'tis laid afide by the Brave, as a 
Garment too rough for civil Converſation ; a neceflary Guard 
in War, but too harſh and cumberſome in Peace, and which 
keeps off the embraces of a more human Life. 9"? $1 


For this Reaſon, my Lord, though you have Courage in a 
heroical Degree , yet I aſcribe it to you, but as your ſecond 
Attribute : Mercy, Beneficence, and Compaſſion, claim Pre- 
cedence, as they are firſt in the divine Nature. An intrepid 
Courage, which is inherent in your Grace, is at” beſt+ but a 
Holiday-kind of Virtue, to be ſeldom exercis'd, and never but 
in Caſes of Neceſſity : Aﬀability, Mildneſs, Tenderneſs, ar 

| | ord, 
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| Word; which I would fain bring back to its otiginal Significa- 


tion of Virtue, ' I mean good Nature, are of daily-uſe-: They 


are the'Bread of Mankind, and Staff of Life : Neither Sighs, 


nor Tears, nor Groaris, nor Curſes of the vanquiſh'd, follow 
&s of Compafſhon, and of Charity : But a fincere Pleaſure, 
and Serenity of Mind, in him who performs an A&tion of 
Mertey,- which cannot fuffer the Misfortunes of another, with- 
out redreſs; leaſt they ſhould'bring a kind of Contagion along 
with them, and pollute the Happineſs which he enjoys. 


Yet fince the 'perverſe: Temmpers of Mankind, fince Oppref- 
fion-orone fide and Abition on the other , are ſometimes 
the unavoidable Occafions of' War ; that Courage, that Mag- 
nanimity, and Reſolution, which 1s born with you, cannot be 
nor And here It ;grieves me that 1 am 
cantedin the-pleafiire of dwelling on many of your Ations : 

gh Shea Trae 15 an Expreſſion which Tully oftep uſes, wheri 
would'fJo what he dares not , and fears the Cenſure of the 


| [ave ſometimes been forc'd to ain lify on others ; but bere, 
where the SubjeCt is ſo fruitful, that the Harveſt overcomes the 


Reaper, I attiſhorten'd by-my Chain , and can only ſee what 
is forbidden me to reach : Since it is not permitted me to cortt- 
mend you, according to the extent of my Wiſhes, and much 
leſs is 1t-in-niy Power to- make my Commendations equal to 
your Merits. | | 


Yet in this Frugality of your Praiſes, there are ſome Things 
which cannot omit, without detrafting from your CharaQer. 
Yorut have ſo formi'd your own Education , as enables you to 
pay the Debt you owe your Country ; or more properly 
ſpeaking , both your Countries : Becauſe you were born, 1 
may almoſt ſay 1n Purple at the Caſtle' of Dublin, when your 
Grandfather was Lord-Lieutenant, and have fince been bred 


in the Court of England. 
- Tf this Addreſs had been in Verfe » I might have call'd yon 


as: Claudian' calls Mercury, Numen commune, Gemino faciens com- 
-mercia mundo. The better to fatisfy this double Obligation you 


have - 


J 
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have early cultivated the Genius you have to Arms, that 
when the Service of Britain or Ireland ſhall require your 
Courage, and your Condud, you may exert them both.to the 
Benefit of either Country. You began in the Cabinet what 
you afterwards praQtis'd in the Camp and thus both” Lucullus 
and Czſar (to omit a crowd of ſhining Romans) form'd them- 
ſelves to the War by the Study of Hiſtory ;- and. by 'the Exam- 
ples of the greateſt Captains , both of Greece and Italy, before 
their time. I name thoſe two Cqmmanders in particular, be- 
cauſe . they were better read in Chromele-than any of the 
Roman Leaders ; and that Lucullus in particular, having only 
the Theory of War from Books, was thought fit, without 
Pra&ice, to be ſent into the Field, againſt the moſt formidable 
Enemy, of Rome. Tully indeed was call'd the'learn'd Conſul 
in derifion ; but then he was not born a Soldier-: | His Head 
.was turn'd another way : When he read the 'FaRicks he was 
thinking on the Bar, which was his Field of Battle. The 
Knowledge of Warfare is thrown away on a General who 
dares not. make uſe of what he. knows. Icommend. it only in 
a Man of Courage and of Reſolution; in him it will dire&-his 
Martial Spirit ; and tedch him. the way tothe beſt Vifories, 
which are thoſe that are leaſt bloody, and which tho' atchiey'd 
by the Hand, are manag'd by the Head, Sciencediſtinguiſhes 
2 Man /of Honour from one of thoſe Athletick-Brutes whom 
undeſervedly we call Heroes. 'd be-the Poet, who firſt 
honour'd. with that Name a meer Ajaz ,. 'a. a_—s 4 
The Ulyſes of Ovid upbraids his Ignorance, -that he: 
not the Shield for which he pleaded : There was; ven on 
it, Plans of Cities, and _ of Countries, which Ajax could 
not comprehend, but look'd on them as ſtupidly;as his Fellow+ 
Beaſt the Lion. But on the other fide, your Grace has. given 
your ſelf the Education of his Rival ; you have ſtudied-every. 
Spot of Ground in Flanders, which for theſe ten Years paſt has 
- been. the Scene of Battles and of Sieges. No wonder/if you 
perform'd/ your Part with ſuch. Applauſe on a Theater which 
you underſtood fo well. | 


If 1 defign'd this for a Poetical Encomium, - it were eaſy.to 
enlarge on ſo-copious a Subject ;- but confining my ſelf tothe 
C Se- 
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Severity of Truth; and to what is becoming me to ſay, 1 muſt 


not only paſs over many Inſtances of your Military Skill, but | 


alſo thoſe of your affiduous Niligence inthe War ; and of your 
Perſondl Bravery, attended with an ardent Thirſt of Honour ; 
4 long\ Train of Genepofity ; Profuſeneſs of doing Good ; a 
Soul unfatisfy'd with -all itthas done 3 and an unextinguiſh'd 
Deſire! of doing more. But-all this is Matter for your own 
Hiſtotians; I am, as Virgil ſays, Spatiis, excluſus iniquts, 


Yet not'to be wholly filent of all your Charities I muſt ſtay 
a little on one Aﬀtion, which preferr'd.the Relief of Others, to 
the Confideration'of your Self.” When, 1n the Battle of Landen, 
your Heat of Courage (a Fault only pardonable to your Youth) 
had tranſported you fo far before your Friends, that they were 
uriable to follow;-much leſs to ſuccour you ; when 'you were 
not only dangerouſly, but in all appearance mortally wounded, 
when in that deſperate Condition you were made Priſoner, and 
carried to' Namur at that time-in Poſſeſion of the French; thenit 
was,my Lord, that you took a-confiderable Part of what was re- 
mitted to you of your ownRevenues,andas a memorableInftance 
of your Heroick Charity,putit into the Hands of CountGuiſeerd, 


who was Governor of the Place, to be diftributed among your | 


Fellow-Priſoners.' - The French Commander, charm'd wah the 
greatnefs'6f your Soul, accordingly confign'd it to the'Uſe for 
which "it was- intended by the Donor : © By which means the 
Lives of fo many miſerable Men were ſav'd, and a:comfortable 
Provifictd rnade'for their Subfiſtance, who had otherwiſe pe- 
riſh'd; ad not you been the Companion of - their Misfortune : 
6r rather fent by Providence; like peter Ts , to keep out 
'Famnine from'invading thoſe, whom in 'Humility you call'd 
your Brethren. How happy 'was it for thoſe poor Creatures, 
- that your Grace was made their Fellow-Sufferer ? 'And how 
gloriotis for You , that you-choſerto want rather than not re- 
| Heve the Wants'of others? The Heathen'Poet, in commending 
the Charity of Die to the: Trojans,” ſpoke like a Chriſtian : 
Non ignara mali miſeris, ſuccurere diſco. All Men, even thoſe -of 
a different Intereft, and contrary Principles, muſt praiſe this 
Aion,” us" the coſt eminent for Piery, not only in-this dege- 
merate Age, bat almoſt in any of the former; when Men were 


made 
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made de meliore brto'; when Examples of Charlty'were frequent, 
and when © there” wete -in betng , Tawcri pulcherims proles,, 
Magnanimi Heroes nati melioribus annis. No Envy catidetraft 
from this ; it will ſhine in Hiſtory ; and Iike Swans, grow 
whiter the longer it endures : And the Name of OR MOND 
will be more celebrated in his Captivity , than 1n his greateſt 
# Triumphs. _ 


But all A&tions of your Grace are of a piece ; as Waters 
keep the Tenour of their Fountains : your Compaſſion 1s ge- 
neral, and has the ſame Effect as well on Enemies as Friends. 
'Tis ſo much in your Nature to do Good, that your Life is 
but one continued -A&-:of. placing! Renefits on many ; as the 
Sun is always carrying his Light to ſome Part or other of the 
World : And were it not that your Reaſon guides you where 
to give, I might almoſt ſay that. you could not help beftowing 
more , than is confiſting with the Fortune of a private Man, 
or with the Wilt of any but'aw Merander. 


What Wonder is it then , that being born for a Bleffing to 
Mankind, your ſuppos'd Death in that Engagement, was 'ſo 
' generally lamented through the Nation? 'The Concernment 
for it was as univerſal as the Loſs: And though. the 
Gratitude might be counterfeit in ſome , yet the Tears of all 
were real : Where every Man deplor'd his private Part in that 
Calamity... wdjevont who had not taſted of your Favours, 

teh 6h" the Fame of your Beneficence, that they 
moan'd the Loſs of their ExpeCtations. 


This brought the untimely Death of your Great Father 
into freſh remembrance ; as if the ſame Decree had paſs'd on 
two ſhort ſucceſſive Generations of the Virtuous; and I re- 
peated to my ſelf the ſame Verſes, which I had formerly ap- 
ply'd to him : Oftendunt * terris hunc tantum fata, nec ultra, eſſe 
finunt. But to the Joy not only of all good Men, but of Man- 
kind 1n general, the unhappy Omen. took not place. You are 
{till living to enjoy the Bleſfings and Applauſe of all the Good 
| you have perform'd, the Prayers of Multitudes whom you 
have obligd, for your long Proſperity ; and that your Power 

of 
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ws doing generous and charitable Actions, may be as ext 
s your Will ; which is by none more zealouſly 
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verty of his Language, by his Muſical Ear, and by his Dili- 
— roy, But to "hoe. Our two Grear Poets, being ſo different in 
. their. Tempers, one Cholerick and Sanguin, the other Phlegmatick 
'and Melancholick ; that which makes them excel in-their feveral 
; Ways, is, that each of them has follow'd his own natural Incline 
tion, as well in Forming the Deſign, as in the Execution of it. The 
very Heroes ſhew their Authors: Achifes is hot, impatient, revenge- 
fol, Impiger, iracundus, inexorabilis, acer, Wc. Ainzas patient, con- 
ſiderate, careful of his People, and merciful to his Enemies ; ever 
ſubmiſlive to the Will of Heaven, quo fata trabunt .retrabuntque, 
ſe . I could pleaſe my ſelf with enlarging 'on this Subject, 
bat am forc'd to defer it to a fitter Time. From all T have ſaid; 1 
will only draw this Inference, That the Aftion of Homer being, 
more full of Vigour than that of Yirgil, according to the _ 
of the Writer, is of conſequence more pleaſing to the Reader. 
One warms you by Degrees ; the other ſets you on fire all at once, 
and never intermits his Heat. 'Tis the fame Difference which Low- 
ginus makes betwixt the Eflets of Eloquence in Demoſthenes, and 
Tully. One perſuades; the other commands. You never cool while 
you read Homer, even not in the Second Book, (a graceful Flattery 
to his Countrymen ;) but he haſtens from. the Ships, and concludes 
_ not hat Book till he has made you an Amends by the violent play- 
- ing of a new Machine. From thence he kurries. on his Aftion wi 
"Variety of Events, and/ends it in leſs Compaſs than Two Months. 
. This Vehemence of* his, 1 confeſs, is more ſuitable ro my Tem- 
-per: and therefore I have tranſlated his Firſt Book with greater 
Pleaſure than any Part of Yirg#/ : But it was not a Pleaſure without 
Pains: The. continual Agitations of the Spirits, muſt needs be a 
:Weakning of any Conſtitution, eſpecially in Age : and many Pauſes 
zre required for Refreſhment betwixt'the Heats ; the 1/zad of its'ſelf 
being a third part longer than all Yirg//'s Works together. | 
This is what I thought needful in this Place to fay of Homer. "I 
proceed to Ovid; and Chaxcer ; conſidering the former only -in re- 
lation to the latter. W ith Ovid ended = Golden Age of the Re- 
wan Tongue : From Chaucer the Purity of the Engliſh Tongue began. 
The. Dank of the Poets were not unlike har of vheea were 
. wel-bred,; well-natur'd, amorous, and Libertine, at leaſt in their 
Writings, it may be alſo in their Lives; Their Studies were the 
-fame, Philoſophy, and Philology: Both of them were knowing in 
Aſtronomy, of which Ovid's Books of the Roman Feaſts, and Chas- 
cer's Treatiſe of the 4/trolabe, are'\ſufficient Witnefſes. But Chaucer 
. was likewiſe. an 'Aftrologer, as were Virgil, Horace, Perfins, and 
Manilius, Both writ with wonderful Facility ' and Clearneſs ; nei- 
ther were great Inventors : For Ovid only copied the Grecian Fables j 
-and moſt of Chaucer's Stories were taken. from his 7talian» Contem- 
'poraries, or: their Predecelſors :' Boccace his Decameron was firlt pub» , 
Ailh'd 3. and from-rhence our Englifhman'has borrow'd many of his 
Canterbury Tales : Yer that of -Patamon and. Arcite was writtery in all 
:probability by ſome 7talian Wit, in'a former Age ;- as 1 ſhall prove < 
hereafter : The Tale of. Grizi/d was: the Invention of Petrarch ;' by 
him ſent to Boccace;. from whom 'it came to Chancer « Troilus and 
:Crefida was alſo: written by a Lombard Author ; but much amplified 
W *B by 
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by. our Exg/iſh Tranſlatour, as well as beautified ;_ the Genius of our |, 
Countrymen in general being rather to improve an Invention, than 
to invent themſelves ; as is evident not only . in- our Poetry, but mn 
many of our ManufaQtures. I find I have anticipated already, and 
taken up from Boccace before come to him : But there is ſo much 
leſs behind ; and I am of ' the Temper of moſt Kings, who love. to' 
be in Debt, are all for preſent Money, no matter how they pay 1t 
afterwards: Beſides, the Nature of a Preface is rambling ; never 
wholly out of the Way, nor in it. This I have learn'd from the 
Practice of honeſt Mortaign, and return at my pleaſure to Ovid and 
Chaxcer, of whom I have little more to fay. - Both of them built 
on the Inventions of other Men; yet fince Chaucer had ſometh 
of his own, as The Wife of Baths Tale, The Cock and the Fox, whic 
I have tranſlated, and ſome others, I may juſtly give our Country- 
man the Precedence in that Part ; ſince I can remember nothing of 
Ovid which was 'wholly his. Both of them underſtood the Man- 
nets; under which Name I comprehend the Paſlions, and, in a 
larger Senſe, the —_— of Perſons, and their very Habits : 
For an -Example, I ſee Baucis and Philemon as perfetly before me, 
as if ſome ancient Painter had drawn them ; and all the Pilgrims 
in the Canterbury Tales, their Humours, their Features, and the 
very Dreſs, as diſtin&ly as if I had fupp'd with them at the 7abard 
in Southwark -' Yet even there too the Figures of Chaucer are much 
more lively, and ſet in a better Light : Which though I have not 
time to prove; yet I appeal to. the Keader, and am ſure he will 
clear me from Partiality. The Thoughts and Words remain to be 
.conſider'd, in the Compariſon of - the two Poets ; and I have favd 
my ſelf one half of that Labour, by owning that Ovid livd when 
the Roman Tongue was in its Meridian ; Chaucer, in the Dawning of 
"our Language : Therefore that Part of the Compariſon ſtands not 
on an equal Foot, any more than the DiQtion of Ernius. and Ovid ; 
;or of Chancer, and our 'preſent Engliſh. The Words are given up 
-as a Poſt not to be defended in our Poet, becauſe he wanted the 
_ . Modern Art of :Fottifying. The Thoughts xemain to be conſider'd : 
.And they are to be meaſur'd only by their Propriety ; that is, as 
they flow more or leſs naturally from the Perſons deſcrib'd, on ſuch 
and ſuch Occaſions. The Vulgar Judges, which are Nine Parts in 
Ten of all. Nations, who-call Conceits- and Jingles Wit, who ſee 
Qvid full of them, and Chaxcer altogether without them, will think 
me little leſs than mad, for preferring the Eng/i/hman to the Roman : 
"Yet, with their leave, 1 muſt/preſume to fay, that the Things they 
[admire are. only glitzering Trifles,/ and ſo far from being Witty, that 
in; 2 {crious, Poem: they are nauſeous, becauſe they are unnatural. 
. Woud-any. Mag who is ready to die for Love, deſcribe his Paſſion 
ike Narciſws? Wou'd he think of inopem me copia fecit, and a 
Dozen more of ſuch Expreſiions,  pour'd on the Neck of one ano- 
;ther, and fgnifying all the ſame Thing 2 If this were Wit, was this 
'2 Time to be-witty, when the poor Wretch was in the Agony of 
"Death 2 This: is juſt Jobs Littlewir in Bartholomew Fair, who had 


-2 Conceit (as he tells you) left him in his Miſery ; a miſerable. © 


. Conceit. On theſe Occaſions the Poet ſhou'd endeavour to raiſe 
Pity : But inſtead of this, Ovid is tickling you to laugh. Yirgj/ 
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fiever made uſe of ſuch Machines, when he wds moving you to 
commiſerate the Death of Dido : He would not deſtroy what he 
was building. Chaucer makes Arcite violent in his Love, atid uri- 
juſt in the Purſuit of it: Yet when he catne to die, he thade him 
think more reaſonably : He repents not of his Love, for that had . 
alter'd his Character ; but acknowledges the Injuſtice of his Pro- 
ceedings, and reſigns Emilia to Palamoy. What would Ovid have 
done on this Occaſion > He would certainly have made Arczte 
witty on his Death-bed. He had complain'd he was farther off 
from Poſleſlion, by being ſo near, and a thouſand ſuch Bvyiſms, 
which Chaucer rejected as below the Dignity of the Subject. They 
who think otherwiſe, would by the ſame Reaſon prefer Lacan and 
Ovid to Homer and Virgil, and Martial to all Fcur of them. As . 
for the Turn of Words, in which Ovid particularly excels all Poets; 
they are ſometimes a Fault, and ſometimes a Beauty, as they are 
= properly or improperly ; but in ſtrong Paſſions always to be 
ſhunn'd, becauſe Paſſions are ſerious, and will admit no Playing, 
The French have a high Value for them ; and I confeſs, they are 
often what they call Delicate, when they are introduc'd with Judg- 
ment ; but Chaucer writ with more Simplicity, and follow'd Nature | 
more cloſely, than to uſe them. I have thus far, to the beſt of my 
Knowledge, been an upright Judge betwixt the Parties in Competr- 
tion, not medling with the Deſign nor the Diſpoſition of it ; be- 
cauſe the Deſign was not their own; and in the diſpoſing of it they 
—_ equal. It remains that I ſay ſomewhat of Chaxcer in par 
ticular. 

In the firſt place, As he is the Father of Z»g/i/b Poetry, ſo I hold 
him in the ſame Degree of Veneration as the Grecians held Fomer, 
or the Romans Virgil : He is a perpetual Fountain of good Senſe ;/ - 
learn'd in all Sciences; and therefore ſpeaks properly on all Sab- 
jets: As he knew what to ſay, ſo he knows alfo when to leave off ; 
a Continence-which is practis'd by few Writers, and-ſcarcely by any 
of the Ancients, excepting Virgil and Horace. One of our late 
great Poets is ſunk in his Reputation, becauſe he cou'd never forgive 
any Conceit which came in his way ; but ſwept like a'Drag-net, 
| and (mall, There was plenty enough, but the Diſhes were ill 

orted ; whole Pyramids of Sweet-meats, 'for Boys and Women z 
but little of ſolid Meat, for Men : All this proceeded not from any: 
want of Knowledge, but of Judgment ; neither did he want that 
in diſcerning the Beauties and Faults 'of other Poets; but only in- 
dulg'd himſcl* in the Luxury of Writing ; and perhaps knew it was 
a Fault, but hop'd the Reader would hot find it. For this Reaſon; 
though he muſt always be thought a great Poet, - he is no longer 
elteem'd a good Writer : And for Ten Impreſſions, which his Works 
have had in ſo many ſucceſſive Years, yet at preſent a hundred Books 
are ſcarcely purchas'd- once a Twelvemonth : For, as my laſt Lord 
Rocheſter (aid, though ſomewhat 'profanely, Not being. of God, be 
could not ſtand. | | 

Chaucer follow'd Nature every wherez but was never ſo bold to 
go beyond her : And there is a great Difference of being Poeta and 
wimis Poeta, if we may believe Catulus, as much as betwixt a -mo- 
deſt Behaviour and Aſfetation The Verſe of Chaucer, I confeſs, 

is 
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is not Harmonious to us ; but 'tis like the Eloquence of one whom 
Tacitus commends, it was auribus iſtins temporis accommodata : They 
who liv'd with him, and ſome time after him, thought it Muſical; 
and it continues {0 even in our ent, if compar'd with the 
Numbers of Lidgate and Gower his Contemporaries : There is the 
rude Sweetnels of a Scotch Tune in it, which is natural and pleaſing, 
h aot perfet. *Tis true, I cannot go fo far as he who pub- 
liſb'd the laſt Edirion' of him; for he would make us believe. the 
Fault is in our Ears, and that there were really Ten' Syllables in a 
Verſe where we fad but Nine : But this Opinion is not worth con- 
fting ; 'tis ſo;groſs and obyious an. Errour, that common Senſe 
(which is a Rule in every thing but Matters of Faith and Revela- 
tion) maſt convince the. Reader, that Equality of Numbers in every 
Verile which we- call Heroick, was either not known, or not always 
practisd in Chagcer's Age. It were an cafie Matter to produce +» 
ſome thouſands of his Verſes, which are lame for want of half a 
Foot, and ſometimes a whole one, and which no Pronunciation 
can make otherwiſe. We can only ſay, that he liv'd in the Infancy 
of our Poetry, and that nothing is brought to PerfeRtion at the 
firſt. We muſt be Children before we grow Men. There was an 
Roxiay, and in proceſs of Time a Lucilius, and a Lucretius, before 
irgil and Horate ; even after Chaucer there was a Spencer, a Har- 
ringten, a Fairfax, before Waſſer and Denham were in being : And 
our Sammy were in their Nonage till theſe laſt appear'd. I need 
ſay little of his Parentage, Life, and- Fortunes: They are to be 
found at large in all the Editions of his Works. He was employ'd 
abroid, and: favour'd by Edward the Third, Richard the Second, 
and F/exry. the Fourth, and was Poet, gs I ſuppoſe, to all Three of 
them. In Richard's Time, 1 doubt, he was a little dipt in the Rebel- 
lion of the Commony ; and being Brother-in-Law to Jobn of Ghant, 
it was no'wonder if he follow'd the Fortunes of that Family ; and 
was-well with Zexry the Fourth when he had depos'd his Predeceſ- 
ſor.' Neither .is it to be admir'd, that Henry, who was a wile as 
- well as a valiant Prince, who claim'd by Succeilion, and was ſenſible 
that his Title was not. ſound, but was rightfully in_ Mortimer, who 
had married the Heir, of 7ork ; it was not to. be admird, 1 fay, if 
. great Politician ſhould be pleas'd to have rhe greateſt Wit of 
ole Times in' his Intereſts, and to be, the: Trumpet of his Praiſes, 
Augoaſtus had: given. him the Example, by the Advice of Mecznas, 
who recommended Virgil and Horace to him ; whoſe Praiſes help'd 
to make him. xr While he was alive, and after his Death have 
 made-him Precious to Poſterity, As for qhe Religion of our Poet, 
he ſeems to: have ſome little Byas towards the Opinions of Wick/zf, 
after Joh of Gbant his Patron; ſomewhat of which appears in the 
Fale of. Piers Plowmay + :Yet 1 cannot blame him tor inveighing: 
ſo.tharply againſt the Vices of the Clergy in his Age : Their Pride, 
their” ition,: their. Pomp,. their Avarice, their Worldly Intereſt, 
deſery'd the Laſhes which he gave them, both in that, and in molt 
of: his-Cantertuay Tales © | Neither has his Contemporary Boccace, 
{par'd 'themy.n; Yet both thoſe Poets liv'd in much eſteem, with 
good andholy/Men in. Orders : For the Scandal which is given by. 
patticular! Prieſts," reftes: not on the Sacred FuuRtion, Chaxcer's 
" Monk, 
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Fonk,” his Chanon, and his Fryar, took not from' the CharaQter of 
his Good Parſon. ' A Satyrical Poet is the Check of the Laymen, ori 
bad Prieſts. We are only to take care, that we involve not the In- 
nocent: with 'the Guilty in'the fame Condemnation. ' The Good can- 
not be too'much honour'd, nor the Bad too courfly- us'd : For the 
Corruption of | the Beſt, becomes the Worſt. When /a Clergy-man 
is whipp'd, his Gown is firft taken off, by' which the Dignity of this 
Order is ſecur'd : 'If he be wrongfully accus'd, he has his Action of 
Slander ; and”*tis at the Poet's Peril, if he tranſgreſs' the Law. But 
they will tell 'us, that all kind of Satire, though never fo well de- 
ſerv'd by particular Prieſts, vet brings the whole Order into Contempt: 
Is then rhe Peerage of England any thing dihonour'd, when a Peer 
ſuffers for his Treaſon 2 If he be libelF'd, 'or any way defam'd, he 
has his Scandalam Magnatum to puniſh the Offendor. © They who uſe 
this kind of Argument, ſeem to be conſcious'to themſelves of ſome- 
what which ' has deſerv'd the Poet's Laſh'; and are fs 'concern'd for 
their Publick' Capacity, than for their Private: At leaſt, there is 
Pride at the bottom of their Reaſoning. Tf the Faults of Men ir 
Orders-are' oaly' to be judg'd among themſelves, they are all in ſome 
ſort Parties : For, ſince they ſay the Honour of their Order is con- 
cern'd in every/ Member of it, how can we be ſure, that they will 
be impartial Judges? How far I may be allow'd to ſpeak my Opi- 
ion in this Cafe,' I know not: But I am' ſure a Diſpute of this Na- 
rure caus'd' Miſchief in abundance betwixt 'a King of' Eng/and and 
an Archbiſhop of Canterbury ; one ſtanding up for the Laws of his: 
Land, and' the other 'for the Honour (as he call'd it) of God's 
Church; which ended in' the Murther of the Prelate, and in the 
whipping of 'his Majeſty from Poſt to Pillar for his Penance. The 
Learn'd and Ingenious Dr. Drake has fav'd me the Labour of ' inqui- 
ring into the Eſteem and Reverence which the Prieſts 'have had of 
old ; and I would rather extend than diminiſh any part of it : Yet 1 
muſt needs ſay, that when a Prieſt provokes me without any Occa- 
ſion given him, I have' no Reaſon, unleſs it be the Charity of a 
Chriſtian, to forgive him : Prior lefit-is Juſtification ſufficient in the 
Civil Law. If T anſwer him in his own: Language, Self-defence, I 


am ſure, muſt be allow'd me ; and if I carry it tarther, even to a 


% 


Recrimination, ſomewhat may be indulg'd to Humane Frailty. 
Yet my Reſentment has not wrought ſo far, but that I have followd 
Chaxcer in his Character. of -a Holy Man, and have'ealarg'd on that 
Subje@ with ſome Pleaſure, reſerving to my ſelf the Right, if I ſhall 
think fit hereafter, to deſcribe anorher ſort of Prieſts, ſuch as are more 
eaſily to be found than the Good Parſon ; ſuch-as have given the laft 
Blow to Chriſtianity in this Age, by a Practice ſo contrary to their 
Doctrine, But this will keep cold till another time. In the mean 
while, I take up Chancer where I left 'him. He muſt have been a 
Man of a moſt wonderful comprehenfive Nature, becauſe, as it has 
been truly obſerv'd of him, he has taken into! the Compals of his 
Canterbury Tales the various Manners and Humours (as we now call 
them) of the whole Eng/3ſh Nation, in his Age. Not a' ſingle Cha- 


rater has eſcap'd him. All his Pilgrims are ſeverally diſtinguiſh'd 


from each other { and not only in their Inclinations, but in their 
very Phiſiognomies and Perſons, Baptiſta Porta could not have de- 
abt ne | ” M {crib'd 
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ſcrib'd their Natures better, than by the Marks which the Poer gives 
ther. The Matter and Manner of their Tales, and of their Tel- 
ling, are ſo ſuited to their different Educations, Humours, and Cal- 
lings, that each of them would be improper in any other Mouth, 
Even the grave and ſerious Characters are diſtinguiſh'd by their ſe- 
veral ſorts of. Gravity : Their Diſcourſes are ſuch as belong to ther 
Ape, their Calling, and their Breeding ; ſuch as are becoming of 
them, and of them only. Some of his Perſons are Vicious, and ſome 
Vertuous ; ſome are unlearn'd, or (as Chaucer calls them) Lewd, 
and/ſome are. Learn'd. Even the Ribaldry of the Low Characters 
is different : The Reeve, the Miler, and the Cook, are ſeveral Men, 
and diſtinguiſh'd from each other, as much as the mincing Lady 
Prioreſs, and the broad-ſpeaking gap-tooth'd- Wife of Barhe. But 
enough of this : There is ſuch a Variety of Game ſpringing up be- 
fore me, that I am diſtracted in my Choice, and know not which 
to follow. 'Tis ſufficient to ſay according to the Proverb, that here 
is God's Plenty. - We have our Fore-fathers and Great Grand-dames 
all before us, as they were in Chaucer's Days; their general Chara- 
racers are ſtill remaining in Mankind, and even in Eng/and, though 
they. are call'd by other Names than thoſe of Moncks, and Fryars, 
and Chanons, nd Lady Abbeſſes, and Nuns : For Mankind is ever 
the ſame, and nothing loſt out of Nature, though every thing is 
alter'd. May 1 have leave to do my ſelf the Juſtice, (ſince my 
Enemies will do me none, and are ſo far from granting me to be a 
good Poet, that they will not allow me ſo much as to be a Chriſti- 
an,. or a Moral Man) may I have leave, I fay, to inform my Rea- 
der, that I have 'confin'd my Choice to ſuch Tales of Chaucer, as 
favour nothing. of- Immodeſty. If I had deſir'd more to pleaſe 
than to inſtru, the Reve, the Miler, the Shipman, the Merchant, 
the Summer, and above all, the Wife of Bathe, in the Prologue to 
her Tale, would have procur'd me as many Friends and Readers, 
as there are Beaux and Ladies of Pleaſure in the Town. But I will ' 
no more offend againſt Good Manners : I am ſenſible as I ought to 
be of the Scandal I haye given by my looſe Writings ; and make 
what Reparation I am able, by this Publick Fora. < Heorey If 
any thing of this Nature, or of Profaneneſs, be crept into theſe 
Poems, 1 am fo far from defending it, that I diſown it. Totwum hoc 
indiflum volo. Chancer makes another manner of Apologie for his 
broad-ſpeaking, and Boccace makes the like ; but I will tollow nei- 
ther of them. - Our Country-manr, in the end of his CharaQters, be- 
fore the Canterbury Tales, thus excuſes the Ribaldry, which is very 
groſs, in many of his Novels. 


But firſt, I pray. you, of your courteſy, 

That ye we arrete it nought my villany, 

Though that I plainly ſpeak in this mattere 

To tellen = ber words, and eke her chere : 
T ſpeak her words properly, 

For this ye kuowen as well as 1, 

Who ſhall tellen a tale after a man 

He mote rehearſe as nye, as ever He ean : 
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Everich word of it been in his charge, 

All ſpeke he, never fo rudely, ne large. 
f Or elſe he mote tellen his tale untrue, 

Or. feine things, or find words new : 

He may not ſpare, altho he were his brother, 

He mote as well ſay 0 word as another. 

Chriſt ſpake himſelf full broad in holy Writ, 

And well I wote no Villauy 6 it. 

Eke Plato ſaith, who ſo can him rede, 

The words mote been Couſin to the dede. 


Yet if a Man ſhould have enquir'd of Boccace or of Chaucer, what 
need they had of introducing ſuch CharaRers, where obſcene Words 
*were proper in their Mouths, but very undecent to. be heard; I 
know not what Anſwer they could have made : For. that Reaſon, 
ſuch Tales ſhall be left untold by me. You have here a Specimen 
of. Chaucer,s Language, which is ſo obſolete, that his Senſe is ſcarce 
to be underſtood ; and you have likewiſe more than one Example of 
his unequal Numbers, which were mention'd before. Yet many of 
his Verſes conſiſt of Ten Syllables, and the Words not much behind 
our preſent Engliſh : As for Example, theſe two Lines, in the De- 
ſcription of the Carpenter's Young Wife : 


Winking- ſhe was, as is a jolly Colt, 
Long as a Maſt, and upright as a Bolt. 


[ have almoſt done, with Chazcer, when I have anſwerd ſome 
ObjeRions relating to my preſent Work. I find ſome People are 
ofſended that I have turnd theſe Tales into modera Englz/h; be- 
cauſe they think them unworthy of my Pains, and look on Chaxcer 
2s a dry, old-faſhion'd Wit, not worth receiving. I have often 
heard the late Earl of Leiceſter fay, that Mr. Cowley himſelf was of 
that opinion ; who having read him over it my Lord's Requeſt, 
declar'd he had no Taſte oft him. I dare not advance my 
againſt the Judgment of ſo great an Author : But 1 think it fair, 
however, to leave the Deciſion to the Publick : Mr. Cowley was too 
modeſt to ſet up for a Diftatour; and being ſhock'd perhaps with 
his old Style, never examin'd into the depth of his good Senſe. 
Chaxcer, | confeſs, is a rough Diamond, and muſt firſt be poliſh'd 
eer he ſhines. 1 deny not likewiſe, that living our early Days of 
Poetry, he writes not always of a piece ; but ſometitnes mi 
trivial Things, with thoſe of greater Moment. Sometimes alſo, 
tizough not often, he runs riot, like Ovid, and knows not when he 
has faid enough. But there are more great Wits, beſide Chaucer, 
whoſe Fault is their Exceſs of Conceits,. and thoſe ill ſorted. An 
Author is not to write all he can, but only all he ought. Having 
obſerv'd this Redundancy in Chaxcer, (as it is an eafie Matter for a 
Man of ordinary Parts to find a Fault in one of greater) Ihave-not 
tyd my ſelf to a Literal Tranſlation ; but have often omitted what 
I judgd unneceſſary, or not of Dignity enough to appear in the 
Company of better Thoughts. I have preſum'd farther in ſome 
Places, andgdded ſomewhat of my-own where I thought my Author, 
was 


PREFACE. 
was deficient, and had not given his Thoughts their true. Luſtre, for 
want of Words in the Beginning of our Language: 'And to this I 
was the more embolden'd, becauſe (if I may be permitted to ſay 
it of my ſelf) I found"T+had\a Soul” congenial to. his, and that I 
had been converſant in/the fame Studies. Another Poet, in another 
Age, may take the fame Liberty with my Writings; ib at leaſt they 
live long enough to deſerve + Correction. It  was:alſo neceſſary 

ſometimes to reſtore the Senſe' of Chaacer, which was loſt or mang- 

fed in the Errors of the Preſs: - Let this: Example ſuffice at preſent 

- .in the Story of Palamon and-Arcite, where the Temple of Diaza is 
deſcrib'd, you find theſe Verſes, in all the Editions of our Author : 


= I 


There ſaw I Dane tarned' autoa Tree, | 7 

| I mean not the Goddeſs Diane, D045! 4 

' '1But Venus/Daughter, which that hight Dane. 

Which after'alittle Conſideration I knew-was to be reform'd into this 
Senſe, 'that\Daphae the Daughter of Peneus was turn'd into a Tree. 
I-darft not make' thus bold with 074, leſt ſome. 'fature ' Milbourn 
ſhould ariſe; and: ſay; I vatied /from my Author, becauſe I under-. 
But there are other Judges who think I ought not' to have tranſla- 
ted Chaxcer into Engliſh, out of a quite contrary Notion : They 
ſuppoſe there is a certain Veneration due to'his old-Language ; and 
that it is little leſs than Profanation and: Sacrilege to alter it. They 
are farther of opinion, that ſomewhat of his good Senſe will ſuffer 
in this Transfuſion, ' and-much of the Beauty. of his Thoughts will 
infallibly be loſt, which appear with more Grace in their old Habit. 
Of' this Opinion was that excellent Perſon; whom I mention'd, the 
late" Earl of ' Leiceſter, who valu'd Chancer as much as Mr. Cowley 
deſpis'd him. My-Lord diſſuaded me from this Attempt, (for I was 
thinking of it ſome Years before his Death) and his Authority pre- 
vail'd'fo far with me, as to defer my Undertaking while he liv'd, in 
deference tothim': 'Yet-my Reaſon was. not convinc'd with what he 
utg'd 'againſt it.'-If the firſt End of a Writer be to be underſtood, 
then as his Language grows obſolete, his Thoughts muſt grow ob- 
ſcore, multa renaſcuntur que nunc cecidere; cadentque que nunc ſunt 
in honore 'vocabula, fi' volet uſus, quem penes arbitrium eft '& jus & 
norma loquendi. When an ancient Word for its Sound and Signifi- 
cancy deſerves to bereviv'd, I have that reaſonable Veneration for 
Antiquity, 'to-reltore it. [All beyond this is Superſtition. Words are 
* ' not hike Land-marks, fo facred as never to be remov'd : Cuſtoms 
dre chang'd, and even Statutes are filently repeal'd, when the Rea- 
ſon-ceaſes' for which they were enacted. As for the other Part of 
the Argument, that his Thoughts will loſe of their original Beauty, 
by 'the' innayation of Words; in the firſt place, not only their 
Beaaty, but theirBeing is loſt, where rhey are no longer underſtood, 
which"is the preſent Caſe. I grant, that ſomething muſt be loſt in 
all Fransfafion;*thar' is,-in all Tranſlations ; but the' Senſe 'will re- 
' hain; which would otherwiſe be loſt, or at leaſt be maim'd, when 
it is-{carce intelligible ; and' that but to a few. How few are there 
who can-read' Chaucer, -{o as to underſtand him perfegly > And if 
«&" imperteatly, 
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imperſeQly, then with leſs Profit, and no Pleaſure. Tis not for 
the Uſe of ſome old Saxon Friends, that I have taken theſe Pains 
with him : Let them neglect my Verſion, becauſe they have no 
need of it. T made it /tor their fakes who underſtand Senſe and 
Poetry, as well as they ; when that Poetry and Senſe is put into 
Words which they underſlarid. I will go farther, and dare to add, 
that wiat Beauties I loſe in ſome Places, I give to others which had 
them not originally : Bur in this I may be partial to my elf ; 
let the Reader judge, and I ſubmit to his Deciſion, Yet I think I 
have juſt Occaſion to complain of them, who becauſe they under- 
ſtand Chaucer, would deprive the greater part of their Countrymert 
of the ſame Advantage, and hoord him up, as Miſers do their Gran- 
dam Gold; only to look on it themſelves, and hinder others from 
making uſe of it. In ſum, I ſerioufly proteſt, that no Man ever 
"had, or can have, a greater Veneration for Chaucer, than my elf. 
F have tranſlated ſonie part of his Works, only that I might perpe- 


tuate his Memory, or at leaſt refreſh it, amongſt my Countrymen. . 


If 1 have alter'd him any where for the better, I muſt at the ſame 
time acknowledge, that I could have done nothing without him : 
Facile eſt inventis addere, is no grear Commendation; and I am 
not ſo vain jo think I have deſerv'd a greater. I will, conclude what 
F have to fay of him ſi-gly, with this one Remark : A Lady of my 
Acquaintance, who keeps. a kind of Correſpondence with ſome 
Authors of the Fair Sex in France, has been inform'd by them, that 
Mademoiſelle de Scudery, who is as old as 'Sibyl, and inſpir'd like her 
by the fame God of Poetry, is at this time tranſlating Chaxcer into 
modern French. From which I gather, that he has been formerly 
tranſlated into the old Provencall, (tor, how ſhe ſhould come to un- 
derſtand Old Engliſh, I know not.) Bur the Matter of Fa& being 
true; it makes me think, that there is ſomething in it like Fatality ; 
that aſter certain Periods of Time, the Fame and Memory of Great 


Wits ſhould be renew'd, as Chaucer is both in France and England. - 


Ff this be wholly Chance, 'tis, extraordinary ; and I dare not call it 
more, for fear of being tax'd with Superſtition. 

Boccace comes laſt to be conſider'd, who living in the ſame Age 
ith Chaxcer, had the ſame Genius, and follow'd the ſame Studies : 
Both writ Novels, and each of them cultivated his Mother-Tonguet 
But the greateſt Reſemblance of our two Modern Authors being in 
their familiar Style, and pleaſing way of relating Comical Adven- 
tures, | may pals it over, becauſe 1 have tranſlated nothing from 
Boccace of that Nature, In the ferious Part of Poetry, the Advan- 
rage is wholly on Chaucer's Side; for though the Engliſhman has 
borrow'd many Tales from the 7talian, yet it appears, that thoſe of 
Boccace were not generally of his own making, but taken from Au- 
thors of former Ages, and by him only modell'd: So that what 
there was of invention in either of them, may be judg'd equal. 
But Chaucer has refind on Boccace, and has mended the Stories 
which he has borrow'd, in his way of telling ; though Proſe allows 
more Liberty of Thought, and the Expreliion is more eafie, when 
unconfin'd by Numbers. Our Countryman carries Weight, and yer 
wins the Race at diſadvantage. *I deſire not the Reader thould take 
my Word ; and therefore I will ſet two of their Diſcourſes on the 
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- 8gainſt me without any Provocation. 


ſame Subjet, in the fame Light, for every Man to judge 
betwixt them. 1I tranſlated Chaucer firſt, and amongſt the 
reſt, pitch'd on the Wife of Bath's Tale ; not daring, as I have ſaid, 
to adventure on her Prologue ; becauſe. 'tis too licentious: There 
Chaucer introducs an old Woman of mean Parentage, whom a youth- 
ful Knight of Noble Blood was forc'd to marry, and Conſequently 
loath'd her : The Crone being in bed with him on the wedding Night, 
and finding his Averſion, endeavours to win his Aﬀection by Realon, 
and ſpeaks a good Word for her ſelf, :(as who could blame her 2)in 
hope to mollifie the ſullen Bridegroom. She takes her Topiques from 
the Benefits of Poverty, the Advantages of old Age and Uglineſs, 
the Vanity of Youth, and the filly Pride of Anceſtry and Titles, 
without inherent Vertue, which is the true Nobility. When I had 
closd Chaucer, I return'd to Ovid, and tranſlated ſome more of his Fa- 
bles ; and by this time had fo far forgotten the Wite of Bath's Tale, 
that when I took up Boccace, unawares I fell on the ſame Argument 
of preferring Virtue to-Nobility of Blood, and Titles, in the Story 
of Sigiſmonda ; which I had certainly avoided for the Reſemblance 
of the two Diſcourſes, if my Memory had not faild me, Let the 
Reader weigh them. both ; andif he thinks me partial to Chaucer, 'tis 
in him to right Boccace. 

.- T prefer in our Countryman, - far above all . his other Seories, the 
Noble Poem of - Palamon and Arcite, which is of the Epique kind, 
and perhaps-not much inferiour to the {as or the Aneis: the Story 
is more pleaſing than either of them, the Mannersas periec&t, the Di- 
ion as poetical, the Learning as deep and various; and the Diſpoſt- 
tion full as artful : only it includes a Tr length of time ; as ta- 


king up ſeven years at leaſt ; but. Ariſtotle has left undecided the Dus - 


ration of the Action; which yet is eaſily reduc'd into the Compaſs 
of a year, by a Narration of what preceded the Return of Palamon 
to Athens. I had thought for the Honour of our Nation, and more- 
rticularly for his, whoſe Laurel, tho' unworthy, I have worn after 
im, . that this Story was of Engliſh Growth, and Chaucer's own : 


But I was undeceiv'd by Boceace ; fcr caſually looking on the End 


of his ſeventh Gzornata, | found Dioxeo (under which name he ſha- 
dows himſelf ) and Fiametta (who repreſents his Miſtreſs, the, na- 
tural Daughter of Robert King of Naples) of whom theſe Words aft 
ſpoken. Dioneoe Fiamztta gran pezza eantarono infieme d' Arcita, e di 


Falamone ; by which it appears that this Story was written before the. 


time of Boccace; but the Name ot its Author being wholly loit, Chau- 
cer is now become an Original ; and | queſtion not but the Poem. has 
receiv'd many Beauties by palling through his Noble Hands. Belides 
this Tale, there is another of hisown Invention, after the manner of 
the Provencalls, call'd The Flower and the Leaf; with which 1 was 
ſo particularly pleas'd, both for the Invention and the Moral ; that I 

cannot hinder my ſelf from recommending it to the Reader, 
| As a Corollary to this Preface, in which | have done Juſtice to 0- 
thers, [owe ſomewhat to my ſelf : not that i rhink it worth my time 
to enter the Liſts with one M—-——, or one B———, but barely 
to-take notice, that ſuch Men there are who have written ſcurrilouſly 
, Who 1isin Orders, 
pretends among(t the reſt this Quarrel to me, that I have tallen foul 
on 


#. 
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on Prieſthood; If I have, Tam only to as& Pardon of good Prieſts, 
and am afraid his part of the Reparation will come to- little. - Ler 
him be fatisfied that he ſhall not be able to force himſelf upon me for 
an Adverſary. Icontemn him too much to enter into Competition 
with him. His own Tranſlations of V7rgil have anſwer'd his Criti- 
ciſms'on mine. If (as they ſay, he has declar'd in Print) he 
pretcrs the- Verſion of Ogilly to mine, the World has made him the 
fame Compliment : For *tisagreed on all hands, that he writes: even 
below Ogi/ty : That, you will ſay, is not eaſily to be done; but what 
cannot M———- bring about ? | am ſatisty'd however, that while he 
and [live together, [ ſhall not be thought'the worſt Poer of the Age. 
It looks as it I had deſir'd him underhand towrite ſo ill againſt me: 
But upon my honeft Word | have not brib'd him rodo'methis Service, 
and am wholly guiltleſs of his Pamphlet.” Tis true Hhonld be- glad, 
if. could perſuade him to continue his good Offices, and write fuch 
another Cbitique on any. thing of mine: For I find by Experience he 
has a great Stroke with the Reader, when/he' condemns any of my 
Poems to make the World have a better 'Opinion of them. He has ta- 
ken ſome Pains with myPoetry ; but no body will be perſuaded to take 
che fame with his. If | had taken'to the Church (as he affirms , but 
which was never in myThoughts) I ſhould have had more Senſe,if not 
more Grace, than to have turnd my ſelf out of my Benefice by writing 
Libels on my Pariſhioners. But his Account of my Manners and- my 
Principles, are of a Piece with his Cavils and his Poetry : And fo I 
have done with him for ever. | 

As for the City Bard, or Knight Phyſician, I hear his Quarrel to me 
is, that [ was the Author 'of Afalon and Architophel, which he thinks 
is a little hard on his Fanatique Patrons in London. 

But I will deal the more civilly with his two Poems, becauſe 
nothing ill is to be ſpoken of the Dead : And therefore Peace be tq 
the Manes of his Arthurs. I will only fay that it was not for 
this Noble Knight that I drew the Plan of an Epick Poem on King 
Arthur in my Yreface to the Tranſlation of Juvenal. The Guardian 
Angels of Kingdoms were Machines too ponderous for him to ma- 
nage ; and therefore he rejeted them as Dares did the Whirl-bats of 
Eryx when they were thrown before him by Erte/lus : Yet from 
that Preface he plainly rook his Hint : For he began . immediately 

S upon the Story ; though he had the Baſeneſs not to acknowledge 
his Benetaor ; but in ttead of jt, to traduce me in a Libel. 

I thall fay the leſs of Mr. Co/ier, becauſe in many Things he has | 
tax d me jullly ; and I have pleaded Guilty to all Thoughts and 
Expreli.ons of mine, which can be truly argu'd of Obſcenity, Pro+ 
faneneſs, or Immorality ; and retra&t them. If he be my Enemy, 
let him triumph ; if he be my Friend, as I have given him no Per- 
ſonal Occaſion to be otherwiſe, he will be glad ot my Repentance. 
It becomes me not to draw my Pen in the Defence of a bad Cauſe, 

| when I have fo often drawn it for a good one. Yet it were not 
difficult to prove, that in many Places he has perverted my Mean- 
ing by lis Gloiles; and interpreted my Words into Blaſphemy and 
Baudry, of which they were not guilty. Beſides that, he is too 
much given to Horſe-play in his Raillery ; and comes to Battel, like 

a Dictatour from the Plough. I will not ſay, The Zeal of God's 
Houſe 
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Houſe has eaten him up; but I am ſure it has devourd ſome Part of 
kis Good Manners and Civility, It might alſo be doubted, whether 
it were altogether Zeal; which prompted him to this rough manner 
of Proceeding ; perhaps it became not one of his FunQion to rake ' 
into the Rubbiſh of Ancient and Modern Plays; a Divine might 

have employ/d his Pains to better purpoſe, than in the Naſtineſs of . 
Plautus and Ariſtophanes ; whoſe Examples, as they excuſe not me, 
ſo. it might be poſſibly ſupposd, that he read them not without 
ſome Pleaſure... They who. have written Commentaries on thoſe 

Poets, or of: Horace, Juvenal, and Martial, have explain'd ſome 

Vices, which, without their ,Interpretation had been -unknown to 

Modern Times.: | Neither. has he judg'd impartially betwixt the 

former Age and us, 

* There is more Baudry in one. Play of Fletcher's, call'd The Cuſtom of 
the Country, than inall ours. together. Yet this has been often acted 
on the Stage in my remembrance, | Are. the Times ſo -much.more 
reform'd now, than they were Five and twenty Years ago? If they 

are, I congratulate the Amendment of our Morals. But I am not 
to prejudice the Cauſe of my Fellow-Poets, though I abandon my 
own Defence : 'They have ſome of them anſwer'd for themſelves, 
and neither they nor I can think Mr. Co4zer ſo formidable an Enemy, 
that we. ſhould ſhun him. He has loſt Ground at the latter end: of 
the Day, by purſuing his Point too far, like the Prince of Cande at 
the Battel of Sexveph - From Immoral Plays, to No Plays ; ab abuſu 
ad uſum, non valet conſequentia, But being. a Party, | am not to 
eret my ſelf into. a Judge, | As for the - reſt of thoſe who have 

written againſt me, they are fuch Scoundrels, that they deſerve 
not the leaſt Notice to be'taken of them. B and M ——— 
are _ only diſtinguiſh'd from the Crowd, by being remember'd to 
their Infamy. 
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An Heir from You; whogey cteme fling Kind. 
c. anos Thub imme 4 
Fe be die-Porithich TY at' ad reſtor 4; 
"The Hopes of laſkSucceſſion to: Your Lord, 
Joy tothe fiſiand laſt of each Degree,! - | 
Vertue.ts:Courrs; ;and-what-L long to- lie, | 6 - 
To You the Gries, aſi Fer Mak to me. 
2DN3i is. 
Tr O Dangheerigh the Rok, akifa Cheelguuir 
* -Therdi ring "Tinles. of the Redand White; |: 
Who E cavns alternate Beauty. well diſplay, 
The Blaſh.of vey add th Milky Way ; 
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By” Whoſe 


_ the Dutcheſs of Qiao. 


Whoſe Face is Paradiſe, but fence d. from Sin: 
For God 1n either Eye has on da Cherubin.” 


- pi 


All; is Your Lord s alone; evn abſent, He 

N Employs the Care of Chaſt- Penelope. 

+ For him. You waſte in Tears Your Widow'd Hours, 
For him Your curious Needle paints che Flow'rs: 
Such Works of Old Imperial Dames were taught ; 
Such for Aſcanins, fair Elife wrought. | 


The foft Receſles of You! Hours improve _ 
The Three fair Pledges of Your Happy Love: . _ , 
. All other Parts'of Pious Duty done, | 

.You owe Your Ormond: nothing but a Son: 
To fill in future Times his Father's Place, 
And wear the Garter of his Mother's R ace. 
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HAUGCER. 
In Three Books. 
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PALAMON 


ARCITE 


The Kmght's — 0 | 
———— 


BOOK 1. 


 .. 


/ A valiant Prince ; and Theſeas was his Natne : R | 
A Chief. who more in Feats of Arttts excel. d 
The Riſing nor the Setting Sun beheld. | 
Of Athens he was Lord ; much Lahd he wot! 
And added Forcign Countrys to his Crown: © 
'In Scythia with the Warriour Quer he —_— 
« Whom firſt by Force he conquer'd, then by Love; © © L 
He brought in Triumph back rhe beautcons Dane, 03 0] 
With whom her Siſtcr, fair Emilia, came. 
B 


T Days of old, there liv'd, of mighty Fartie 
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With Honour to his Home let Theſeus ride, | 
With Love to Friend, and Fortune for hs Guide, 
And his victorious Army at his Side. 
| I paſs their warlike Pomp, their proud Array, 
Their Shouts, their Songs, their Welcome on the Way : 
But, were it not too long, I would recite 
The Feats of Amazons, the fatal Fight 
Betwixt the-hardy Queen, 'and Heioe Knight. 
The Town beficg'd, and how much Blood it coſt 
' The Female Army, and th' Athenian Hoft ; 
The Spauſals of Hippolita the Queen. 
* *. What Tilt, and'Turneys at 'the Feaſt were ſech 
©” The Storm at their Return, the Ladics Fear : | 
But theſe and other Things I muſt forbear. 
-The Ficld is ſpacious I deſign to ſow, tn 
With Oxen far unfit to draw the Plow : 
The Remnant of my Tale is of a length 
' To tire your Patience, and to waſte my Strength ; 
And trivial Accidents ſhall be forborn, Es 
That others may have time to take their Turn ; 
As was at firſt cnjoin'd us by- mine Hoſt :  , - SE 
That he whoſe Talc 1s beſt, and pleaſes moſt, 
Should win his Supper at our common Coſt. 


COVYNRIT 


And therefore where I left, I will purſuc | 
This ancient Story, whether falſe or truc, | 
In hope it may be mended with a new. 

The Prince I mention'd, full of high Renown, 
In this Array-drew near th' Athenian Town ; 


ts 
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When in his Pomp and utmoſt of his Pride; 
Marching, he chanc'd to caſt his Eye afide, 

And ſaw a Quire of mourning Dames, who lay 

By Two and Two acroſs the common Way : 

Ar his Approach they rais'd a rucful Cry, 

And beat their Rreafts, and held their Hands on high, 
Creeping and crying, till they ſeiz'd at laſt 

His Courſers Bridle, and his Feer embrac'd: 


Tell me, ſaid Theſets, what and whence you are; 
And why this Funeral Pageant you prepare ? 
Is this the Welcome 'of my worthy ws 1 
To meet my Triumph in Ilomen'd Weeds * 
Or envy you my Praiſe; and' would deſtroy 
With Grief my Pleaſures, and pollute my Joy ? . 
Or are you injur'd, and demand Relief ?// 
Name your Requeſt, and I will caſe your Gricf. 


The moſt in Years of all the Mourning Train 
Began ; (but ſounded firſt away for Pain) 
+ Then ſcarce recover'd, ſpoke : Nor envy :we 
Thy great Renown, nor grudge thy Victory ; 
"Tis thine, O'King, 'th' Aﬀited: to redreſs, 
And Fame has filfd the World with thy Succeſs : 
We wretched Women ſue forithart alone, 
Which of thy Goodnefs is refus'd to' none: 
Let fall ſome Drops of Pity on our Gricf, 
If what we beg be: juſt, and we deſerve Relief : 
For none of us, who now thy Grace implore; 
But held the Rank of Soyereign Queen before ; 

B 2 
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Till, thanks to giddy Chanee, which never bears 
' That Morral Bliſs ſhould laſt for length of Years, 
She caſt us headlong; from our high Eſtate, 
And here in hope/of thy Return we watt : 
And long have waited in the Temple nigh, 
| Buile gp che gracious Goddeſs Clemency. 
But rey*rence thou the Pow'r whoſe Name 1t bears, 
3 Relieve th' Opprels'd, and wipe the Widows Tears, 
> I, wretched I, have other Fortune ſecn, 
The Wite of Capanevs, and once a: Queen *: 
At Thebes he fell;-curs'd be the faral Day! 
And all the reſt thou ſceſt in this Array, 
'To make their maan; their Lords in'Battel loft 
Before that Town-beficg'd by' our Confed'rate Holt : 
But Creon, old and impiaus, who commands 
The Theban City, and uſurps-the Lands, 
Denies the Rites of Fun'ral Fires to thoſe 
Whoſe breathleſs Bodics yet he calls his Foes. 
Unburn'd, unbury'd, on a'tlcap'they he; 
Such 1s their Fate, and ſuch his Tyranny ; 
No Friend, has leave to bear away the Dead, . . 
But with their Lifelefs Limbs his Hounds. are fed : 
\.. Ar this ſhe skriek'd aloud; the mournful Tram 
® Fcho'd her Gricf, and'grav ling-on the Plain, 
With Groans, and Hands upheld, xa move his Mind, 
| Beſought his FA to: "their: ns Kind} 


The Prince as bis T cars beank to. flow; 
And, as his tender: Hearr wonkh break cintwo, 
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He figh'd ; and conld not but their Fate deplore, 

So wretched now, ſo fortunate before. 

Then lightly from his lofty Stecd he flew, 

And raiſing one by one the ſuppliant Crew, 

To comfort cach, full ſolemnly he ſwore, . 

That by the Faith which Knights to Knighthood bork, 

And what cr clſe to Chiyalry belongs, d1 

He would not ceaſe, till he reyveng'd chew Wrongs : , 
That Greece ſhou'd ſee perform'd: what de declar'd,' | þ * 
And cruel Creoz find: lus juſt Reward. | _—_ 
He ſaid no more, but ſhunning all Delay, 

Rode on ; nor enter'd' Athens on his Way : 

Bur left his Siſter and his' Queen behind;\-- oY 
And way'd his Royal Banner in the Wind : - ath 
Where in an Argent Field the God of War {T7 
Was drawn triumphant on: his Iron Carr ; 

Red was his Sword, arid Shield, and whole Attire, 

And all the Godhead ſcem'd to glow with Fire ; 

 Ev'n the Ground glitter'd where-the Standard flew, . 

And the-grecn Grafs was dy'd:to fangum Hue. | 7 
High on his pointed 'Lance his Pennon borc Wench 10 
His Cretan Fight, the conquer'd Minotaure : 1o1T 50H 
The Soldicrs ſhout around with genetons Rage: 

And in that Victory, their own prefage..!: -- - 

He prais'd their Ardour : wmly pleasd;to [ce . 

His Hoſt the Flow'r af Grecian Chiyalry.” - - 

All Day he mareh'd;.and all th'-enſuing! Nights. 

_ And faw the City wich-rewurnwg Light: +: tin 2190) 
The Proccfs of the War-I-nced-hov! toll; + 8. I 
How Theſeus conquer'd, and how Creon fell:- } 2540 
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Or after, how by Storm the 'Walls were won, 
Or how the Victor ſack'd and burn'd the'Town : 
How to the Ladics he reſtor'd again 

The Bodics of their Lords in Batcel lain-: 

And with what ancient Rites they were interr'd ; 
_ All thefetto firter time ſhall be deferr'd : 

I ſpare the Widows Tears, their woful Cries 
And Howling at their Husbands Obſequies ; 
How Theſeusiat theſe/Fur'rals did aſſiſt, 

And with what Gifts the mourning Dames diſmiſs'd. 


"Thus when the Victor Chicf ha Creon Nlain, 
And conquer'd Thebes, he pitch'd upon the Bone « 
His mighty Camp; and/when the Day teaturn'd, | 
The Country waſted} and the! Haimlets/burn'd ; ++; 11} ++ 1! / 
And left the Pillagers, to Rapine: bred; -: 
Without Camber <0: at and Sou che Dead : 
There it a Hheabos Slain; among the. /rcſt 
Two youthful. Krights/they found beneath a Load oparddl C\ 
Of ſlaughter'd Foes; whom firſt ro Death they ſent, | 
The Trophics of their Strerigth; a bloody "Monument. 
- Both fair, and both, of Royal Blood they _ 
Whom Kinſmen to the Crown the Heralds deeni'dsy1 1 | 
That Day in equal Arms they fought for Fame ; vH 
Their Swords, their Sticlds;theirSurcoars were the fade 2H 
Cloſe by each other laid they preſs d the Ground; - | 
Their manly Boſoms pierc'd with many a gricſly; Wound, 
. Nor well alive, nor wholly dead they wete,.. 
But ſome faint Signs of wrote Lifſcappear2 ii walel lf ro] 
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The wandring Breath was on the Wing to part, 
Weak was the Pulſe, and hardly heay'd the Heart. 
Theſe two were Siſters Sons; arid Artite one, | 
Much fam'd in Fields, with valiant Palamon. ; 
From Theſe their coſtly Arms the Spoilers rent; Y 4.0 
And ſoftly both convey'd to Theſes Tent ; | 
Whom known of Creon's Line, and"cur'd with cate; 
He to his City ſerit as Pris'ners of the War, 
Hopeleſs of Ranſom, and condemn'd to lie 

1n Durance, doom'd a lingring Death to die: 


And to his Athens turn'd with:Laurels crown'd, 

Where happy long he liv'd, mich loy'd, and more renown' 
But in a Towr, and "never to be loos'd, 

The woful captive Kinſmen are :enclos'd ; 


This done, he march'd away with warlike Sound, ? | s *Y 


Thus Year by Year they paſs, arid Day by Day; 
Till once ('twas on the Morn' of chearful May) 
The young Emilid, fairer toi be ſeen 
Than the fair Lilly on the Flow'ry Green; 
More freſh than May her fclf in Bloſſoms new 
(For with the Rofie-Colour:ſtroye her 'Hue) 
Wak'd as her Cuſtom was before the Day; 
To do th' Obſervance due to ſprightly May : 
For ſprightly May commands our Youth to keep 
The Viglils of her Night, and breaks their fluggard Sleep : 
Each gentle Breaſt with kindly Warmth ſhe moves ; 
Inſpires new Flames, revives extinguiſh'd Loycs ; 


CLI 
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Inthis Remembrance Emily &'ex Day 

' Aroſe, and drefs'd her ſelf in rich Array ; 
Freſh as the Month, and as the Morning faur : 
Adown her Shoalders fell her length of Hair : 
A Ribband did che braided Treſles bind, 
The reſt yas looſe, and wanton'd in the Wind : 
Aurora had but newly chas'd the Night, . 
And purpl'd o'cr the Sky with bluſhing Light, 
When to the -Garden-walk ſhe'took her way, 
To ſport and trip along. in Cool of Day, 
And offer Maiden Vows'in honour of the May. 


' Ar cv'ry Turn, ſhe made. a: lirtle Stand, 
And thruſt among the Thorhs her Lilly Hand 
To draw the Roſe, and ev'ryp Roſe the drew 
She ſhook the Stalk; and'/braſhid/away the Dew : 
Then party-colour'd Flow'rs of white and red 

| She wove, to make a Garland for her Head : 
This done, (he\fuhg and-carolfd» our fo clear, 
"That Men and Angels might rejoice to hear. - 
Ev'n wondring Phitomel forgot to ling; 
And learn'd from Her to welcomic 1n the Spring. 
The Tow'r, of \whicki before was mention made, 
Within whoſe Keep the eapewe-Knighes were laid, 
Built of a large Extent, 'andfrong; wichal, 
Was one Partition (ofthe: Palace Wall : 
The Garden was:entlos'd within the Square 
Where young Emiliz took: the Morrfing-Air. 
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It happen'd Palamon the Pris'ncr Knight, 
Reſtleſs for Woe, aroſe before the Light, 
And with his Jaylor's leave defir'd to breathe 
An Air morc wholeſom than' the Damps beneath, 
This granted, to the Tow'r he took his way, 
Cheer'd with the Promiſe of a glorious Day : 
Then caſt a languiſhing Regard around; | 
And faw with hateful Eyes the Temples .crown'd C 
With golden Spires, and all the Hoſtile Ground. 
He ſigh'd, and turn'd his Eyes, becauſe he knew 
"Twas but a larger Jay] he had in'view : 
Then look'd below, and from the Caſtles height 
Beheld a nearer and more pleaſing Sight : 
The Garden, which before he had not ſeen, 
In Springs new Livery clad of White and Green, 
Freſh Flow'rs in wide Parterres, and ſhady Walks between. 
This view'd, but not enjoy d, with Arms acroſs | 
He ſtood, reflecting on his Country's Loſs ; 
Himſelf an Object of the Publick Scorn, 
And often wilh'd he never had been born. 
At laſt (for ſo his Deſtiny requir'd) 
With-walking giddy, and with thinking tir'd, 
He thro a little Window caſt his Sight, 
Tho? thick of Bars, that gave a ſcanty Light: 
But ev'n that Glimmering ſery'd him to deſcry 
TY inevitable Charms of Emily. 


Scarce had he ſeen, but ſeiz'd with ſudden Smart, 
Stung to the Quick, he felt 1t_at his Heart ; 
C 
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Struck blind with overpowering Light he ſtood, 
Then ſtarted back amaz'd, and cry'd aloud. 


Young Arcite heard ; and up he ran with haſtc, 
To help his Friend, and in his Arms embrac'd ; 
And askd him why he look'd fo deadly wan, 

And whence, and how his change of Cheer began ? 
Or who had done th' Offence ? But if, ſaid he, 
Your Grief alone 1s hard Captivity ; , 
For Love of Heav'n, with Patience undergo 4-17 i 
A cureleſs III, ſince Fate will haye it fo: 
So ſtood our Horoſcope in Chains to lie, 
And Saturn in the Dungeon of the Sky, 
Or other baleful Aſpe&, rul'd our Birth, 
When all the friendly Stars were under Earth : 

| Whatcer berides, by Deſtiny "tis done ; 
And better bear like Men, than vainly ſeck to ſhun. 
Not of my Bonds, faid Palamon again, 


Nor of unhappy Planets I complain ; .- 
But when my morcal Anguiſh caus'd my Cry, 
That Moment I was hurt thro? either Eye ; 0:7, 7; .m_ 
Pierc'd with a Randome-ſhafe, I faint away 8 
_ And periſh with inſenſible Decay : 4 | 
| A Glance of ſome new Goddeſs gave the Wound, | | 
Whom, like Aﬀeon, unaware I found. | 
x Look how ſhe walks along yon ſhady Space, 
Not Juno moves with more Majeſtick Grace ; 
And all the Cyprian Queen 1s in her Face. 
It thon art Venus, (for thy Charms confeſs 
That Face was form'd in Heav'n) nor art thou leſs ; 


Diſguis'd 


— 
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Diſguis'd in Habit, undiſguisd 1n Shape, 

O help us Captives from our Chains to ſcape ; 
Bur if our Doom be paſt in Bonds to lie 

For Litc, and 1n a loathſfom Dungeon dic ; 
Then be thy Wrath appeas'd with our Diſgrace, 
And ſhew Compaſſion to the 7 heban Race, 


Opprcſs'd by Tyrant Pow'r! Whule yer he ſpoke; 


Arcite on Emily had fix'd his Look ; 

The fatal Dart a ready Paſlage found, 

And deep within his Heart infixd the Wound : 
So that if Palamon were wounded ſore, 

Arcite was hurt as much as he, or more: 

Then from his inmoſt Soul he ſigh'd; and faid, 
The Bcauty I behold has ftruck me dead : 
Unknowingly ſhe ſtrikes ; and kills by: chance ; 
Poyſon 1s in her Eyes, ahd Death in cy*ry Glance. 
O, I muſt ask ; nor ask alone, but move 

Her Mind to Mercy, or muſt die for Love. 


Thus Arcite : And thus Palamon replies, 
(Eager his Tone, and ardent were his Eyes.) 
Speak'ſt thou in carneſt, or un jeſting Vein ? 
Jeſting, ſaid Arcite, ſuits but ill with Pain. 
Ie ſuits far worſe (ſaid Palamon again, 


And bent his Brows) with Men who Honour weigh, 


Their Faith to break; their Friendſhip to betray ; 

But worſt with Thee, of Noble Lincage born, 

My Kinſman, and in Arms my Brother ſworn. 

Have we not plighted each our holy Oath, 

That one ſhou'd be the Common Good of both ? 
C 2 
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One Soul ſhou'd both inſpire, and neither prove 
His Fellows Hindrance in purſuit of Love : 
To this before the Gods we gave our Hands, 
And nothing but our Death can break the Bands. 
This binds thee, then, to farther nay Deſign ; 
As I am bound by Vow to farther thine : 
Nor canſt, nor dar'{t thou, Traytor, on the Plain 
Appeach my Honour, or thy own maintain, 
Since thou art of my Council, and the Friend 
Whoſe Faith I truſt, /and' on whoſe Care depend : 
And would'ſt thou court my Ladies Love, which I 
Much rather than relcaſe, would thuſe to dic ? 
But thou falſe Arcite: never ſhalt abtain 
Thy bad Pretence ; Itold thee. firſt my Pain : 
For firſt my Love began e'er thine was born ; 
Thou, as my Council; and ray Brother ſworn, 
| Art bound & aſſiſt my. Elderfhip of Right, 
Or juſtly ro be deem'd a perjur'd Knight. 


Thus Palamon : But Arcite.with:diſdaun 
In haughty Language thus reply'd again : 
Forfworn thy ſelf :: The Txaytor's odious Name. 
[firſt return, and then difproye thy Claim. 
_ | F Love be Paſſion, and-thas; Paſſion nurit 
With ſtrong Defives, I lov'd the Lady firſt. 
Canſt thou pretend Deſtre, whom Zcal inflam'd 
To worſhip, and a Pow'r Carleſtial nam'd ? 
 Thine was Devotwn'to. the Bleſk above, 
I ſaw the Woman, .and defir'd her Loye ; 
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Firſt own'd my Paſſion, and to thee commend 

Th' important Secret, as my choſen Friend. 

Suppoſe (which yet I grant not) thy Detire 

A Moment elder than my Rival Fire ; 

Can Chance of ſceing firſt thy Title prove? 

And know'lt thou not, no Law is made for Loye ? 

Law is to Things which to free Choice relate ; 

Love is not in our Choice, but in our Fate : 

Laws are but poſitive : Loves Pow'r we fcc 

Is Natures Sanction, and her firſt Decree. 

Each Day we break the'Bond of Humane Laws 

For Love, and vindicate the Common Cauſe. 

Laws for Defence of Civil Rights are plac'd, 

Love throws the Fences down, and makes a general Waſte : 
Maids, Widows, Wives, without diſtin&tion. fall ; 

The ſweeping Deluge, Love, comes on, and coyers all. 
It then the Laws of Friendſhip I tranſgrels, | 
I keep the Greazer, whule I break the Lels ; 
And both are mad alike, ſince neither can poſleſs, 

Both hopeleſs to be ranſom'd, never more 
To ſee the Sun, but as he paſles o'er. 


Like Eſop's Hounds 'contending for the Bone, 
Each pleaded Right, and wou'd be Lord: alone : 
The fruitleſs Fight continu'd all the Day; 
A Cur came by, and ſnatch'd the Prize-away. 
As Courtiers therefore juſtle for a Grant, 
And when they break their Friendflup, plead their Want, 
So thou, if Fortune will thy Suit advance, 
Love on ; nor envy me my equal Chance : 

For 


4 Palamon and Arcite : Or, Book 


For I muſt love, and am refolv'd to try 
My Fate, or failing in th* Adventure dic. 


Great was their Strife, which hourly was renew'd, 


Till each with mortal Hate his Rival view'd : 


Now Friends no more, nor walking Hand in Hand ; 


But when they met, they made a ſurly Stand ; 
And glard like angry Lions as they paſs d, 
And wiſh'd that ev'ry Look might be their laft. 


It chanc'd at length, Perithous came, O attend 
This worthy Theſens, his fannliar Friend : 
Their Loye in carly Infancy began, 
And roſe as' Childhood ripcn'd into Man. 
Companions of the War; and lov'd fo well, 
| That when-one dy'd, as ancient Stories tell, 
His Fellow to redeem him went to Hell. 
| | : 

'But to purſue my [Tale ; to welcome home 
His Warlike Brother, is Perithous come : 
Arcite of Thebes was known in Arms long ſince, 
And honour'd by this young Theſſalian Prince. 
Theſeus, to gratific his Friend and Gueſt, 
Who made our Arcite's Freedom: his Requeſt, 
Reſtor d to Liberty the Captive Knight, 
But on theſe hard Conditions I recite: 
That if hercafter Arcite ſhon'd be found 
Within: the! Compals:of Athenian Ground, 
By Day or Night, or on whate'er Pretence, 
His Head ſhou'd pay-the Forfeit of th' Offence. 
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To this, Perithous for his Friend, agreed, 


And on his Promiſe was the Pris'ner freed. - 


Unpleas'd and penſive hence he takes his way, 
Ar his own Peril ; for his Life muſt pay. 
Who now bur Arcite mourns his bitter Fate, 
Finds his dear Purchaſe, and repents too late ? 
What have I gain'd, he ſaid, in Priſon pent, 
If I but change my Bonds for Baniſhment ? 
And baniſh'd from her Sight, I ſuffer more 
In Freedom, than I felt in Bonds before ; 
Forc'd from her Preſence, and condemn'd to live : 
Unwelcom Freedom, and unthank'd Reprieve : 
Heav'n is not but where Emily abides, 
And where ſhe's abſent, all is Hell beſides. 
Next to my Day of Birth, was that accurſt 
Which bound my Friendſhip to Perithous firſt : 


: Had I not known that Prince, I ſill had been 


In Bondage, and had ſtill Emilia ſeen : 

For tho I never can her Grace deſerve, 

Tis Recompence enough to ſee and ſerve. 

O Palamon, my Kinſman and my Friend, 
How much more happy Fates thy Love attend ! 
Thine is th' Adventure ; thine the Victory : 
Well has thy Fortune turn'd the Dice for thee : 
Thou on that Angels Face maiſt feed thy Eyes, 
In Priſon, no ; but bliſsful Paradiſe) 

Thou daily ſecft that Sun of Beauty ſhine, 

And lov'|t at leaſt in Loves extreameſt Line. 


\\ 
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I mourn in Abſence, Loves Eternal Night, 
Ard who can tell but ſince thou haſt her Sight, C 


| And art a comely, young, and valiant Knight, 


Fortune (a various Pow'r) may ceaſe to frown, 
And by ſome Ways unknown thy Wiſhes crown : 
But I, the moſt forlorn of Hamane Kind, 

Nor Help can hope, nor Remedy can find; 

But doom'd to drag my loathſlom .Lite in Care, 
For my Reward, muſt end it in Deſpaar. 

Fire, Water, Air, and Earth, and Force of Fates 
That governs all, and Heav*n that all* creates, 


' Nor Art, nor Natures Hand camicaſe my Grief, 


Nothing but Death, the Wretches laſt Relict 
Then farewel Youth, and all the Joys that dwell 
With Youth and Life, and Life it ſelf farewell. 

- But why, alas!! do mortal Men in vain = 
Of Fortune, 'Fatc, or Providence complain ? 
God gives us what he knows our Wants require, 
And better Things thar thoſe which we defire-: 
Riches they obtain ; 


Some pray for Riches; 


' But watch'd by Robbers, for their Wealth are ſlain: 


Some pray frony Priſon to\be freed ; and come 
When guilty of their Vows,\ to fall at home ; 
Murder'd by thoſe they truſted: with their Life, 
A favour'd Servant, ot a: Boſonu Wife. 

Such dear-bought Bleſſings happen ev*'ry Day, 
Becauſe we know not for what Things to pray. 
Like drunken Sots' about the Streets we roam ; 


Well knows the Sot he has a certain Home ; 
| Yet 
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Yer knows not how'to find th' uncertain Place, 
And blunders on, and ſtaggers cy ry Pace. 
Thus all ſeck Happineſs ; but few can find, 
For far the greater Part of Men are blind. 

This is my Caſe, who thought our utmoſt Good 
Was in one Word of Freedom underſtood : 
The fatal Bleſſing came : From Priſon trec, 
I ſtarve abroad; and loſe the Sight of Emily. 


% 


Thus Arcite ; but if Arcite thus deplore 
His Suff*rings, Palamon yet ſuffers more. 
For when he knew his Raval freed and/ gone, 
He ſwells with Wrath ; he makes outrageous Moan : 
He frets, he fumes, he ſtares; he ftamps the Ground; 
The hollow Tow'r with-Clamours rings around : 
With briny Tears he bath'd: his fetter'd [Feer, 
And dropp'd all over with Agony of Swear. 
Alas! he cry d, I'Wretcl in. Prifon pine, 
Too happy Rival;::while the Eguit 1s thine : 
Thou liy'ſt at: large, thou draw ft thy Native Air, 
Pleas'd with thy Freedom, proud of my Deſpair : 
Thou may'ſt, 1fince thou haſt Youth and Courage join H 
A ſweet Behaviour; and: a;folid- Mind, 
Aſemble ours, and all the Theban Race, . 
To vindicate on Athens thy Diſgrace. 
And after (by ſame Treaty made) poſleſs 
Fair Emily, the Pledge of laſting Peace. 
So thine ſhall be the beautcqus, Prize, while I 
Muſt languiſh in Deſpair, .in Priſon dic. 


D Thus 
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| Thus all & Advantage of the Strite 1s thine, 8 
Thy Portion double Joys, and double Sorrows mane. 


The Rage of Jcalouſic then fir'd his Soul, 
And his Face kindlI'd like a burning Coal : 
Now cold Deſpair, ſucceeding in her ſtead, 
To livid Paleneſs turns the glowing _ Red. 
His Blood ſcaree Liquid, creeps within his Veins, 
Like Water, which the freezing Wind conſtrains. 
Then thus he ſaid; Eternal Deities, | | 
Who rule the World with abfolate Decres, | 
And write whatever Time ſhall bring to' paſs 
With Pens of Adamanit; on Plates of Braſs ; 
What is the Race of Humane Kind your-Cars | | 
Beyond what all his Fellow-Creatures arc ? lea nt. 
He with the reſt is lable to Pain, | | 
And like the Sheep, *his Brother-Beaſt, 1s {lain. | 
_ Cold, Hunger, Prifons, Hs withour'a:Cure, Tr: 

All theſe he muſt; and guiltleſs oft, 'ehdure : - oF 

Or does your Juſtice, Pow, - or Preſcience fail,  , 

When the Good-ſuffer, and' the Bad: prevail ? £217 : 

What worſe to wretched Vertue could befall, 

If Fate, or giddy Fortune govern'd all ? 

Nay, worſe than other Beaſts is our Eſtate ; 

Them, to purſue their Pleaſurcs you: create ; 

We, bound by harder Laws; muſt curb our Wall, 

And your Commands, not our Deſires fulfil : 

Then when the Creature is unjaſtly ſlain,” 

Yet after Death at eaſt he'feels no Pain / 1 SLEW 
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But Man in Life ſurchars*'d with Woe before, 
Not freed when dead, is doom'd to ſuffer more. 
A Serpent ſhoots his Sting at unaware ; 

An ambuſh'd Thicf forclays a Traveller ; \ 


The Man lies murder'd, while the Thief and Snake, 
One gains the Thickets, and one thrids the Brake. 


This let Divines decide; bur well I know, 
Juſt, or unjuſt, I have my Share'of 'Woe': 
Through Saturn ſeated in a luckleſs Place, 
And Juno's Wrath; that perſecutes my Race ; 
Or Mars and Venus n a Quarti}, move' 
My Pangs of Jealouſic for Arcite's Love. 


Let Palamon oppreſs'd in Bondage mourn, 


While to his exil'd Rival we' return. 
By this the Sun declining from his Height, 


The Day had ſhortned to' prolong the Night : 
The lengthen'd Night gave length of Miſery 
Both to the Captive Lover, and the Free... 
For Palamon 1n endleſs Priſon mourns 
And Arcite forfeirs Life if he returns. 
The Baniſh'd never hopes his Love to ſee, 

Nor hopes the Captive Lord his Liberty : 

*Tis hard to ſay who ſuffers: greater Pains; 

One ſees his Love, but cannot break his Chains : 

One free, and all his Motions uncontroul'd, 

Bcholds whatc'cr he wou'd, but what he wou'd behold, 
Judge as you pleaſe, for I wall haſte to tell 

What Fortune to the baniſh'd Knight befel. 
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When Arcite was to Thebes return'd again, " 
The Loſs of her he lov'd renew'd his Pain ; 

What could be worſe, than never more to ſce 

His Life, his Soul, his charming Emily ? 

He rav'd with all the Madneſs of Deſpair, 

He roar, he beat'his Breaſt, he tore his Hair. 

Dry Sorrow in his ſtupid Eyes appears, 

For wanting Nouriſhment, he wanted Tears : 

His Eye-balls in their hollow! Sockers fink, 

Bereft of Sleep ; he:loaths his Meat and Drink. 


* He withers at his Heart, and looks as wan 


As the pale Spectre of 'a' murder'd Man : 

That Pale turns Yellow, and his Face receives 
The faded Hue of faplefs Boxen Leaves : 

In ſolitary Groves he makes his Moan, 

Walks carly out, and cyer is alone. 
Nor mix'd in Mirth, in youthful Pleaſure ſhares, 
But ſighs when Songs and Inſtruments he hears : 
His Spirits arc fo low, his Voice is drown'd, 

He hears as from afar, or ina Swound, | 
Like the deaf Murmurs of 'a diſtant Sound : 

Uncomb'd his Locks, and fqualid his Attire, 
| Unlike the Trim of Eove and'gay Defire ; 
But full of muſeful Mopings, which prefage 
The loſs of Reaſon, and conclude'in Rage. 


This-when- he had enduf'd'a Year and more, 
Now wholly chang'd fromWwhar he was before, 
Ic happend once, that ſlumbring as he lay, 

He dreamt (his Dream began at Break of Day) 
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"That Hermes o'er his Head in Air appeard, 

And with ſoft Words his drooping Spirits cheer” d: 
His Hat, adorn'd with Wings, diſclos'd the God, 
And in his Hand he bore the Sleep-compelling Rod : 
Such as he ſeem'd, when at his Sire's Command 
On Argus Head he laid the Snaky Wand ; 

Ariſe, he ſaid, to conqu'ring Athens go, 

There Fate appoints an End of all thy Woe. 

The Fright awaken'd Arcite with a Start, 

Againſt his Boſom bounc'd his heaving Heart ; 
But ſoon he ſaid, with ſcarce-tecover'd Breath, 
And thtther will I go; to meet my Death, 

Sure to be ſlain ; but Death is my Defire, 

Since in Emilia's Sight I ſhall expire. 

By chance he ſpy d a Mirrour while he ſpoke, 
And gazing there beheld his alter'd Look ; 
Wondring, he ſaw his Features and his Hue 


So mich were chang'd, that ſcarce himſelf he knew. 


A ſudden Thought then ſtarting in his Mind, 

Since I in Arcite cannot Arcite find, 

The World may ſearch in vain with all their Eyes, 

But never penetrate through: this Diſguiſe. 

Thanks to the Change which Grief and S ickneſs giye, 

In low Eſtate 1 may ſecurely hye, | 
And ſee unknown my Miſtreſs Day by Day : 

He ſaid ; and cloth'd' himſelf '*in courſe Artay ; 

A lab'ring Hind in ſhew : Then forth he went, 

And to th' Athenian Tow'ts his Journey bent : 

One Squire attended inthe fime Diſguiſe, 

Made conſcious of his Maſter's Enterprize. 


Arrivd / * 
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Arriv'd at Athens, ſoon he came to Court, 
Unknown, unqueſtion'd 1n that thick Reſort ; 
Proft *ring fox Hire' his. Service at the Gate, 
To drudge, .draw.Water, and to run or watt. 


So fair befel him, ' that for little Gain 
He ſcrv'd at firſt Emilig's Chamberlain ; 
And watchful all Adyantages to ſpy, 
Was ftill at Hand, and in his' Maſter's Eye ; 
And as his Boncs were big, and Sinews ſtrong, 
Refus'd no Toil that could. to Slayes belong ; 
But from deep Wells with Engines Water drew, 
And us'd his Noble Hands the Wood to hew. 
He paſs'd a Year at leaſt attending thus 
On #mily, and call'd Philoftratus. 
But never was there; Man of his Degree 
So much eſtcem'd, fo well bcloy'd as he. 
So gentle. of i Condition was, he known,-.. | 
That through the Court his Courtchie. was, blown ; 
All think him worthy of a greater Pace 
And recommend. him to the Royal Grace ; 
That exercisd within a,higher,;Sphere, 
His Vertues, more conſpicuous might appear- 
Thus by the general Voice was Arcite prais'd, 
And by Great, Theſeys to hugh Fayour ray'd; 
Among his Memal Servants firſt ctrolf'd, 
And largely entertain'd: With , Sums of Gold : 
Beſides what ſecretly. from, 7 behes was ſent, 
Of his own Income; and his. Annual Rent, 
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This well employ'd, he purchas'd Friends and Fame, W 
But cautiouſly conceal'd from whence it came: 

Thus for three Years he liv'd with large Increaſe, 

In Arms of Honour, and Eſteem in Peace ; 

To 7heſeus Perſon he was ever near, 

And Theſeus for his Verrues held him dear. 


The End of the Firſt Book; 
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| | Hile Arcite lives in Bliſs, the Story turns 
| Where hopeleſs Palamon in Priſon mourns. 
1 For fix long Years immur'd, the captive Knight 


Had dragg'd his Chains, and ſcarcely ſeen the Light : 
- Loſt Liberty, and Love at once he bore ; 

His Priſon pain'd him much, his Paſſion more : 

Nor dares he hope his Fetters to remove, 

Nor eyer wiſhes to be free from Loye. 


E But * 
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But when the fixth revolving Year was run, 
And May within the Twins recciv'd the Sun, 
Were it by Chance, or forccful Deſtiny, 

Which forms in Cauſes firſt whate*er ſhall be, 
Aſſiſted by a Friend one Moonlefs Night, 

This Palamon from Priſon took his Flight : 

A plcaſant Beverage he prepar'd beforc Ss 

Of Wine and Honey mix'd, with added Store 
Of Opium ; to his Keeper this he brought, 

Who ſwallow'd unaware the flecpy Draught, 
And ſnor'd ſecure till Morn, . his Senſes bound 

' In Slumber, and in long Oblivion drown'd. 
Short was the Night, and careful Palamon 
Sought the next Covert e&'er the Riſing Sun. 

A thick ſpread Foreſt near the City lay, 

To this with lengthen'd Strides hetouk his way, 
(For far he cou'd not fly, and fear'd the Day :) 
Safe from Purſuit, he meant to ſhun the Light, 
Till the brown Shadows of the friendly Night 
To Thebes might favour his intended: Fhghtr. 
When to his Country, come, his next Deſign 
Was all the Theban Race in Arms to join, 

And war on Theſeus, till he loſt his Life, 

Or won the Bcautcous Emily to Wite. | 
Thus while his Thoughts the lingring Day beguile, 
To gentle Arcite lct us turn our Style ; 

Who little dreamt how nigh he was to Care, 

Till ereacherous Fortune caught him in the Snare. 
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The Moanne-Letk the Meſſenger of Day, 
Saluted in her Song the Morning gray ; 
And ſoon the Sunraroſe with Beams fo bright, 
Thar all th' Horizon laugh'd to: fee the joyous Sight ; 
He with his tepid Rays the Roſe renews, 
And licks the dropping Leaves, and. dries the'Dews ; 
"When Arcite Icftthis Bed, reſoly'd to: pay 
Obſervance to the Month of merry'May': 
Forth on his fiery. Steed betimes he rode; 
That ſcarcely prints the. Turf..on which hertrod : 
Ar caſe, bg ſeem'g, and pranfing o'er the [Plains, 
Turn'd only to the,Groye his Horſes Reins, 
The Grove I nam'd before ; and lighting there, 
A Woodbind Garland ſoughy. to; crown his Haar z 
Then turn'd his Face againſt the riſing Day, |: 
And rais'd tus Voice to welcom.- in the Mops: | 

For thee, frei Monch, the Grayes green Lay; ries wear. ;4 
If not the firſt, the faireſt of. the Year : | 
For thee the Graces lead the dancing Hours, 
And Nature's ready Pencil paints: the Flow'rs : 
When thy ſhort, Reign 15 paſt,;the Fey? ruſh: Sun 
The ſultry Tropick tears,; and moves more flowly-ot. 
450 may thy tender Bloſſoms fear no Blite,. | 
X or Goats with venom 'd Teeth thy Tendrils bite, 


s As thou halc guide my wandring Feet.to find 


The fragrant Greens I ſeek, my Brows to bind. 
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Till Fate, or Fortune, near the Place convey d 
His Steps where ſecret Palamon was laid. 

Full little thought of him: the gentle Knight, 
Who flying'Death had there conceal'd his Flight, 

In Brakes and Brambles hid, and ſhunning Mortal Sight. 
And lefs he knew :him for his hated Foe, 

Bur fear'd him as a-Man he'did nor/know. 

Burt as it has been faid of ancient! Years, 

That Fields are full of: Eyes, ard” Woods have Ears; 
For this the Wiſe are-cver on their Guard;'' 
For, Unforcſcen, 'theyfay; is unprepar'd: EX] 
Uncautious Arcite' thoirghe himſelf alone, 
And lefs than all faffc&ed Palanon, | | 
Who liftning heard him, while he-ſearch'd the[Groye, | 
And loudly ſung his Roundelay of _— 0 | 
But'on the! ſiddenRopp'd; and filent Rood, 

(As Lovers often muſe, "and char their Mood ;) | 
Now high as Heav'n,' and: then as low as Hell; / 4 | 
Now up, now down, as Buckets 1 In 4 Welt: 

For Venus, like her' Day, will change her Cheer, 
And ſeldom hall we ſee a Friday clear. 

Thus Arcite having kung, with alter'd Hue | 
Sunk on the*Ground and from his Boſotn drew | 
A deſp'rate Stgh, xcifing} Hexvn and Fate, Ta #1. 
And angry Fun < uhcelctiting Hate. 

Cursd be the Day when firſt I did appear ; e 


His Vows addreſs'd, within the Grove he ſtray'd, ? 


Let it be blotted from the Calendar, 
Eeft ic pollute the Month, and poiſon all the Year. 


Still 
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Still will the jealous Queen purſue our Race ? 
\ Cadmus is dead, the Theban City was : 
Yet ccaſes not her Hate : For all who come 
From Cadmnus are involv'd in.Cadmius Doom: 
I ſuffer for my Blood : Unjuſt Decree ! 
Thar puniſhes anothet's Crime on me. 
In mean Eſtate I ſerye my mortal Foe, 
The Man who caus'd my Countrys Oyerthrow. þ 
This 1s not all ; for Faxo, ro my ſhame, y e. 
Has forc'd me to forſake my former Name ; | : 
Arcite I was, Philoſfiratuts I am, | 
That Side of Heav'n 1s all my Enemy: 
Mars ruin'd Thebes; his: Mother ruin'd me. 
Of all the Royal Race remains but one 
Beſide my elf, ch'unhappy Palamon, 
Whom Theſeus holds in Bonds, -and will not free 
Without a Crime, except his Kin to me. 
Yer theſe, and all the reſt I cou'd endure; 
But Love's a:Malady without a Cure : | 
Fierce Love bas picrc'd me with-his fiery Datt, \ 
He fries within, and hiſſes at my Heart. 
Your Eyes; fair Emily;.my Fate purſue ; 
I ſuffer for thereſt, I<he-for you. 
Of ſuch a Goddeſs noi Time leaves Record,': 
Who burna'd the Templc where thei was adord+ 
* And let it burn, I never will complain, a 
Pleas'd with my Suff*rings, if you knew ny Pain. 


/ At this a ſickly Qualas his Heart aflaild, 
His Ears ring inward, and his Senſes faif d. 
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No Word mifs'd Palamon of all he ſpoke, 

But ſoon to deadly Pale he thang'd his Look : 

He crembl'd ev'ry Limb,” and felt- a Smart, 

As if cold-Stccl had' glided;throngh his Heart ; , 
Nor longer ſtaid, but ſtarting from his Place, 

Diſcover'd ſtood, and ſhew'd his hoſtilerFace : 

Falſe Traytor Arcite, Traytor-to thy Blood, 

Bound by thy ſacred 'Oarh to feck my Good, 


{Now att thou found forſworn, for. Emily ; 


And dart attempt her Eove;'for whom I dic. © ' : 
So haſt thou cheated 7 heſeus with a Wile)" 
Againſt thy Vow, returning to'beguile + | 
Under a borrow'd Name: Asfalſe to\me, bo 7h tt 
So falſe thou art to him who ſer thee free 7 1 
But reſt aſlurd, that cither-thow. ſhalt die, © ''- | 
Or elſe renounce:thy Claim ih Emily : | 

For though unarm'd:I am;''and (freed: by Chance) 

Am here without my Sword, or pointed Lance;''- 

Hope not, baſe Man, ungueſtiond Reaper ro go, 3148 


a Pen |. "Ie So! 
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Arcite, who won his: Tale and-knew:the: es 'T 540Y 
His Sword unſheath'd, and;fiercely.thils began's 1 4 [te | 


Now by the Gods-who'gavern Heav'maboyeo ! £- 15 10 
Wert thou not weak with-Hunger, mad with' Love, '! or! \is 


| Thar Word had beerrthj;laſt, or 3n-this Grove: ; n/ 


This Hand ſhohþld:force:thee co. renounce thy Loye, | -;51" 
The Surety which I gave thee, I defic ; 


Fool, not to know that. Loye endures no Tic, //! 2h 
And Tove but laughs at:Loyers Perjury. 


OL Know 
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Know II will ſerve the Fair in thy deſpight ; 
But ſince thou art my Kinſman, and a Knight, 
Here, have my Faith, to morrow in this Grove 
Our Arms ſhall plead the Titles of our Loyc: 
And Heav'n ſo help my Right, as I alone 
Will come, and keep the Cauſe and Quarrel both unknown 3 
With Arms of Proof both for my ſelf and thee; 
Chuſe thou the beſt, and leave the worſt to me. 
And, that at better eaſe, thou maiſt abide, 
Bedding and Clothes I will this Night provide, 
And ncedful Suſtenance, that thou maiſt be 
A Conqueſt better won, and worthy me. 
His Promiſe Palamon accepts ; but pray'd; 
To keep 1t better than the firſt he made: 
Thus fair they parted till the Morrows Dawn; 
For each had laid his plighted Faith to pawn. 
Oh Love ! Thou ſternly doſt thy Pow're maintain, 
And wilt not bear a Rival in thy Reign, 
Tyrants and thou all Fellowſhip diſdain. 
This was in Arcite prov'd, and Palamon, 
Both in Deſpair, yet cach would loye alone: 
Arcite return'd, and, as in Honour ty'd, 
His Foe with Bedding, and with Food ſupply'd ; 
Then, cer the Day, two Suits of Armour ſought, 
Which born before him on his Steed he brought : 
Both were of ſhining Steel, and wrought ſo pure, 
As mught the Strokes of two ſuch Arms endure: 
Now, at the Time, and in th' appointed Place, 
The Challenger, and Challeng'd, Face to Face, 


Approach 5 
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Approach ; cach other from afar they knew, 
And from afar their Hatred chang'd their Huc. - 
So ſtands the Thracian Heardiman with his Spear, 
Full in the Gap, and hopes the hunted Bear, 
And hears him ruſtling in the Wood, and ſces 
His Courſe at Diſtance by the bending Trees ; 
And thinks, Here comes my mortal Enemy, 


And cither he muſt fall in Fight, or I : Hi 


This while he thinks, he lifts aloft his Dart; | 

A gen'rous Chilneſs ſeizes ev'ry Part ; 

The Veins pour back the Blood, and fortific. the Hearr. 
Thus pale they meet ; their Eyes with Fury burn ; 

None greets - for none the Greeting will return : 

But in dumb Surlineſs, cach arm'd with Carc 

_ His Foe profeſt, as Brother of the War :. 

Then both, no Moment loſt, at once advance 

Againſt cach other, arm'd with Sword and Lance : 

They laſh, they foin, .they paſs, they ſtrive to bore 

Their Corſlcts, and the thinneſt Parts explore. 

Thus two long Hours in equal Arms thcy ftood, 

And wounded, wound ; till both were bath'd in Blood : 

And not a Foat of Ground had cither got, - 

As if the World depended on the Spot. 

Fell Arcite hke an angry Tyger far'd, 

And like a Lion Palamon appear'd : 

Or as two Boars wh6m Love-to Battel draws, 

With riſing Briſtles, and with froathy Jaws, 

Their adverſe Breaſts with Tusks oblique they wound ; 

With Grunts and Groans the Foreſt rings around. 
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$0 fought the Knights, ' and fighting muſt abide 

Till Fate an Umpire ſends their Diff rence to decide. 

The Pow 'r that miniſters to God's Decrees,. 

- And exccutcs on Earth what Heay'n 'foreſees, 

Call'd Providence, or' Chance, -or fatal Sway, 

Comes with reſiſtleſs'Force, and finds or makes her m_ 
Nor Kings, nor Nations, 'nor'umted Pow'r 

One Moment can retard th' appointed Hour. 

And ſome one Day, ſome wondrous Chance appears, 

Which happen'd/not in Centuries of Years : 

- For ſure, whatcer'we Mortals hate ot love; 

Or hope, or fear, ' depends on\Pow'rs above s: 

They move our Appetites co Good: or 11} 9 b Val 2 
And by Forcſight neceſficace the Will:: .-- WL 14011 # 
In Theſeus this appears ; whoſe youthful Joy 090 
Was Bcaſts of Chaſe'in' Foreſts to deftroyy” '  -': 

This gentle Knight, infpu'd by*yolly n_6t bis 41 
Forſook his eafie Couch ar carly Day, -'- - L201 
And to the Wood and Wilds' purſu'd tus Way. 

| Beſide him rode Hippolite the Queen, 

And Emily attir'd in lively Green: 

With Horns, and Hounds, and all the' cuncful Cry, 

To hunt a Royal Hart within the Covert nigh: -' 

And as he follow'd Mars before, ſo now -* 

He ſerves the Goddeſs of the Silver Bow:':: 
The Way that Theſeus took was to the Wdod 
Where the! two Knights/in cruel Barrel-ſtood-: 
The Laund on which they fought th' appointed Place 
In which th' uncoupFd Hounds began the Chace. 
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34 
Thither forth-right. he. rode 19: rowſe the Prey, 
That ſhaded. by. che, Fern: in Harbour Jay.z  : | 
And thence diſlodg'd,., was: wont to leave. the Wood, 
For open Ficlds, ,and-crofs.che Cryſtal Flood. 
| Approach'd, ang Jaoking underneath 3the Sun, 
. He @w7proud Arcite,uand: fierce Palamon, 43; 
In mortal Battel doybling Blaw..on Blow, - + 


Like Lightning flagid,gheirFapchions. t0: and fro;-::/. 


And ſhoy-g.dreadful,Glramz:fo,ftrong:they Rrook, 
There ſeem'd: leſs. Forge xequir'd:: rorfell an Oak: 
He gazd with Wonder,on-theit:, equal Might, 
Look'd cager on, but;knew-tiatcerther Knight : 
Reſoly'd to learn, he! ſpurt d his fiery Sreed. + 

With goring Rowcels, to!; provoke: his: Specd; - |, 11 
The Minute endedithat;began\ulic Rage; ©: 

So ſoon he was betwixt/em1on. thei Place} © 


taands both Combacaiits, ta ceaſe>their Serife: o! 
hen with 1mperibus! Tane: purſiicy/his: "hh ol 
What arc you ?- Why in;Arms tdgether: met 2 


How dares your Pride preſume againft.imy. MY y C 
As 1n a. liſted” Figſtbea:fight! your: Cauſe 31.1 bi pong) | 


Unask'd the Reyak Grant. nd Marſhal: by; | 
As Knightly Ritcs require.;! not Judge:to try? | i 
Then Palamon, with fcarce-recbyerd Breath,» ct; : 


nd- with his Swordwnſheath'd, on pain of Life 91 


FF" 
7 #&- 
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. 
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| Thus haſty ſpel''Weiborh deſcrve the-Death,-:!: _, 


And both wouddit; for Jaok the; World around, 1 


A Pair ſo-yitetchedy4s; not; te;be found. (151 


| Our Lifc '$:a:K0ad; encurmberd with the-Charge,: 


We long to ſer th* impriſon'd Soul at large. 


*%7 ©, > « C 
SV Ss »& as 


Now 
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The rightful Doom of Death to, hym;and ws 5 201 | 
Let neither find thy Grace, z far-Grace, 15 ———— 4134 34,8 
Me firſt, O kill ag-farſt., and, Gare my Wor :..;. 
Then ſheath the; Sword of Jufuce, ommy For: .. 1, 

Or kill him firſt; fog; vba, his: Name, is-heagdy.... - 


He foremoſt will x5gee hiy due Reward.j | 1 1A 
Arcite of Thebes is, be 3. thy mortal Foe, 7 J2bm wot 


On whom thy/Grage-did: Liberty beſts, 1 | gl 1] 
But firſt contracted, that 1f-evey. found + || + = 
By Day or Night upan'th-Arhenier Ground; | 1111 |!) | 
His Head ſhould pay the Forkeies'Sec xetantid'; i vi 
The perjur'd Knight, his Oath and Honour ſcorn'd. 

For this 1s he, who with a boreow'd Name _ ©: - 
And proferd Service, to thy Palace came,” 3300) ugh 
Now calld Philofratus : rctaind by theo; 19716T 241 T) 
A Traytor truſted, and-m high Dogree,; $9015 +63 o 
Aſpiring to the Bed of beatitcons Emily.” 017 15h 
My Part remains : From '7hebes my Birth I own; 106 £!/ 


And call my ſelf th' unhappy Palamon.” ' dy br þ 
Think me not like that Man ; :fince no Diſgrace TEL & 


Can force me'to renounce the 'Honour'iof my Race. 
Know me for what I am : I broke thy Chain, 

Nor promis'd I thy Pris'ner to remain”: 

The Love of Liberty with Life is giv*n, 

And Life it ſelf th' inferiour Gift of 'Heaven. 

Thus without Crime T fled; but farther know, 

I with this Arcite am thy ioillt Foe : 

Then give me Death, fince I thy Life purſue, | J 
For Safeguard of thy ſelf, Death is my Due. © ff 
F 2 
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| And ſowrly ſmild, In'owning your Offences | 


In place of Law, while yoiiptehounce*the-Words' fr 
Take your Deſert, the Death'you have decreed 5 7:21 tf 
. I feal your Doom;/and ratifie the; Deed: - ' vel v 

By Mars, the Patron of my: Arms, you: dic.. boyd 2iþ 


; (The Pattern form'd'iof- perfect Womanhoud) 


\ Through the bright Quare th' infectious Vertuc ra ran; wy 


More would'ſt thor know VT love brizhe Emily," | 
on for her Sake, 4Hd'in het Sight. will _ WIT Leþ:13 Were 
© kill ny Rival 6664 forhe nodefs) 1 bi! 11d 
Deſerves; and T hy tightens Doom'will glad ? ral F 
Affur'd that what T16&, he never; ſhall p6ilck. 12bar" | 
To this reply the*Reth Athenidr Prins; i117 nn Io ot 


You judge your ſelf; and-T'biit keep Record » © 0 | 


4+ rift JF 


He faid ; Jumb'S Scriur ſerr'd chi ei Seamders wp 
The Queen above the reſt, 'by Nature Good, 


. 
CODY 


+For terider Pity wept: When ſhe began, :., 


All dropp'd their Tears, .cy'n:the; contended, Maid 3, 5 
And thus among themſelves they foftly Gid:: | 
What Eyes can ſufferchis unworthy Sight! + ct 7 
Two Youths of Royal Blood,:xcnown'd-in Fight, 1 1 ÞF 
The Maſterſhip of _Heay'niin Face and Mind, 
And Lovers,: far beyond. their faichlefs Kind ; 

Sec their wide ſtreaming. Wounds; they neither came 
From Pride of .Empire,. nor:defire of Fame : | 

Kings fight for Kingdoms, Madmen: tor Applauſe, _ 
But love for Love alone ;, that crowns the Loyer's Cauſe. 
This Thought, which evcr bribcs the beauteous Kind, 
Such Pity wrought'n cy'ry. Ladics Mind, | 
They 
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| They left their Steeds; and proſtrate on the Place; 
From the fierce King; oy Op th RE: Grace. 


He paus'd a while; ood Men an; | his Modd; 
(For yet, his Rage was boiling in-his Blood) 
Bur ſoon his tender| Mind th' Imprefſion'felt; 
(As ſofteſt Metals aremmot: flowito'melt + | 
And Pity ſooneſt runs in'gentle' Minds :) 
Then reaſons with himſelf ; and firſt he fmds 
His Paſſion caſt a Miſt before his:Seſe;;- 1 
And either made, or magnifi'd th? Offence!;' 5] 1 7 + 
Offence ! of what to whom?-Who judg'd:the:;Cauſe de 
The Prigner freed himſelf. by!/Natures Laws:! / 1 
Born free, -he fought-his Righe:: [The Man he freed 
Was pcrjur'd, but his Love. cxcus'd the Decd: 
Thus pond'ring, he look'd under. with his Eycs, 
And ſaw the Womens: Tears; and-heard their Cries , | 
Which mov'd Compaſſion-more:: He ſhook 'his Head, 
And ſoftly ſighing to'hiumſelf;, heſaid; 


, Curſe on th' unpard'ning Prince, whom Tears can draw C 
To no Remorlc ; who rules by Lions Law ; 4 
And deaf to Pray'rs; by no\Submiſſion bow'd, 

Rends all alike ; the Pemitent; and Proud : | | 
At this, with Look ſerene, he rais'd his Head, et 31T 
Reaſon reſum'd her Place, and Paſſion fled: 

Then thus aloud he ſpoke : The Pow'r of: Love; 

In Earth, and Seas, andiAir; and Heay'naboye; © : 4-4 
Rules, unreſiſted, with an awful Nod ; 

By daily Miracles declar'd a God : 


a a6 © 


- *Tis in my Pow'r, and\Irheid deadly Foe ;: | 
* The Proverb holds; That ws be twiſe:iand: love, © i 


For I have ſerv: d; their Soyercign, long ago. 
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He blinds the Wiſe, gives Eye-dight to the:Blind: ;; 
And moulds add lamps andw' the[/Lover's:Mind; 


' Behold that Arcite, and this Palamon, ; 


Freed from nyt Fetrers;| andin Safay/gank;; 7 74.7 
What hinder'd &ivher'in- their Native Soil - rf 


At caſe to reap the'Harveſt of theiw;Tib2! 1»: 11d 11) 1177 


But Love, their Lord; did:otheriwiſerordain, 2) 1! >f. 
And brought 'em in than 'dwii-defpite:agann, -. . Pridh 
To ſuffer Death deſerdy\for welll they: kriow, --- 20T 


Is hardly: granted ro the Gods above: ©: © 11 5 tb 

See how the” Madmch bleed r{Behold che Gains + 7 
With which theit Maſter; 'Love; rewards their Pains :! © 
For ſey'n longiYeats; 'on-Dary ev'ry Day, 0 
Lo their Obedierice, | ahditheir'Monarch's Pay: vic7 1 
Yet, as in Duty bound, they" ferve him on, { <0 ws} boif 
And ask the Fook; they: think: it wiſely:done : | 1144 1 tl 7/ 
Nor Eaſe, nor Wealth, nbr:Life ar ſelf regard, 
For tis their Maxim, Love is Love's Reward. 
This/is not all; the Fair for whom they-:ftrove' > -!': 
Nor knew before;: nor could fufpett:their- Love, 

Nor thought, when ſhe beheld the Fight from far, 

Her Beauty was th'-Qocafion of the War. - - bans 4 


| But fare a gen'ralDoom ow Man 1s paſt, 


And all are Fools and Lovers, firſt or laſt : 
This both by others and tmy' elf 1'know, 


*—_—\ 
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' Oft have been caught within the winding Train 
Of Female Snares, .and: felt the Lovers Pain, | 
And learf'd how: far the God can Humane Hearts conſtrain. * 


To this Remembrance, and the-Pray'rs of: thoſe 
Who for th offending Warriors interpoſe, 
I give their forfeit Liyes ; on this accord; 
To do me Homage as their; Sdy'teign- Lord ;; | 
And as my Vaſſals, to. their urmoſt Might,./ 1! le 1 gp. 
Aſſiſt my Perſon, ;and afſere'my Right. 14 BP: 
This, freely.ſworn, 'the:- Knights their Grace obran'd'; 
"Then thus the: King! lus/ſecret; Thoughts explain ::! 1+ | 
oi; Wealth, or Hongur;i or a/Royal Racey14i i 1144 
or cach,i-ox;all,. may \win 'a Ladies Grace, | 
Then either of you Knights. niay- well deſerve 
A Princeſs born; and ſuchas-ſhe-you ferve :- 
For _ Emily 1s Siſter to the Crown, 
And but too well-to both her: Beauty..:known :- -/ 
But ſhou'd you combareitityou: both were dead, 1 |. 
Two Lovers cannor ſhare; a: fingle-Bed)!; 'c// vr 7 F. 
As therefore both are:equal in Degree,/i;, 1m 7. tl 117 ff 
The Lot of both-berkeft ro Deſtiny uns 0s od 
Now. hear-th' -Award,: aad happy may it/prove: 6-456 
To her, and him who beſt deferves her-Love/. 1 4) 1 
Depart from hence.iw Peace, iandifree as Air, 1 
Search the wide World; and where you! pkafe popale3 
But on the Day whemithis/ rerurnimg'San '! + 
To the fame Point through ev'ry Sign has ran, 
Then each of you his Hundred:'Knights ſhall bring, 
In Royal Liſts, to fight before Go King; 0 
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' And then, the Knight whom Fate or happy Chance 
"Shall with his Friends to: Victory advance, 

"And grace his Arms: fo far in cqual Fight, 

From out the Bars to: force his Oppoſite, 

Or kill, or make him: Recreant on'the Phain, 

The Prize of Valour: and of Love : ſhall gain ; 

The vanquiſhd Party: ſhall cheir Claim releaſe, 

And the long Jars conclude'in laſting Peace. 


The Theatre of "War, for Champions/ſo renown! d; 
And take the.Patrons Place of cither: Knight, 

With Eycs.impartial to behold the Fight ; 

And Heav'n of me ſo-judge;- as I ſhall: Jage _ 
If both are fatisfif'd with this: Accord; 
Swear by the Laws of Spb on hams Sword.” 


' Who now but th wich _ Þ 4 003 
And raviſh'd Arcite ſcems #0'touch the:Sky : 
The whole afſembl'd: Troop: was plea&dias well; :- 
Extol'd th Award, and'on their Knees:they fell 
' To' bleſs the gracious King: The Kmghts with ON 


On Emily withiequal Ardout:look, + 3 
And from her Eyes.their:Ibfpiration took. 
- From thence. ta. Zhebes.old: Walls purfuc'their Way, 
= _  Eachto-provide his peas for tho _ | 
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It might, be ren onyour. | Hiſtorian $ rag 
Or too amch Negligence, or want of Arr, 


- Pa 
"EY AER” an 


2 The Charge be mine & adorn the choſen” Ground, #2 
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Departing from: the: Place, his laſt Commands x receive ; wh 
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' >» If he forgot the vaſt Magnificenc® 
Of Royal Theſeus, and his large Expence. | . 

He firſt enclos'd for Liſts a level Ground, | KL ” 
The whole Circumference: a Mile around : 

The Form was Circular ; and” all without 

A Trench was ſunk, to Moat the: Place about. 

Within ; an Amphitheatre appear'd,/ 

Rais'd in Degrees ; | to. ſixty Paces'rear'd:*” 

That when a Man was plac'd it one Degree; 

Height was allow'd for /hum above to ſee: 


Eaſtward was buile a Gatc of 'Marble white ; 
5 The like adorn'd;the.Weſterni oppoſite: 
A noblcr Qbject' than-this Fabrick was, 
4 Rome never ſaw ; nor of ſo: vaſt a'Space: 
For, rich with _— of. many. a conquer'd Land; 
All Arts and Artiſts 7heſeus could; command ; 
Who ſold for Hire, or wrought for: better; Fame: 
The Maſter-Painters; and. the Carvers came; .;' | 
So roſe within the -Compals. of. the Year -- 
An Ages Work, a glorious Theatre:- ! 
Then, ofcr its Eaſter Gate was rais'd above. /. 
A Temple, ſacred to; the: Queen of Love 5: 
An Altar ſtood below : On cxthet Hand +; 
A Prieſt wth Roſes:crown 'd, whel held My War 


The is of: Mets: was Oti "Y Gate oppo wi 
And on the North a1/Tutret was enelos'd;;'+ - W094" h 


, | G Within 
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Within the Wall, of Alabafter white, 
And crimſon Coral, for the' Queen of Night, 
Who takes in Sylvan'Sports her chaſte Delight. 


k 


Within thcſe Oratories might you ſec 
Rich Carvings, Pourtraitures, and Imagery : 
Where cv'ry.Figure to the Life expreſs'd 
The Godhead's Powr tor whom it was addreſs d. 
In Venus Temple,” on' the Sides were feen 
The broken Slumbers of -inamour'd Men : 
Pray'rs that ev'n ſpoke, and Pity ſecm'd to call, 


| And ifſuing Sigtis that ſmoak'd along the Wall. 


Complaints, and hot Deſires, the Loyer's Hell, 
And ſcalding Tears, that wore a Channeliwhere' they f<ll : 
And all around were-Nuptial Bonds, the Ties | 
Of Loves Afﬀurance,i:and a Train of Lies, 

That, made in Luſty: conclude in Perjurics. 

Beauty, and) Youth;' and Wealth, and Luxury, 

And ſpritely Hope;'and ſhort-cnduring Joy ; 

And Sorcerics to raiſe th' Infernal Pow'rs, 

And Sigils fram'd in Planetary Hours : 

Expence, and After-thought,” and idle Care, 

And Doubts of metley.Hue,:and dark Deſpair : 
Suſpicions, and fantdſtical Surmiſe, ' - \. © 

And Jealouſic fufftis?'d, with:Jaundice in her Eycs; 
Diſcolouring all ſhe view'd, in Tawney dreſs ;. 
Down-look'd;'and:wicha Cuckow on her Fiſt. 
Oppos'd to her, onit-other Side, i advance 

The coſtly Feaſt, the Carol, and the Dance, 

RANT: , | 
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Minttrels. 
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Minſtrels, and Muſick, Poetry, and Play, 
_And Balls by Night; and Turnaments-by Day." 
(All theſe were painted on the Wall, and/more 

With Acts, and Monuments of Times before: 

And others added/by: Prophetrok Doom, 

And Lovers yet unborn, :and/L6ves to: come : 
For there, th' 1dal/ian Mount, and'Citheron,';! 
The Court of Venus, was in:Colours draws - 
Before the Palace-gate,' in carcleſs: Dreſs, 

And looſe Array, fat: Portrefs Idleneſso'! 1," 
There, by the Fount, :Narciſſas pin'd: alone; 
There Samſoz was/z- with wiſer Solomon, ,;' 5:5" 
And all the mighty Names by:Loye undone : 
Medea's Charms were there, Circean Feaſts;::: © 


— I 
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* 
* 
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With Bowls that' turn'd inamour'd: Youth'to Beafts: 5: 


Here might be ſeen; that Beauty, Wealth, and. Wir, : 


And Proweſs, to the Pow'r'of Love ſubmit : 
| The ſpreading Snare for all-Mankind 1s: Jad ; 
| And Lovers all betray, and. are: betray'd. /: 


The Goddeſs felf,: fome noble Hand had wrought, | 


 Smuling ſhe ſeem'd, and full of = PEI_en 
From Occan as ſhe firſt beganito. riſe; | 
And ſmooth'd the ruff'd Seds, and Sk hs Skies. 
She trode the Brine all-bare:/below-the Breaſt; ' | 


And the green Waves, bur-1ill 'conceald therell p13 01362) 


A Lute ſhe held ; arid on ther: Head was ſeen”: 
A Wreath of Roſes:red, and Myrtles green': 
Her Turtles fann'd'the buxom Air' above; | 
And, by his Mother, ſtood ah Infant-Lvve : : 


G 3 


With 
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With Wings s unfledg' d; his _Eycs were banded o'er; 
His Hands a*Bow, his Back a Quiver bore, | elle! 
Supply'd with Arrows bright 'and'kecn, a deadly Store. - 


But in the Dome of mighty: Mars theRed, 
With diff*rent Figures: all the! Sides were ſpread : 
This Temple, \leſs- Form; with equal-Grace 
Was inutative of: the:firft in:Zhrace : 
For that cold Region was' the: lov:d Abgde, 
And Sov reign Manſion' of the Warrivur:God. 
"The Landſcape was-a. Foreſt wide and bare; 
| Where neither Beaſt, nor Humane Kind repair ; 
[The Fowl, that ſcerir-afar; the Borders Ay;r 
And ſhun the bitter Blaſt; and wheel: about the Sky. - 
| A Cake of Scart lies baking: on the. Ground, | | 
And prickly Stubs, :;1hſtead of i'Frees, ;arc found ; 
Or Woods with Knots} and Knares: deform'd and old ; 
Headleſs the moſt;zand hideous'to behold: 
A rathng Tempeſt through the: Branches:went, 
That ſirywid:'env bare, [and-one-ſolc.way they bent. 
Heav'n froze-above, gevere;; the Clouds congeal, 
And through the Cryſtal Vault appear the/itanding Haul. 
Such wazthiz Fave! without; a Mountain:ftood 
Threatning' from! high, -and/ovetlook'd! the Wood : 
Beneath the Joawririg iBrow;cand:on-a Bent, 
The Temple ftaod! of;Mers;Armiporcnt : , 
The Frame of burniſh'd-Stedl; that caſt a-Glare 
From far, and ſcery'd-to. thaw the freezing Air. 
A ſtreight, long Eptry; to:the Temple led; 
Blind with high Walls ; and Horrour over Head : 


tile Rp | Thence 
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Thence iſſu'd ſuch a Blaſt, and/hollow Rore, 

As threaten'd from the Hinge, to heave the Door z 

In, through that Door, a Northern Light-there ſhone ; 
Twas all it had, for Windows there were none. 

The Gate was Adamant ; Ecernal Frame | 

Which hew'd by Mars himſelf, from Indian Quarries came, 
The Labour of a God'z- and allalong 2" 
Tough Iron Plates were clench'd to make 1t ſtrong. 

A Tun about, was ev'ry Pillar there ; 

A poliſh'd Mirrour ſhone.not half ſo clear, 

There ſaw I how the ſecret Fellon wrought, 


And Treaſon lab'ring-in the Traytor's Thoughe ; 
And Midwife Time the ripen'd Plot-to Murder brought. 
There, the Red Anger dar'd the Pallid Fear ; + , 

Next ſtood Hypocrifie, with holy Lear : 

Soft, ſmiling, and demurely looking down, 

But hid the Dagger underneath the Gown : 

TY aſſaſſinating Wife, the Houſhold: Fiend ; 

And far the blackeſt there, the Traytor-Friend. 

On © other Side there ſtood Deſtruction bare ; 

Unpuniſh'd Rapine, - and a Waſte of War. 

Conteſt, with ſharpen'd Knives 1n Cloyſters drawn, 

And all with Blood beſpread the holy Lawn. 

Loud Menaces were heard, and foul Diſgrace, . 
And bawling Infamy, in Language baſe; | 
Till Senfe was loſt in Sound; and Silence fled the Place. 

The Slayer of Himſelf yet ſaw 1 there, - 

The Gore congeal'd was clotter'd 3n his Hair : 
With Eycs half clos'd, and gaping. Mouth he lay, 
And grim, as when he breath'd his ſullen Soul away. 
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In midſt of all the Dome, Misfortune far, 
And gloomy Diſcontent, and fell Debate : 
And Madneſs laughing in his ireful Mood ; 
And arm'd Complaint on Theft ; and Cries of Blood. 
There was the murder'd Corps,- in Covert laid, 
And:Violent Death in thouſand Shapes diſplay t : 

The City to the Soldier's Rage reſign'd:: 

Succeſsleſs' Wars, and Poverty behind : 

Ships burnt in Fight, or for&d on: Rocky Shores, 

And the raſh Hunter ſtrangled by the'Boars : 

The new-born Babe by Nurſes overlaid ; 

And the Cook ciught withintthe raging Fire he made. 
All Ills of Mars his/Nature, Flame and Steel : 

The gaſping Charioteer, beneath the Wheel 

Of his own Car ; the ruin'd Houſe that falls 

And intercepts her Lord berwixt the Walls: 

The whole Diviſion that'to Mars pertains, 

All Trades of Death that deal in Steel for Gains, 
Were there : The Butcher, Armourer, and Smith, 
Who forges ſharpen'd Fauchions, or the Scythe. 
The ſcarlet Conqueſt on a Tow'r was plac'd, 
With Shouts, and-Soldiers Acclamations grac'd : 
A pointed Sword hung threatning'o'er his Head, 
Suſtain'd but by a'flender Twine of Thred. 

There ſaw I Mars, his-Ides, the Capitol, 

The Secr in vain foretelling Caeſars Fall, 

Theylaſt Triumvirs, andthe Wars they moye, 
And Antony, who loſt the World for Love. 

Theſe, and a thouſand: more, 'the Fane adorn ; 
Their Faces were: painted: &'er the Men were born, 
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All covicd from the Hiav! ns, and ruling Force 

Of the Red Star, in his reyolving Courſe. 

The Form of Mars high on a:Charior food, 

All ſheath'd in Arms,. and gruffly look*d' the: God:: 

Two Geomantick Figures yere: difplay'd 


Above his Head, a * Warriour and a Maid, 
One when Direct, and! one; when' Retrograde: 


* Rubens, & 


Tir'd with Deformities of Death, I haſte 
To the third Temple of Diana chaſte; | 
A Sylvan Scene with various Greens was drawn, e 
Shades on the Sides, and: on the-tmdſt a Lawn : | 
The Silver Cynthia; with her Nymphs around, 
Purſa'd the flying Deer, the. Woods with Horns rcſound : 
Caliſtho there ſtood manifeſt of Shame, 

And turn'd a Bear, the Northern Star became : 

Her Son was ncxt, and by peculiar Grace 

In the cold Circle held- the ſecond Place 

The Stag Afeon in the Stream:had ſpy'd + ifigcit 
The naked Huntreſfs, and, for ſeeing, dy'd: ri bak 
His Hounds, unknowing of his Change, purſue-| | +; |} 
The Chace, and their nuſtaken; Maſter flew. - 

Peneian Daphne too was there to ſee. || 

Apollo's Love, before, and now his Tree: 

Th' adjoining Fanc th' aſſembl'd Greeks expreſe'd, ; > b 
And hunting of the Caledonian Beaſt... ” oF -4 
Oenides Valour, and his cnvy'd: Prize ; ”—. - [i 
The fatal Pow'r of Atalantd's Eyes 3 i111 | / 
Diana's Vengeance onthe Victor ſhown,,.[. 
The Murdreſs Mother, and conſuming Son. 


, .- 
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The Volſcian Queen extended: on the Plain ; 
The Treaſon puniſh'd, and+the Traytor lain. 

| The reſt were various Huntings, well defign'd, 
And Salvage Beaſts deſtroy'd, of cv*ry Kind : 
The graceful Godddſs was array'd in Green ; 


+." About her Feet were little Beagles ſeen, 
$ That watch'd with upward Eyes the: Motions of their Queen. 


Her Legs were Buskin'd, and the Left before, 

In a& td ſhoot, a' Silver Bow*ſhe bore, -- 

And at her Back a painted Quiyer wore. 

She trod a wexing' Moon; that foon wou'd wane; 
And drinking bortow'diLight; be-filld again : 

With down-caſt Eyes,” as 'feerming to ſuryey 

The dark Dominions}! ker akernate Sway: 1, 1? 
Before her ſtood a Woman inher Throws; 

And call d Lztind's:Aid, her Burden to diſcloſe. 

. All theſe the Painter-'drew-with ſuch Command, 
That Nature ſnatch'd/the Peticil froni/his Hand, 
Aſham'd and angry thatihis/Art could feign 

And mend the Tortures of a Mothers Pain. ' 
Thefeus beheld the Fanes of ey'ry God, 

And thought his mighty Coſt was well beſtow'd:-- 
So Princes now their Poets ſhould regard ; U 1 
But few can write, and fewer can' reward!” + 


F ; 
: 5 z *£ 
# © Oo 


The Theater thus raid, the Lifts cnclos'd, 
And all with vaſt Magnificence diſposd, 
We leave the Monarch plea&d; and haſte to bring > 
The Knights to combite!! an&rheir 'Arms'ts fing. 7 © 
IT | P A. 
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HE Day approach'd when Fornine ſhou'd decide 
| Th' important Entetprize, and-give the Bride's = 
For now, the Rivals round the World had wn 
And each his Nuniber, well appointed, brought. 
The Nations far and-nedr, conendin Choice, 
And ſend the Flow'r.of War: byPublick _— 
Thar after, or before, were never known: - 
Such Chiefs ; as cach an Army ſeenvd 2 
Beſide the Champions , all of high Degree, 
Who Knighthood loy'd, and Deeds of Chiyalry, 


H Throng'd 


A 


| $0. _ Palamon and Arcite : Or, Bbbkichiti 
Throng'd to the Lifts, and envy'd to behold 
The Names of others, not vo ty wn 1inroll['d 


; als ſeems £ ef" ry Noble K «, A | 
ho loves the Fair, and 1s endu'd with ny 
ud, to fight. 


In ſuch a Quarrcl wou'd be fe, 


There breaths not ſcarce a Man on _ _ 
(An Ifle fox Love, and Arms of, gld ren 
But would have folff his the to: pulchaſ e, aa; \ 

To Palamon or Arcite ſent his Name : 

And had the Land ſelected of yhe beſt, 

Half had come hence, and let the World _ 7 _ 


A hundr fr 3 "oy; with alkmon $0115 4 Wola! 
Approwd fe 


Their Arms were ſcy'ral, as GS Nations were, 

But furmiſh'd all alike with Sword and Spear, ____.. _. ...... 
Some wore Goat-armour, imitating Scale ; 

And next their StEfwere Aubborn Ginethe Mall. 

Some wore a Breaſtplate and a light Juppon, 

Their Horſes clothd with rich Capariſon: 
Some for Defence would Leathern Bucklers uſc, 
Of-lolded Hides. wrikothers Sheds of Price t 
One.hang a Poleaxiat; his: Saddle:bowy 1017) 1 
And. one a:heavy/Maici.rocftun thi Foesr ot > 
One for his Legs. and Kneesoprovided arell;uc1 7 ct 157 bn 
With Jambeux arm) and double Pharesfof Stetb fois! i 
This on his Heber yotedi[badics Glovg wot od: bas br” 
And that a Sleeve cmpreiddtridvby hiviLoveto to 1594 21 t 
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111 123k [ = 5 220? wht> M 16/ 
With dent oo the w-4rs- iPIaC8; 15'q 2 [17 
Lycurgus came, the ſorly:King of T lace; & 5 41: TX5 ntl 
Black was his Beard, and manly;was[bis Face :/; 11.17 +l 
The Balls of his broad: Eyes rolld\in his Head; biiorle 2H 


And glard betwixt a Yellow 'and/a Red £11 5:1! 5 31 V7 * 
He.look'd a Lion with: a: gloomyiStatc; 110109+ nf 21k1 
And o'er his Eye-brows hung his matted Hair * 1 + 441i 47 


Big-bon'd, and large:of Limbs, with Sinews firongy! - |? 
Broad-ſhouldcr'd;:;andrhus. Arms were tound-and longs '.;: 
Four Milk-whate' Bulls (the! Zhracien Uſe, of ioId);/--i! - 11.) 
Were yok'd'to draw tis-/Cariof /burmiſh'd Gold:/'! or V7 
Upright he ſtood, and bore alok-his Shield;- i 
Conſpicuous from afar, and overlookd _ Field: 1! 
His Suxcoat was a Bear-«kin'on'bs Back'; --: | 
His Hair hung long -bchind; and>glofſy Ravewblack: 
His ample Forchead' bore a Coronet / 21: 
With ſparkling Diamonds, and\with Rubies:fer * (1); | 
Ten Brace, and' more, of Greyhounds, ſnowy: fair, +! '/ 
And tall as Stags, ran looſe, and 'coursdaroud his Chair, 
A Match for Pards in flight, in grappling,'for the Bear | 
With Golden Muzzlcs all ther:Mouths were bound; /: | 
And Collars of the ſame-their: Necks furround: ! - 1! ©: 
Thus thro” the Ficlds £ycurgus took his way ; i 67 11h 
His hundred ons attend in —_ and proud _ 
1H 
To ad this Mobarth, a Artits: (Eame!:; |! / 
Emetrius King of Inde, a- mighty Name; | GH 
On a Bay Courſe, goodly to 'behold;'': -- -: + i | 
The Trappings of his Horſe emboſs'd with barb'rous « Gold. 
H 2 Not 


— 
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Not Mars beſtrode a Steed with greater Grice; 

"His Surcoat o'er his Artis was Clortyof Thrace, - 

- *Adorn'd with Pearls; all Orienr;\tound} and-great ; 

His Saddle wasof Eold;+with Emeralds ſer.” 

His Shoulderslarge; a:Mantle did atrire, 

"With Rubies thick, 'arid ſparklmg as'the: Fire : 
His Amber-colour'd\'Locks:m Ringlets:run, ol aH 
With graccful:Negligence;''and ſhone againſt the Sum | þ 
His Noſewas Aqguiline;;:his Eycs.were blue, | 
Ruddyithis 'Eips;"and freth and: fawihis:Hue ::>1> 
Some ſprinkled Freckks'ow his Face were ſen, /-. 77 
Whoſe Dusk-ſet bf. the; Whitencls- of the! Skin';'/ 0 #9 
His awful Preſence did #teErowduprize, i! £1! {1147 7 
Nor durſt the raſh /Spedtator:mect bis Eyes; | 119 2 
Eyes that confcis'd:/huti bern:for Kingly Sway,:; ;;;- (1 
So ficrts;' they; fall'dintdlezable Day. nr ow 1 4 
His Age in Nature's youthful Prime appeard,-,; -; 51.4 
_ And juſt began-to'bloohijus, yellow Beard. 07; 
_ Whene cr he-fpoke, tis: Voice- was heard ad. 
\ Loud as a Trumper, with /a,Silver Sound. 

/ A Laufth-wreath'd-his Temples, freſh, and green; | - 1 / 

| And Myrtle-ſprigs; the:-Matks of Love; were mix'd between. 
Upon his Fiſt he-bore; for. his: Delight, 

An _ well ML and On 7 


£ b1; Th 27 of 
BY His hundred Noight! he bis ro he War, 
d All armid for Battcl : ;ifavetheir, Heads were bare; | 
Words, and Devices blaz'& on-cviry Shicld, 
And plcafing was the Terrour of the-Ficld. 
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For Kings, and Dakes, and*Barons' Fba FR ſee” | at . 


Like ſparkling Stars,/thongh diffrent in Degree, '-'! 

All for th'iIncreafe'8f :Arms;” and Love off Chivalry-\> 
Before the King, tame Leopards led the way, 

And Troops,of Iij6ns/ifiriocently plays. 1 17 ve 


Bacchus through rhe: conquer' d hidlies _ aol 


And Beaſts in HOY ſrc before: _ honeſt:God: 


In this Array: thEWar Gf: cither Sides | 3 2H 
Through Athens paſsd with Mihcary: Pride. 2 2025911 
Ar Prime, they cnterd/on'rh0 Sunday/Morn; '\. 10 0)! i 
Rich Tap'ſtry ſprtad'the Streets and Flowr's the Pots adorn. 


The Town was alÞa'Jubilee:of- Feaſts |: Af font to 
So Theſeus willd; 1n'Honoeur of: his Gueſts: 07) 
Himſelf with'open-Arms the: Kings embrac'd, / + |: 7 4 
Then all the reſt in their Degrees: wete grac'd: 1.'..75 +1 7 
No Harbinger! was necdful for-cthe Night, Bars 
For eVty! ghouls: was GE to Jodge EOS.! 


% —— bo . 
. 
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I paſs the Royal Treat, .nor, nl Fw OE OMNI BY. 
The Gifts beſtow'd;} nor how the Champions fare ; ; 
Who firſt,-who laſt, or how. the Knights addre&'d_ . 

Their Vows, or who was faireſt at the Feaſt ; 

Whoſe Voice, whole graceful Dance. :did mb play 
Soft anirous Sighs, and: ſilent Love of, Eyes., , :.. . 71 
The Rivals call my Muſe. another way, ;, +... 8 
To ſing their Vigils, for th enſuing Day: : 

'Twas cbbing Darkneſs, paſt the Noon of Night ; F 
And Phoſpher on the Confines of the Light, | : 


Pronus'd 
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* Promis'd the;Sun; &cr.Nay.began,to ſpring! | \c ani 
he tuncful, Lark already ſtrerch'dher Wing? 5; al * 
d flick'rihg;on her Neſt, __—_ TR IT) __ 
BW R1+Þ: bi 
When adkefal vid preventing Day, Pi 
Took, to the Royal :Lifts, his:carly way, nn 
To Venus /at|her Fane, /inher own:Houſe to. pray. 1555 
There, falling on his Knees before her Shrine, 
He thus implord witt-Pray'rsheriPow't Duvine. 
Creator Venus, Gemal! Pow t:of Love; 
The Bliſs of Men beldw;''and. Gods aboyc, £011 
| Beneath; the'Nliding Sun) thou-run ſt thy Race, |: Tl 
Doſt faireſt ſhine, and beſt become: thy:Plact. Ph 
For thee the Winds$'their Eaſtern: Blaſts'forbear, +> 1 
Thy Month reveals:the'Spring,' and opens/all the Yeat: 
Thee, Goddeſs, thee the Stormsof Winrer fly, ': | 
Earth ſmiles with Flow'rs renewing; laughs the Sky; 
And Birds to Lays 6f *Love their tuneful Notes apply. 
For thee the Lion loaths the Taſte of Blood, 
. And roaring hunts his Female through/the Wood : 
For thee the Bulls tcbellow throwgh the Groves, 
And tempt the Stream,” 4nd ſhuff their abſent Loves! 
'Tis thine, whare'cr is pleafant, good, 'of fair: Y 
All Nature is thy Province, Life thy Cares, 4 
Thou mad't the World: and doſt the World repair. 
Thou Gladder of the Mount of 'Cytheron, ' 
Increaſe of ove, Companion 6f the Sun; - 
If cer Adonis touch'd hy tender Heart, 
Have pity, Goddcfs, for thou know't the Smart : 


Free TT TY 


Alas! 1 have not Words to tell my Grief ; 
To,vent my Sorrow: wou'd! be: fome Rilief: 
Light Suff*rihgs give us/lciſure/toicortiplain;-*+ '--3- 


We groan, buticahnor ſpeaks mh greatce Pain; v1l11- 


O Goddeſsyiretb thy [ſelf whats I would tay; 


Thou know'ſt it;;ahd'T feet: coo-muthito'pray. '-! -- 


So grant my Suit;''as F'enforee-my Might, 1© 


In Love to be thy Champion; and thy: __ Ar > 26:9) 


_ A Servant. to:thy Sex, a'Slave to _— 

A Foe profeſt to }batren- Chaſtity. 12 27 00% 011 
Nor: ask 1 ;Fameior; Honauriof the op (1b 9924 
Nor chuſe I more to vanquiſh, than to yield : 

In my Diyane Emilia:make' me-bleft,. v1 0: 

Let Fate, or partial Chatice, diſpoſe the veſt”: 

Find thou the Magner,, and. the Means: += ; 


Poſſeſſion, more than ConqueR,,;i 33/mp{Gade:>!:12135 93537 


Mars 1s the Warrzgur's:God/; vn: him /it lies)? o'r -1 
On whom he favours, to. confer the Prizes'|o [tit 


With ſmiling Aſpett you ſerenely'move: of! 110277 
In your fifth, -Orh,, and:.rule. the;Realim- 06 Love.'--1:::; 
The Fates. but only. ſpin the courſer Clue, ' 1 1b 


The fineſt of the Wgoll. is left for you:i;-+. 
Spare me but one ſmall Portion gf the: Twine, - 
And let the Siſters cut, belqw, ygur, Ling ; 

The reſt among tho Rubbiſh may they "4 

Or add it to the Yarn of ſoc, old Myers Heap. 
Bur if you this ambitious Prayix deny, - 


(A Wiſh, [ STAant, beyond Mortality): (13 CI) W921 


Then ler me ſink bencarh proud. Arcite's, -— 
And I once dead, let. him poſſeſs her Charms-/  :1:./ 
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Thus ended he'z; then, with-Obſervance due, 1 7,- 
The facrcd Incencejen her Altar'thtow :-: Bu? fad. 
The curling Snaoke mounts heavy fromthe) Exrcs ; i 
At length it catches Flame, ! and un a Blaze expires ; © 
' Ar once the gracious/Goddeſs: gaye thtSign, ' Tl 
Her Statue ſhook, ;4nd trembl'd; all the Shrine: 11 315,772 o@ 
Pleas d Palamow thcaardy Omer: cook : | {nn 
For, ſince the Flames-purſu'd-the-rraihng ——_ 

He knew his Boon was granted. but the Day '!- 
To diſtance driv' n, \ind wad m_—_ di with long Dey. 


_ - Now Mo with \ Roſie Lig had freaked the Sy 
Up roſe the Sun;:and'up'roſe' Emily '5 . 

Addreſs'd her xaxly;Steps to Opndbies 3 _ 0” TO 

In State attended-by-her [Maiden Tram: © 910 © 1: 

Who bore the Veſts thar/Holy Rixes require,'s © 

Incence, and od'rous Gums; atid-} cover d Fire. : 

The plenteous Horns'with' pleaſant Mcad they crown, 

Nor wanted. ought befides/in honour'of the Moon. 

Now while the Temple ſmoaxkd wich ballowd Sreatn, 
They waſh the Virgin/in a'livine Screath' i 

The ſecret Ceremwonies'I apniceal:: ID 

Uncouth ; perhaps unlawful'ts lay. 

But ſuch they were'#$ Pagaii'Uſe TP 

Perform d bye Wooten when the Men Pore "RN 
Whoſe Eyes profanc, thtit chaſt myſterious Rites 

Might turn to Scandal; GY WbAitne Delights.” 

Well-meaners thitk no: Hara ;Wuc forthe ret, 


Things Sacred they pet vert, 138d Sileticd-is the bat" 
aut 
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Her ſhining Hair, ancomb! d, was loofly Fran] , 
A Crown of Maſtleſs Oak adorn'd her Head : E 
When to the Shrine approach'd the ſpotleſs Maidg 
Had kindling Fires on cither Altar laid : 

(The Rites were ſuch as were obſery'd-of old, 

By Statius 1n his Theban Story told.) + '_- - 

Then knecling with her Hands acroſsiher-Breaſt, 

Thus lowly ſhe preferrd her chaſt:Requeſt. 


O Goddeſs, Haunter of the Woodland Green, 
To whom both Heav'n and Earth and Seas are ſeen ; 
Queen of the nether Skies, where half the Year 
Thy Silver Beams deſcend, and light the gloomy Sphere ; 
Goddeſs of Maids, and conſcious .of our Hearts, 
So keep me from the: Vengeance of thy Darts, - . 
Which Niobe's devored Iflue felt, | 
When hiſſing through the Skics he: feather'd Deaths were Seaſe: 
As I defire to live a Virgirelife;!;11 , _ 
Nor know the. Name'of, Mother;or of Wife. 
Thy Votreſs from my>tender- Years: Iam, # -rrf3e 36: 
And love, like' thee! the Woods, and Sylvan Game. i! , «7 
Like Death, thou know'ſt, I loath the Nuprtial State, \v9 3% 
And Man, the:!Tytant of-our Sex; I hate, | 
A lowly Servant, but a lofty Mate: i 51 wrt» 4 
Where Love is Duty,-:on the Female Side; -|, ,; io ® 


' On theirs meer ſenſual:Guſt, and ſought with Ah Pride. - 


Now by thy triple Shape; as thou art ſeen . \ 
In Heav'n, Earth, Hell,: and'ev*ry where a-/Queen; 

Grant this my firſt Deſire, let Diſcord ceaſe, 

And make berwixt the Rivals laſting Peace : 
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Quench their hot Fire, or far from me remove 
The Flame, and turn: it on ſome other Love. 
Or if my frawnihg Stats have ſo decreed, 

That one muſt be reje&ted, one flicceed, 

Make him my Lotd within whoſe faithful Breaft 
Is fix'd my Image, and who loves me belt. | 
But, oh! ev'n chat avert! I chuſe it not, 
Burt take it as the leaſt unhappy Lot. 

A Maid I am, and of thy Virgin-Train; 
Oh, let me ſtill that ſpotleſs Name retain ! 
Frequent the Foreſts, thy chaſt Will obey, 

And only make the Beaſts 6f Chace my Prey ! 


The Flames afcend on either Altar clear, 

While thus the blamekeſs Maid addrefs'd her Pray'r: 
When lo ! the burning-Fire that ſhone ſo brighr, 
Flew off, all ſudden, with extinguilk'd Light, 
And left one Altar dark, a little ſpace;;. | 

- Which curn'd ſclfkitdl'd, and renew'd the Blaze : 
That other Victour-Flame a 'Momenc ſtood, 
Fhen fell, -afid lifelefs left hi extinguiſh'd Wood; 
For ever leſt, th iftevocable Light . ©. 
Forſook the blackning Coals, and funk to Night : 
Ar cither End it whiſtled as it flew, | . 
Andas the Brands were gtcen, ſo dropp'd the Dew ; 
Infe&ted:ss it fell with Sweat of Sanguin Huc. = 


The Maid from'that 3H Omer turn'd het Eyes, 
And with loud Shricks and/Clamours rent the Skics, 


Nor 
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Nor knew what ſignifi'd the boding Sign, 
But found the Pow rs diſpleas'd, and fear'd the Wrath Divine. 


Then ſhook the Sacred Shrine, and ſudden Light 
Sprung through the vaulted Roof, and made the Temple bright. 
The Pow'r, behold ! the Pow'r.in Glory ſhone, 

By her bent Bow, and her keen Arrows known : 

The reſt, a Huntreſs ifluing from the Wood, 
Reclining on her Cornel Spear ſhe ſtood. 
Then-gracious thus began ; Diſmiſs thy Fear, 

And Heav'ns unchang'd Decrees attentive hear : 
More pow'rful Gods have torn thee from my Side, 
Unwilling to reſign, and doom'd a Bride : 

The two contending Knights are\weigh'd above; | 
One Mars protects, and one the Queen of Love: 
But which the Man, 1s in the 'Thund'rer's Breaſt, 
This he pronounc'd, *tis he who loves thee beſt. 

The Fire that once extin&, reyiv'd again, 

Forcſhews the Love allotted to remain. x 
Farewell, ſhe ſaid, and vaniſh'd from the Place ; 

The Sheaf of Arrows ſhook, ' and rattPd in the Caſe. 
Agaſt at this, the Royal Virgin ſtood, 

Diſclaim'd, and now no more a Siſter of the Wodgd : 
But to the parting Goddeſs thus ſhe pray'd ; 
Propitious ſtill be preſent to my Aid, S 
Nor quite abandon your once fayour'd Maid. 

'Then ſighing ſhe return'd ; but ſud berwixt, 

With Hopes, and Fears, and Joys with Sorrows mixt. 
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The next retutning Planetary Hour 
Of Mars, who ſhard the Heptarchy of Pow'r, 
His Steps-bold Arcite to the Teniple, bene, 
 T*-adore with Pagan Rites the Pow'r Armiporent : 
Then proſtrate, low before: his Altar lay, 
And rais'd his manly. Voice, and thus began to pray. 
Strong God of Arms, whoſe Iron Scepter {ways 
The freezing North, and Hyperborean Seas, 
And Scythian Colds, and Thracia's Wintry Coaſt, 
Where ſtand: thy 'Steeds, and thou art honour'd moſt : 
- There moſt; but: ev'ry where thy Pow'r is known, 
The Fortune of the Fight is all thy own: 
Terrour is thine, -and: wild/Amazement flung 
From (out thy Chariot,  withers cy*n the Strong : 
And Difarray and ſhameful Rout enſue, | 
And Force 1s. added ro the fainting Crew. 
Acknowledg'd as thou art, accept my -Prayt, 
If ought I have atchiey'd deſerve thy Care : 
" If ro my utmoſt Pow'e with Sword and Shield 
I dard the Death, 'unknowing how ro yield, 
And falling in my Rank, fill kept the Field : 
Then letimy Arms prevail,-by thee ſuſtain'd, 
That Emily by Gonqueſt may be gain'd. 
Have pity on my Pains ; nor thoſe unknown 
To Mars, which when a Lover, were his own. 
Venus, the Publick Care of all above, 
Thy ſtubborn Heart has ſoftned into Love : 
Now by her Blandiſhments and pow'rtul Charms 
When yielded, ſhe lay carling in thy Arms, 
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Ev*n by thy Shame, if Shame it may be call'd, 
. When Vulcan had thee in his Net inthrall d ; 
O cnvy'd Ignominy, ſweet Diſgrace, 

When ev'ry God that ſaw. thee, wiſh'd thy Place! 

By thoſe dear Plcaſures, aid my Arms in Fight, 

And make me conquer in my Patron's Right : 

For I am young, a Novice in the Trade, 

The Fool of Love, unpractisd to perſuade ; 

And want the ſoothing Arts that catch the Fair, 

But caught my ſclf, lie ſtrugling in the Snare : 

And ſhe I love, or laughs at all my Pain, 

Or knows her Worth too well ; and pays me with Difdain. 
For ſure I am, unleſs I win in Arms, 

To ſtand excluded from Emilia'y Charms : 

Nor can my Strength avail, unlcſs by thee 

Endu'd with Force, I gain the Victory : 

Then for the Fire which warm'd thy. gen'rous Hearr, 

Pity chy Subject's Pains, and equal Smart. 

So be the Morrows Sweat and Labour mine, 

The Palm and Honour of the Conqueſt thine : 

Then ſhall the War, and ſtern Debate, and Strife 
Immortal, be the Busneſs of my Life ; 

And 1n thy Fane, the'duſty Spoils among, 

High on the burniſhd Roof, my Banner ſhall be hung ; 
Rank'd with my Champions Bucklers, and below 

With Arms reversd, th. Atchieycments of ry Foe : 

' And while theſe Limbs the Vital Spirit feeds, 

While Day to Night, and Night to Day ſucceeds, 

Thy ſmoaking Altar ſhall be fat with Food 

Of Incence, and the grateful Steam of Blood ; 
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Burnt Off *rings Morn and Ev*ning ſhall be thine ; 
And Fires cternal:in thy Temple ſhine: _ 

This Buſh of yellow Bcard,” this Length of Hair, 
Which from my Birth inviolate I bear, 

Guiltleſs of Steel, and from the Razour free, 

Shall fall a plenteous.Crop, reſery d for thee. 

So may my Arms with Vietoty be bleſt, 

' T ask no more; kt:Fate diſpoſe the reſt; 


The Champion ceas'd ; there follow'd in the Cloſe 
A hollow Groan, a murm ring Wind aroſe, 
The Rihgs of iy that on.the Doors were hung, 
Sent out a jarring Sound, and harſhly rung : 
The bolted Gates flew open at the Blaſt, 
The Storm ruſh'd in; and- Arcite ſtood agaſt : 
The Flames were blown: afide; yet ſhone they bright, 
Fann'd by the Wind, and gave a-rufft'd Light : 


. Hhen from the Ground a Scent began to riſe, 
Sweet-ſmelling, as accepted Sacrifice : 

This Omen pleas'd, and as the Flames aſpire 

With od'rous Incence Arcite' heaps the Fire : 

+ Nor wanted Hymns to Mars, or Heathen Charms : 
At length the-nodding Statue claſh'd his Arms, 

And with a fullen' Sound, and feeble Cry, 

Half ſunk, and half pronounc'd the Word of Victory. 
For this, with Soul deyour, he thank'd the God, 

And of Succeſs ſecure, return'd to his Abode. 


- . And with ſtern Mers in Capricore, was join'd : 
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Theſe Vows thus granted, rais'd a Strife above, 

| Betwixt the God of War, and Queen of, Love. 

She granting firſt,” had Right of Time to plead j 

But he had granted too, nor would recede: 

Jove was for Venus, bur he feard his Wite,. 

And ſeem'd unwilling-to decide:rhe Strife ; 

Till Saturn from his Leaden Throne aroſe, 

And found a Way'the Diff *rence'to compoſe: 
Though ſparing of'his Grace,' to: Miſchief bent, 

He ſeldom does a Good |with*good Intent. 

Wayward, bur wiſe ; by long Experience raught , 
To pleaſe both Parties, for all:Ends, he ſoughr : 6, 
;For this Advantage Age from Youth has won, 

As not to be outridden, though outrun. 

By Fortune he was now to Venus Trin'd, | 


Of him duſpoſing'1n-his own'Abode, 
He ſooth'd-:the Goddeſs, while he gull'd the God : 
Ceaſe, Daughter, to complain z :and ſtint the Serie z 
Thy Palamon ſhall have his promusd: Wie : | . 
And Mars, the Lord of ConqueRt,' in the Fight &] 3 
With Palm and: Lanrel ſhall adorn us Knight. -- 

Wide is my Courſe, nor tuen I tomy. Phee | 

Till length of Time; and trhove with tardy Pace. | 
Man feels me, when I preſs th Etherial Plains, 

My Hand is heavy;; and the' Wound 'remains:g,; 1! _ 
Mane is the Shipweeek, ina Watry:Sign ; | ".. -_ 
And in an Earthy, the dark Dungeon mUnc. | 
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Cold ſhivering Agues, mclancholy Carc, 


And bitter blaſting Winds, and poiſon'd Aur, 
Are mine, and wilful Death, reſulting from Deſpanr. 


The throtling Quinſey *tis my"Star appoints, 
And Rheumatiſms I-ſend to rack the Joints : 


When Churls rebel againſt their Native Prince, 


I arm their Hands, and furniſh the Pretence ; ' 
And houſing in the Lion's hateful Sign, 


Bought Scnates;: and.,deſtrting- Troops: are mine. |; 


Mine is the privy ;Pois'nifg,; I conimand 
Unkindly Scaſons;:and! ungzateful -Land:” 

By me Kings Palaces are puſh'd' to Ground, 

And Miners, cruſh'd beneath their Mines. arc found. 
*Twas I flew Samſon; :when the Pillar'd Hall 

Fell down, and cruſh'd the Many: with the Fall. 
My Looking is the Sire of Peftilence;- 


. That ſweeps at once the People'and the Prince. - 


Now weep no more, but truſt-thy Grandfire's Art;: 
Mars ſhall be pleas'd, and thou: perforta thy Part. 
'Tis ill, chough-diff rent your Complex1ons are, 
The Fanuly of Heav'n for. Men ſhould war. 


Th' Expedient pleagd, where neither loſt his Right :\\ 


Mars had the .Day, and Venus had the Night. 
The Management, icy left to Chrenos Care ; 
Now turn We. to; o/t Etfcct, gs the War. 
'In p nerd nu dlawrs; Mirch Nd thay... 
All proper to the Spring, and ſpritely' May : 
Which ey'ry Soul: inſpir'd with ſuch Delight, - 
Twas Juſting all the Day, and Love at Night. 
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Heavy n ſmul d, and: gladded was the ——_ of - Mans 


And Venus had'the World, as when. it firſt-begah. 
At Tength in Sleep ther” Bodies they- compoſe”! 
And dreamt the future:Fight, and early: roſe; ' 


Now ſcarce the dawning Day btgan to ſpring, 


As at a Signal giv'n, the Streets: with Clamours'ring : 


At once the Crowd aroſe!; confus'd and high ' ' 
Ev'n from the Heav'n was heard a ſhouting Cry 
For Mars was early up;' and rowz'd the Sky: 

The Gods came downward to behold the Wars, 
| Sharpning their Sights, and'leaning from their Stars. 
The Neighing of the gen'rous Horſe was "heard, 


For Battcl by the buſte Groom prepar'd ; Wt, tk 2200 


Ruſtling of Harneſs, ratling of che Shichd/" 
Clatt'ring of Armour, furbiſh'd for the Fink, | 
Crowds to the Cattle mounted up the Streets: 
Batt'ring the-Pavernenc with their Gourſers: Feet : 
The greedy Sight' might'there devour. the Gold 
Of glittring Arms, too dazling t6-behold ; 
And poliſh'd:Stce that caſt the View!afide, 

And Creſted Morions; warts their Plumy Pride.- 
Knights, with a long. Retjnue'of their: Squires, 

In gawdy Liy'ries march,” and quaine Attifes. 
One lac'd the Helm] /an6thertheld the Lance?” 
A third the ſhining: Buckler did advance; *-:- 
The Courſcr paw'd the Ground with reſtleſs Fees,” 
And ſnorting foam'd; dnt:champd the Golllen'Bir. 
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Serious in Aſpect, carneſt 1n:their Talk-: 


. As their ſtrong Faricies; nd: weak Reaſon, guide : 


- 
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The Smiths: and Armourers'on Paltreys ride, 

Files in their Hands; and Hammers at their Side, 

And Nails for logſen'dSpears;and Thongs for Shields provide. 
The Yeomen' guard the'Sereets,” iniſcemly Bands; _. | 
And Clowns come-crowding on,with Cudgels in their Hands: 


The Trumpets; next the Gate,+in otder plac'd, 
Attend-the Sign to ſound the: Martial Blaſt : 
The Palace-yard'is fal'd with Boating Tides, 
Apd the laſt Comers bear ithe-former to the Sides. 
The Throng is-1n;the'midft: The common Crew 
Shut out, the: Hall'adnuts the: berter Few. 
In Knots they ſtand,' or-in a Rank they -walk;, 


Factious, and fav rig; this or t. other Side, 


Their Wagers back; their:Wiſhes :: Numbers hold © - = 
With the fair freckI:d;King} and' Beard of 'Gold' : 
So vigrous archi Eyes;: fach Rays'rhey: caſt; 
So pronunent his Eagles,Beak is placd.;.-+ 
But moſt their Looksjon-thetblack' Monarch bend, 
His riſing Muſcks;-and-his/Brawn-icommend P71 
His double-biring Ax; and/bcamy; Spear, 
Each asking a Gyganuck-Foree to; rear. 
All ſpoke as partialrFavoyr i5havid:'the Mind ; 
And ſafe themſelves, at,others Lad divas 
$94 avifts fi Hamwo 

Wak'd pos "y [Arbentan' Chick, aroſe | 

The Knightly Forms of Combate to diſpoſe , | 
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And paſſ ing cbrough th; obſcquions Guards;' he ſate- 
Conſpicuous on a FThrone,, ſublime'in.Seate;gq.;”! 1: en | 
There, for the ewojgontending Knights heſentt:! +»; i nh 
Arm'd Cap-a-pe, with:Rey'tende: Jow they bent? 11 nigh 
He ſaul'd on bothg-and with fOpeciour Lopk?:: 1 7 1211s 3A 
Alike their offer'd Adoration 260k. ho9nt <0 
The Pcople preſs on. ey ty Side:tolſeel:;s 12lit s 12. 2 
Their awtul Prince, \and htar his/kigh Dectces! 5: 211i 13 
Then; fagning.co the:Heralds. with, his: Hand, - 1; -:1 00h, 
They gave his: Quders:;fom: their dotty Stand; -! {2:5 317 2 
Silence 1s thrice enjoin'd ; then thus aloud 


The King at Arms; halprals! the; Koights and. liſthing,Qrowe. 


« 
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o 
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\o 
. Our Sovertign Lard has od d'\1nfais; Martd ; :: of 
The Means v6 pare Bhd of gant Rib5\ 1. Au; o2 
And of his Gzagey NEC IE 2 of 2gw edt 
He modifies his firſt ſgygze, Dear; voodoo” 0s bud 
The keengr,Eg&88,04.! Battel ro rebate! notre off 1 
The Troops for Honour fighting, Mare, | 36319 21iT 
He wills, not Death, ſhoy' d cermynare their;Stxite, {i 1igl of T 
And Woh: if. Wounds enſue; be ſhost of ;Lafe. \o nid A 
But iſſues, cer the, Fight;) his dich Command,,;.. 11s) od 1 
That Shngs att, and, Ponyards Hand $0:Hand, 1 22140H bob 
Be baniſh'd from, the Field; that, none ſhall dare . _ Ni : 
With ſhortned Sword. totaly an cloſer. Wars: ..: lnef Isnps il, 
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But in fair Combate'hght, with.manly- FIRING {3 7936 3 + 
We... 


Nor puſh with, biring;Point;; buy ſtxike ar; length. (voi) 1 
The Turney is allow'd but one Career; ity; priwollot 51 r 
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Of the cough Aſh, with-che ſhear tried: Sphai 4d by32o4 
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"Mw EIT khors'raby: rife; from off the Plain, 
* And fight on Footz?their Honour to regain. 
"Nor, if-at Miſchief'taken, on the Ground 

Be ſlain, but Prigners:o'the Plar bound,” 
At-cither Barricr/placid;/nori{(Caprives:madc,) 

Be freed, or arm'd anew the Fighr"invade. 

The Chicf of cither Side, !bereft of 'Life, '' 

Or yiclded to his:Foe,- concludes 'the Strife. 

Thus dooms the Lord: Now valiant Knights and young,” 
_ each his fl w_ "_ and Maces __ (63 Yall! 


Hes 


TheHerald Sits *- The pak Firmament 
With loud Acclaims, and vaſt Applauſe 1s rent : 
Heav'n guard a Prince ſo gracious and —_ uO + 
So juſt, and yet-ſo-provident: of Bl6odF 5:5! 03 069M dT 
This/was the gen'ral:Gry.--/The Tininns & and, - Lit, 
And Warlike Symphony 1s heard around. 1s ok 
The marching Troops through Athens'take their t Way, As 
The great Earl-Marſhal ordets'their Array.” 
The Fair from high'ithe paſſing Pomp TE 
A Rain of Flows is*from :the'Windows' told.” 

The Caſcments/are'with Golden Tidſucpreal, *- 
And Horſes Hoofs, [for Earth;/-on Silken''T apt tread. * 
The King gocs: midnoſt;'and the Rival ride >» 
In cqual Rank, and Hoſe'his either Side:-"* | 
ext after theſ&/ithete rode the Royal Wife, 
, Emily, the'Cauſe: and the Reward:of Strife. 
The following Cavalcade,” by Three and' Three, ” 
Proceed by Tides-matſhall d'in'Degree. 
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Thus through the Southern Gate:they rake;their Way, 
And at the Liſts arriv'd Cer Prime of Dapper 76 
There, parting from the King, the Chicts divide, 

And whecling Eaſt and Weſt, before their Many ride. 
Th' Athenian Monarch mounts:his Throne on high, 
And after him the» Queen, and Emily : 

Next theſe, 'the Kindred of the;Crown-are grac'd 
With nearer-Scats;- and: Lords! by. Ladics: plac'd-- _ 
Scarce were'they ſeated, when: with Clamours loud 
In raſh'd at once a rude promiſcuous Crowd : 

The Guards, and then cach'orher;overbare; 

And in a Moment throng the ſpacious Theatre. 


Now chang'd the; jarring Noiſe to: Whiſpers low,-:i!; -. 


As Windsforſaking:Seas mote ſoftly blow; 


When/at;che Weltern/Gate, op [whueh the Car::4204!) fr 
Is placd aloft, that: bears the'God of /Wargo!s owls 1:3 


Proud Arcite cntring; arm'd; before his. Train, ' ' 


Stops, at the Barrier, . and, diyides the; Plain. > Wing worlT 


Red was his Banner, and diſplay'd abroad, .- .,... 1,117 


The bloody Colours, of his Patron/God, +. 1 1,110) 


Ar that ſelf-moment__cnters., Palamon, | .. 
The Gate of Yenus, and the Ruling. Sun; ..... 
Way'd by the wanton Winds, his:Banner flies, iT 
All Maiden White; and ſhares the Peoples Eyes... .., 


. 


- 


From Eaſt to; Weſt, look all the, World around,... 1.) \ 


Two Troops ſo match'd were never. to. be found *,*.; 
Such Bodies built for Strength, . of ,cqual, Age, - 1+; 
In Stature ſiz'd; fo proud an Equipage: , :.; 
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The niceft'Eye cou'd.no Diſtuition/make, 
Where lay th' Adrafings, Or: n:3har Side to-take. 
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Thus rang! "Rt the - Herald for he m kaſi 
A Silence;\while they: anſwer'd: ro their- Names: | 
For ſo the King decreed, to:ſhun with Carc | 
The Fraud bf. Muſters falſe, *the common Bane. of War. 
The-Tale was-juſt; and thencthe Gates were:closd 5:51) #7 + 
And Chicf»ro\Chixf/:and :'Troop:to Troop oppos d:v ++ 
The Heralds laſt/revir'd; -and-loudiy a_ | | 
The Fortune of the Field :be-fawvly: _ 
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At this, "the adi with "I Deo! 
His Trumpet ſounds';' the Chatleng' d makes Reply: $/L1 | 
With Clangourzidgs rhe Fieldtreſounds' the vaulted: thy 1 09 
Their Vizors closd,\'\thtir Larnces 'in'the Reſt, - y 
| Or at the Helawb"Bointcd, 'of-the O20 Wk. 3 
They vamſh from: the Barrier, ſpeed the Rave; - fa I, 
And ſpurring ſec Yecidaſe the niiddle Spare! ©! 757 
A Cloud of Smoke etvellop9'cther <—atY ) tboot! 
And all at once the Combatants are loſt : 


Darkling they idin. adverſe, ahd ſhock unſeen; A 

Courſers with Courfets juftting, Met wich Men © 934 © 
As lab'ring in Eclipſe!" Hil they flay,”” EW Sf13 B+ L744 
Till che next Baſt off Wind'tctbrcs the Day.” Vi UA 


They look anbwis) Thi belfieedlt Forini of mg JI 
Is chang'd, il War appears a'grizly Sight: © 5 | CE 4 
Two Troops il Hir Array' one Momene' how, © IJLIG, 
The next, a FG with falkii- Bodics frrow'd: | 


Book 1Il. The Knight's Tale, © W- 2 
Not half the Number in their Seats are found, 
' Bur Men and Steeds lic grov'ling on the Ground. 
The Points of Spears are ſtuck within the Shield, 
The Steeds without:their Riders ſcour the Field. 
The Knights unhors'd, on Foot renew the Fight; "> 
The glicrring Fauchions caſt a gleaming Light : 
'Hauberks and Helms arc hew'd with many a;Wound ; 
/Our ſpins the ſtreaming Blood} and dies the Ground. A 
The mighty Maccs with ſuch haſte deſcend, | 
' They break the Bones, and make! the ſolid Armour beads.0 
This thruſts amid, the Throng with: fur;ous Farce ; | 
Down goes, at-once, the Horſeman andthe: Horſe : 
That Courſer ſtumbles on the fallen Steed, 
And floundring; throws the Rider» o'er his Head. 
One rolls along,” a; Foot-ball to his'Focs, - 
One with a brokch 'Truacheon deals his Blows. 
This halting, this diſabI'd with his Wound, 
In Trumph led, is to the. Pillar bound, 
Where by the King's Award;he. muſt abide : 
There goes a Captive led on & other Side. - 
By Fits they ccaſc ; i and leaning on'the Lance, 
Take Breath a. while, and to.new- Fight advance: 
Dots 24 58 a Ro iid | 
Full oft:the, Rivals mer, and;neither ſpar'd » | 
His utmoſt Force, , and. cach(forgot;xo\ward. > . :, 
The Head of this was to the, Saddle, bent, _ : - +11 
That other backwaxd.to the Crapper ſent: ., 1. ;. 7 
Both were by 'Turns;unhorsd.;, the/jcalous Blows... ) 
Fall thick and 'hcavy, when-an Foot they cloſe... {.' 
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So deep their Fauchuons bite, that ev'ry Stroke 
Pierc'd to the: Quick; | and equal Wounds they | gavc _ took. 
Born far aſunder' by:the; Tides of: 'Men, 
Like Adamant and -Steel-they meet agen-:: 
So when a Tyger ſucks the Bullock's Blood, 
A fanylWd;Lio6n- iſſuing from-che Wood 
Roars Lordly: fierce, - and challenges the Food. J} 314 
Each claims Poſſc{fion} neither will obey, LH BY 
But>bothicheir- Paws-arce:faſten'd on the Prey : | 
They bitc; they-tear'4and while-in' vain they ftrive;' (1 2:1! 1 
The Swains come/arm'd between, and both to diſtance drive. 
wo 430 1AUEL -tHH) {hi OAT EIE33E 0.314 SEACA IT T 
At length, as Fate: foredooin'd, and allthings: tend?! 
' By Courſe of Time*to'their appeinced:End.p'n 2!'s 
So-when the Sun'to:/Welt wasdardeclin'd; i © il 
And both afreſh ih'mortal Bactel/qoind, Ver 
The ſtrong Emetrius elthe in Arcite's Aid; meg 
And Palamon wikl'Odds'was overlaid :- 
For turning ſhort, he Rtedek with All'his Might - 
Full on the Helter! of thi unwary Knight. 
Deep was th Wound; he ſtaggerd: with'the! Blow! -- 
And turn'd him to his unexpected Foe ; 
Whom wich ſuel/Ebic&heibudk, "he felfd hind down," 
And cleft the Cirel& 6f his Golden Crown.” 
But Arcite's Men, who EOw prevail'd in Eſt to 
Twice Ten at oncefutrburid the'fingle (Knights *-1!/- 
O'crpowr ##%cfgrh; -they force Hitn'rs'the Growidy ' 
Unyiclded a |&ris/land'ro the'Pillir bound ; + 12/7: | 


op And 


The Sound of Trumpets.to ;the;Volte: xcplyd,- 
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| And King Lycwrgus, [while he;fonghcyin;yain;'y,.. + nod 21M | 
His Fricnd to ireqy was ramblg iy Plain. ..;. I 203 ftol 21 
111! Ia 2000 2 10H vol 
Who now laments Pas pas compelld*; 411 obo 
No more to try the Fortune of the Ficld ! 
And worſe than Death, 'to view, withihatefull Eyes! /' 1 1-57 
His Rival's Conqueſt, and:;renounde theiPriget:) it 4th 
(1 162 2d LiN02 11 e121 10 2l2g1: 1 
The Royal Judge! of his/Tribanal plac'd,: | 17204] 
Who had beheld the; Fight; frona tfisſt to. laſts) _ fail ot: 
Bad ceaſe the War ;,-pronouncing,from-on high! 1 1c) 
Arcite of Thebes had won, the-beautcous duily-; | 


And round the Royal;Lifts: the:Heralds dfd;;. gory) 130 
Arcite of Thebes has;won'the- HO IS=" MAS 57271 
2) D167 1H Of 2601114 
The People rend the Skies with vaſt abs 612201 91901 
All own the Chicf, when Forrurk: .ownsthe; Cauſe..;/;, : | | 
Arcite is own'd cv'n by,the.Gods,aboye, i; i 325W1 2 
And conqu'ring Mars inſults, the, Queen 06 LoYe«;:11)\77 107) 
50 laugh'd he, when the rightful Ig iten-taild,. >] wollo! 1130 
And Jove's uſurping{Arms in Heay'n prevalld.. 1 cots 4, 
Laugh'd all the Pow'rs who favbur Tyranny - oo” 1 
And all the, Standing Army of the Sky; 1214 40 (21 2 
But Venus with dejeEted Eyes appears;; 1c: od nh 
And weeping, on-the/Liſts,- diftiIld + \ 462707 
Her Will rcfus'd, which grieves.a Woman moſt, - //-» + 
And in her Champign foil d; the Cauſe;0f:-Love.is leſt 
Till Saturn ſaid, Fair Daughter; now, be fill, 
The bluſtring Fool has ſatisf'd his Will : 
L 
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His "AF is giv'ri;; his Knight -has gain'd the Day, 3: 81 
Bur loſt the Prize: th Arrears are yet/to-pay. 2 0 
Thy Hour is come, and mine the Care ſhall be 

To pleaſe thy Kiighht, and ſee toy Promiſe free. 


Now while dCHeralis tun " Liſts tk | o} f14\ 
And Arcite, Artite;' Heav' n atid-Earth reſound ; ieviF at 
A Miracle (nor leſs it could be call'd) 
Their Joy with uncxpetted Sorrow: pall'd: = i 10/7 
The Victor Knight had laid hig Helm afide;) i 4 7 77 
Part for his Baſe; the greaterpire for Pride :// > + 
Barc-headed, popularly low he bow'd,- = AA SAID 
And paid the Sdltarions'of! the:Crowd. 
Then ſpurring ar. full-ſpeed;: tan endlong on = if 
Where Theſeus ſat'on his Ittperial Throne oo 0 
Furious he drove, and upward caſt his Eyc, 
'Where next the- Queen: was plaC'd his Emily ; F: 
Then paſſing, to che'Saddle-bow he benr, 7 
A ſweet, Regard the gracious Virgin lent : 
(For Womeni t6 the Brave/ar' cafic Prey, 
Still follow Fortane;' where the Teads the Way :) 
| Juſt then, from Barth'ſprung out a flaſhing Fire, 

"By Pluto ſent, at' Starts bad Defire ; | 
The Rartling Steed was ſciz'd with ſudden Fright, 
And, bounding, o'cr che- Pammel caft the Knight : 
Forward he flew;-and-pitching'on his Head, 
He quiverd. with his Fect, and lay for Dead. 
Black was his Conrtenance-in a lire ſpace, 
For all the Blood was gather'd in his Face. 
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"Help was at 'Hand ; -they rcar'd him from'the Ground; 


And from his cumbrous Arms his Linibs unbound ; 
Then lanc'd -: Vein; | and watch'd returning: Breath; 
It came, but clogg'd with Symptoms of his Death: 

The Saddle-bow the Noble Parts had preſt, 


. All bruis'd and/ mortifi'd his! Manly Breaft. 


Him ſtill entrang'd} and 11a Litter laid, 

They bore from Field, and to. his Bed 'convey'd: * 
Art length he wak'd, and with a feeble Cry, 

The Word he fir{t>pronounc'd was Emily.” \F 


Mean time the King, though-inwardly he mourn'd; 


In Pomp criumphant. to-the Town return'd, 
- Attended by the Chiefs, who fought the Field ; 


(Now friendly. mix'd;-and in one Troop'compelFd.) 
Compos'd his Looks to counterfeited Cheer, 

And bade them-nat far: Arcize's Life'to: fear: ' 

Bux-that which gladded all 'the Warriouv: Train, 
Though moſt wers:ſorcly wounded, none'vere flain:' '* 
The Surgeons ſoon deſpoil'd 'em of their. Arts, | 
And ſome with Salyes: they cure; and ſome with Chartns 


Foment the Brutſes/* and-the' Pains'affwage; © 5h 
And heal their nward'Hurts with Soy* _— Dead of f Sage: 
[The King in Perſon viſtes all ar6und; © 2” 


Comforts the Sick, 'cangratulares'the roi; 
Honours the Princelyi Chiefs; **twards the ret; 


And holds for thrice threo Days'n* Royal Fcaft. Hoff cl 7 


None was diſgrac'd ; for: Falſing-i 113 no rag 
And Cowardice along 13 Loſs of Fame.” 
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The vent'rous Knight is from the Saddle thrown 
But *tis the Fault of Fortune, not his own. 

If Crowns and Palms the conqu'ring Side adorn, 
The Victor under betrer Stars was born : 

The brave Man ſceks not popular Applauſe, 

Nor overpow'r'd with Arms, deſerts his Cauſc ; 
Unſham'd, though foil'd, he does the beſt he can ; 
- Force is of Brutcs, but Honour is of Man. A 


Thus Theſens ſmiFd on all with equal Grace ; 
And each was ſet according to his Place. | 
With caſe were reconciP'd the diff ring Parts, 

For Envy never dwells in Noble Hearts. 
At lefigth they took their Leave, the Time expir'd ; 
Well pleas'd; and to their fey ral Homes retir'd. 


Mean while the' Health of- Arcire ſtill impairs ; 
From Bad proceeds to Worſe, and mocks the Lecches Cares : 
Swoln is his Breaſt, his inward Pains -increaſe, 
All Means are us'd,'and all withour Succeſs. 
The clotted Blood lies heavy on his Hearr, 3 
Corrupts, and there remains in ſpite of Art : 
Nor breathing Veins, nor Cupping will prevail ; 
All outward Remedies and inward fail : oy { | 
The Mold of Natures Fabrick: is deftroy'd, 
Her Veſſels diſcompesd, her Vertue:- void : 
The Bellows of his Lungs begins'to fwell : | 
All out of frame is ey'ry ſecrec” Cell, 
Nor can the Good receiye; nor Bad expel. 
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Thoſe breathing Organs thus within oppreſt; 

With Venom ſoon diſtend the Sinews of his Breaſt. 
Nought profits him to ſave abaridon'd Life, 

Nor Vomits upward aid, nor downward Laxartife. 
The midmoſt Region batterd, and deftroy'd, 

When Nature cannot work; th' Efte&'of Art is yoid: 
For Phyſick can but mend our crazic State, A 


Patch an old- Building, not a new create. | 
Arcite is doom'd to die in all his Pride, | 


Muſt leave his Youth, and yield his beatiteous Bride, 

_ Gain'd hardly, againſt Right, and uncnjoy'd. + 

When *rwas declar'd, all Hope of Life was paſt; 
Conſcience, that of all Phyſick works the laſt, | 
Caus'd him to ſend for Emily in haſte. 

With her, at his deſire, came Palamon : 
Then on his Pillow raisd, he thus begun. 
No Language can expreſs the ſmalleſt part 
Of what I feel, and ſuffer in my Heart, 
For you, whom beſt I love and value moſt ; 
But to your Service I bequeath my Ghoſt ; 
Which from this mortal Body when unty d, 
Unſeen, unheard, ſhall hoyer at your Side ; 
| Nor fright you waking, nor your Sleep offend; WH” 

. But wait officious, and your Steps attend : | 20M 4 9 
How I have lov'd; excuſe my faltring Tongue, 
My Spirits feeble, and my Pains are ftrong: 

This I may ſay, I only grieve to dic 

Becauſe I loſe my charming Emily : 

To dic, when Heav'n had put you in my'Pow'r, 
Fate could not chuſe a more malicious Hour ! 
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What greater Curſe cou'd envious Fortune give, 
Than juſt to die, 'when I began to hve! 

Vain Men, how vaniſhing a Bhſs-we crave, 

Now warm in Love, now with ring 1n che Grave! 
Never, O never more to ſee. the Sun! | 
Scll dark, in a damp Vault, and ſtill alone! ', 

This Fate is common, /but I loſe my «xa 

Near Bliſs, and yet not. bleſs'd before my. Death. 
Farcwcll ; but take me-dying in your Arms, 

Tis all I can/enjoy. of Allyout Charms :' 

This Hand I cannot. but in Death xclign ; 

| Ah, could Iliye! But while I live 'tis mine. 

I'fkeel my End approach, /and thus embrac'd, 

Am pleas'd to dic ; but hear me ſpeak-my-laft. 
Ah! my ſweet Foc, for. you, and you-alone, 

E broke my Faith. with, injur'd Palamon. 

But Loyc the Scnſe of Right and Wrong >. 
Strong Love and proud Ambition bave;no. Bounds. 


And much I doubt, ſhou'd Heay'n,my Litc prolong, 


| Thou'd return to Juſtine my Wrong : 

For while my former. Flames remain within, 
Repentance is but want of Pow'r to fin; 
With mortal Hacred purſy'd tus Life, 

Nor he, nor you, .WFLE guiky. of the Strife ; ; 
Nor I, bur as I loy'd+-Yer. all;combind, 
Your Beauty, and my. Imporcnee. of Mand ; 
.And his concurrent Flame, that blew my, Fixe; ” 
For ſtill our Kindred Souls had. one Defire. 

He had a Moments Raght 10, point of \Tzme ; 
Had I ſeen firſt, ther his had been the Crime. I 
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Fatc Fate made i it mine, and: juſtified: his Right ; - 
Nor holds this'Earch' a:more deferving Knight, 
For Vcrtue, Valour, and for-Noblc' Blood; + 
Truth, Honour, all-that is compriz'd/in Good ; 
So help me Heay*n, in all the World 1s none 
So worthy to be lov'd as Palamon.. ' 

. He loves you too; 'wath fucha:holy Fire, 

As will not, cannot but with Life: expire :-: 
Our vow'd Aﬀections both have often try'd, 
Nor any Love but: yburs cou'diours divide, | 
Then by my Lovcs agviolable;Band, - 


By my long Suft 'ring, and my: ſhort Commund, 


If er you plight your Vows:-whetn'I am - gone, 
| (Have pity on the taitfiful ane! 


This was his aſt; Gr Dead banc on OP 


* And cxcrcis'd below, his Iron Reign, | 
Then upward, to the-Seat of Life he: goes z 


Senſe fled before him, what chetouch'd he froze : 


Yet.cou'd he not his cloſing Eyes withdraw, 
Though leſs and lefs of Emily he ſaw : 
So, ſpeechleſs, for'a little ſpace he lay ; 


- Then grafp'd the Hand he held, and ig is Soul away 


But whither went his Soul,” let fuch rclate 
Who ſearch the Secrets of the fiture State : 
DivineFcan ſay but what themſelves belieye ; 


Strong Proofs they have, bur riot demonſtrative : 


For, were all plain, then all Sides muſt 'agree, 
| And Faith it ſelf be loſt in Certainty. 
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To live uprightly abgifis farb-the: belt, Fo 

' To fave our ſelyes/and:notdo damnghe uct. 

| The. Soul of Arcitewttbtyloldicra Heathensgo,\ 10% 
Who better PASS cre ifs _ __ H- O97 
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In Palamon a manly Grief uppirs; | byot od g3 vdow ot 
Silent, he wept, aſhamid cocihew his Tears $007 VOY 29Y0t vH 
Emilia ſhrick*d but once> andlthowoppricfsd :: ig 2h 
With Sorrow, ſugk wporfier overs Breaft:: |!) | 
a Till Theſeus in hipMntiis comvbitd withGare,| v7. t vi 5117 


Far from ſo fad a Sight, therfwgoningyBair | 1 4d 
"Twere loſs of iTimeleriSdtrow torches ©! nol wh 4 
Ill bears the Seay yoarkfulrſwover's/Fareyy 1 [1 107 1 | 
When juſt approaching towvketNiptialiState:!! 1) 47: 
But like a low-hung Cloud, it rains ſo faſt, 
That all at ence falls;cand 6amiotidaſt. : TS 
The Face of Things is changid;; amid. Athens. now;->;. 1 + 
|. That laugh'd ſo late becomesTthe Scene,of Woe: | 
*  _  Matrons and:Maids;i both; Sexes, ;ey'ry State, 1-1! {1/1 
With Tears lamgpthe Krught's-untimely Fate. LAY 
Not greater Grief in falling Troy /was ſeen | 1] 
For Heftor's Death ; but! Hefor-was not,chen. | ||. | 
Old: Mickuwirhi- Dude deforrm't their hoary] Hair,” 1 14 
The Women beat their Breaſts, their Cheeks they tear. 
Why would'ſt thoii:g0,, With! ohe Conſent. ay cry, 
When thou had, Gold. enough, and: Emin Wyo, 
: SV21090 Rvilamors 1 | rien 
Theſeus .lyopaſelfh who! lord. here payy Su Grit. _y 
Of others, wanze&;now; the;ſame-Relief. 1 | | 
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Old Egeus only could revive his Son, 

Who variobs Changes of the; World had known ; 

And ſtrange Viciflitudes of Hamane Fate, 

Sol] alcrring, never ina fteady Stare: | 

Good after Ill, and after Pain,,Delight; . , 

Alternate, like the Seenes of Day and Night : 

Since ev'ry Man who-lives; is born to die, | 

And none can boalt fincere Felicity., , _ 

With cqual Mind, what happens, let us bear, 

Nor joy, not [grieve too much for Things beyond our Carc., 
Like Pilgrims, tq th' appointed Place, we tend ; , 

The World's an Irn,-'and.Death the Journeys End. | 

Ev'n Kings but play ;,'and when their Part is done, 

Some other, worle or. better, Mount the Throne: 

With Words hke theſe the Crowd was farisfi d, 

And ſo they would have been, had 7; beſeus dy' d. 


But 4i&; [their = vas A in his Mind, 2 
A fitting Place forFun'rat Pomps.to find, 
Which were in Honour of. the Dead deſign” d: ) 
And after long. Debate; at. laſt-he found 7 
(As Love it ſelf bad mark'd the Spot. of Ground). | 
That Grove for ever-green,; that conſcious Lawnd, 
Whiere he with Palamon fought Hand to, Hand : | 
Thiat where he fed his amorous: Deſires. 
With ſoft Complaines; and felc his hotteſt Fires, 
There other Flames-might waſte his Earchly Part, 


And burn his Limbs, where Loyec had burn'd his Heart. 
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This, once reſoly'd, the Peaſants were enjoin'd- 
Sere Wood, and Firs, and dodderd Oaks'to find. 
W OG Axcs to the Groye they go, 
Fell, ſplit, and lay the Fewel'on a Row, 
Vulcanian Food : 'A Bicr is next prepar'd, 
On which the lifelefs-Body ſhould be rear'd, 
Cover'd with Cloth of Gold, on which was laid 
"The Corps of Arrite, in'lke Robes array'd. 
White Gloves wete on'his Haiids, and 'on his Head 
A Wreath of Laurd; mixd with Myrtle, ſpread. 
A Sword ketn-edg'd within his Right he held, ; 
The warkke Emblent of the'conquer'd Field : 
Bare was his nianly Viſage vn the'Bier ; Vis 
Menac'd his Couptnante ; *&v'n' in Death ſeverc. 
Then to the Palace Hal! the bore the Knight, 
To he 1n ſolemn State, a Publick Sight. 
* Groans, Ctics, 'nd' Howlings fill the. erowded: Place, 
"And unaffected Sorrow fat bn ey'vy Face. 
" Sad Palemon abbyethe tet appcars, | 
In Sable Garments, *d&w'd-withi guſhing Tears : 
_ His Auboutn Lotks'6n 'tirher Shoulder flow'd, - 
Which to'the Furfral'of his Friend he'yow'd : 
But Emily, as Chicf; was nexthis Side, 
A Virgin-Widow, and #\Mowning Bride... 
And that the Ptiticdly Obſcquicy mighr:be 
Perform'd accottling to his high Degree, 
The Steed that B6re him living to'the Fight, 
Was trappd with poliſh'd Steel, all ſhining bright, 
'And cover'd with th' Atchicycments of the Knight. 
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The Riders rode abreaſt, and one his Shield, 

His Lance of Cornel-wood another held; 

The third his Bow, and, glorious to behold, 

The coſtly Quiver, all of burniſh'd Gold. 

The Nobleſt of the Grecians next appear, 

And weeping, on their Shoulders bore the Bier ; 
With ſober Pace they march'd, and often ſtaid, 
And through the Maſter-Street the Corps convey'd. 
The Houſes to their Tops with Black were ſpread, 


And ev'n the Pavements were with Mourning hid. 


The Right-ſide of the Pall old ' Egeas kept, 

And on the Left the Royal Theſexs wept : 

Each bore a Golden Bowl of Work-Divine, 

With Honey fill d, and Milk, and mix'd with ruddy Wine.” 
Fhen Palamon the Kinſman of the Slain, LA 
nd after him appeard th Hluftrious Train : 

To grace the Pomp; came Emily the Bright, 

With cover'd Fire, the Fun'ral Pile to'lighr. 

With high Devoriofi was the Service made, 

And all the Ritcs of Pagan-Honour paid : 

So lofty was the-Pile;'a Parthian Bow, 

With Vigour drawn, -muſt ſend the Shaft below. 

The Bottom was fall ewenty-Fathom broad, | 

With crackling Straw beneath in due Proportion ſtrow'd. 

The Fabrick ſeem:d/a Wood of riſing Green; i 

With Sulphur and Bitumen caſt between, THT 

To fecd'the Flames : The Trees were un&uous Fir," 

And Mountain-Afh, the Mother of- the Spear ; { 

The Mourner Eugh, and Builder Oak were there : 
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Hard Box, and Linden of a fofter Grain, 
And Laurels, which the Gods for Conqu'ring Chicfs ordain. 
How they were rank'd, ſhall reſt untold by me, 

With nameleſs Nymphs that livid in ev'cy Tree ; 

Nor how the Dryads, and the Woodland Train, 

Diſherited, ran howling o'er the Plan : 

Nor bow the Birds to Foreign Scats repair'd, 

Or Beaſts, that bolted our, arid ſaw the Foreſt bar'd : 

Nor how the 'Ground, 'now clecar'd, with gaſtly Fright 
Beheld the ſudden Sun, a Stranger to the Light. 


The Beech, mo ſwimming Alder, and the Pline, v4 


The Straw, as firſt I:faid, was laid below ; 
Of: Chups/and Sere-wood was the ſecond -Row ; | | 
The third of Greens, and Timber newly fel d; | 


The fourth high Stage the-fragrant Odours held, 
And Pearls, and Precious: Stones, and rich Array ; 


In midſt of which, embalad, the Body lay. © +, | ' 
The Service ſung, the, Maid with mourning Eyes | 
The Stubble fir'd ; the ſmouldring Flames ariſc : 
This Office done, ſhe ſunk upon the Ground 5 

Bur what ſhe ſpoke, -rccover'd from her Swoond, 

I want the Wit 111; moving Words:to dreſs; 

But by-thenaſelves the tender Sex may gueſs. 

While the devouring Fire was burning faſt, 

Rich Jewels in the Flame the Wealthy calt ; 
nd ſome;their Shicles; and ſome their Lances threw, 
nd gave the Warriout's Ghoſt: a Warriour's Due. | 


Full | 


Book Ill. . The Knight's Tale. _ 


Full Bowls of Wine, of Honey, Milk, and Blood, 

Were pour'd'upon the Pile of burning Wood, 
And hiſſing Flames receive, and hungry lick the Food. 

Then thrice the mounted Squadrons ride around 

The Fire, and Arcite's Name they thrice reſound : 

Hail, and Farewell, they ſhouted thrice amain, 

Thrice facing to the Left, and thrice they turn'd again : 
Still as they turn'd, they beat their clatt'ring Shields; 

The Women mix their Cries ; and Clamour fills the Ficlds. 
The warlike Wakes continu'd all the Night, 

And Fun'ral Games were plaid at new-returning Light : 
Who naked wreſtF'd beſt, beſmear'd' with O1l, 

- Or who with Gantlets gave or took the Foil, 

I will not tell you, nor wou'd 'you attend, 

But briefly haſte to my long Stories End. 


I paſs the reſt ; the Yearwas fully mourn'd, 
And Palamon long ſince'x6 Thebes return'd, 
When, by the Greczaxs general Conſent, 
At Athens Theſeus held: his Parliamicnit : 
Among the Laws that paſs'd, it was deCcrced, 
That conquer'd Thebes from Bondage ſhou'd: be freed ;- 
Reſerving Homage to th'; Athenian Throne, 
To which the. Sov'teign' ſummon'd Palamon. _ 
Unknowing of the Cayſe, he took his Way; | 
Mournful in Mind; and till in Black Array. | | 


| 
The Monarch mounts the Throne, and-plac'd on high, | 
Commands into the Court the beautcous Emily : [ 
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SO call'd, ſhe: came; the Senate roſe, and'paid 

Becoming Rey rence tothe Royal Maid. 

Ard firſt ſoft Whiſpers through th' Aſſembly went : 
With ſilent Wonder then they watchd:ith' Event : 

All huſh'd, the: Kipg arofe with awful Grace, 

Deep Thought was-in his Breaſt, and Counſel in his Face. 
Ar length be figh'd ; and haying firſt prepar'd 

Th' attentive Audience, thus his Will: declar'd. 

The Cauſc al rt bf 'Motion; from bidet 
Hung dewn; on. Earth the Golden Chain of Loye 
Great was th' Effe&, and: high was his Intent, 

When Peace among the jarrmg Sceds he ſent- 

Fire, Flood, and Earth;:and-Air by-this were bound, 
And Love, the condtmon-Link,' the new Creation: crown'd. 
The Chain till holds ; for though the Forms decay, 
Eternal Martcr.heyer:weats:hway :: - © 

The ſame Firſt Mbvcr ccrtarr Bounds has plac'd; 
How long thoſe periſhable Forms ſhall aft; © 
Nor can they laſt beyondithe-Timeraflign'd +> 
By that All-ſccing;-ahd Al-making Mind: | 
Shortenbtheir-Howrs:they thay '; for: WilÞis' free7/ 
But never paſs th'-appoirited:Deſtiny'!7 02 © 50 t 
So Men oppreſs'dzowhert, wearytof their Breath--/ | 
Throw off the Baxdehy:andofubborh'thetr Death. i 
Then fince thoſe Forms begin,” and/hive their End, 
On ſome unalter'd Cauſe they ſure depend : 

Partgiof! the Whole azc we bur :God'the Whole ; 
Who gives when and anmarting Soul. 
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' This Law th' Omniſcicar Pow'r was pleasd to give, - 


, Supreme in-State , and-in three, more decays : 


For Nature cannot from a Part deriye 

That Being, which the Whole can only give : 
He perfe&t, ſtable ; but imperfect We, 

Subject to Change, and diff*rent in Degree, 
Plants, Beaſts, and Man ; and as our Organs arc, 
We more or leſs of his Perfe&tion ſhare. * 

But by a long Deſcent, th' Etheril:Fire 
Corrupts; and Forms, the mortal Part, expire : 
As he withdraws his Vertue, ſo they paſs, 

And the ſame Matter, makes another Maſs : 

Thar ev'ry Kind ſhould by Succeſſjon live, 
Thar Individuals die, bis Wil ordains ; 

The propagated Species ſtill rematns. 

The Monarch Oak, the Patriarch of the Trees, 
Shoots riſing up, and: ſpreads. by flaw Degrees : 
Three Centuries he grows, and. three. be ſtays, * 


So wears the paving, Pebble nn, che. Strect,.; 

And Towns and Tow'rs their. fatal Periods meet. 

So Rivers, rapid onec; ,now,naked-lic,, _. KW] 
Forſaken pt.,their Springs z; and ſeaye, their Channgdls dry. 
So Man, at firſt a Drop; :dilatcswith Heat, FD 
Then form d, the little-Heart begins to;beat ; 

Secret he. feds, .unknowing. in, the, Cell ;. -- 

Ar length, for Hatchung ripe, he. breaks xhe Shell, 

And ſtruggles into Breath, , and, cries. for Aid ; 

Then, helpleſs, 1n his, Mothers Lap. is laid, 

He creeps, he walks, and ifſuing into Man, * 

Grudges their Life, from whence his own began. 


Rerchleſs 
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Retchleſs of Laws, affects to rule alone, 

Anxious to reign, and reſt{c6 on the Throne : 
Firſt vegetive, then feels, *and- reaſons laſt ; 

Rich of Three Sotis;%ahd/lives all three to waſte. 
Some chus ; biit th6uſahds more'in Flow'r of Age: 
For few arrive to run the latter” Stage. 

Sunk in the firſt, in Battel ſome'are flain, 

And others whelnid 'beneath'the'ftormy Main. 
What makes all this; bur Pupiter the King, 

Ar whoſe Command we. periſh, and we ſpring ? 
Then 'tis our ba, ſince thus ordait” & to' dic,  '' 
To make a Vertuc of Neceſſity.” 

Take what he' gives, ſin&t6' tebe1"1 is yain ; 

The Bad grows better, whittiwe wall ſuſtain : 

And cou'd we-&ilſt the Tithe” and chuſe Arighr, 


Tis beſt eo dic; "Gif Hotiohr ar the height. 


*When we have Yb6iie" our "AhetRors no; Shame + 

But ſerv'd our Friends! and*welk fectr'd our Fame ; ”" 
Then ſhould we wiſt"out happy" Life*to wah 
And leave no th&ie&'F6r Fortatie*to dips + > 

So ſhould we make our Deith'l' hd Relief! it 7 + 1 


Front fiitfire'Shirhe from" Sickneſs, aid'from Grit: 


Enjoying while we live the preferic Hotir, * {et 36 
And dying in our Ekcellente, Had elapt.- | b emo? 1126) 
Then round our Dearh- bedwiy Fried ſhow'd run, * BY 


* And joy us of our Conqueſt, eatly won: 
_ While the malicious World with envious Tears a 
Shou'd grudge our happy End,/ahd 'with ir Theirs: 


——__ —— | 
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Since then our Arcite is with Honout dead, | 

Why ſhou'd we mourn; that he ſo ſoon 1s freed, 

Or call untimely, what the Gods decreed ? 

' With Grict as juſt, a Friend maybe deplor'd; 
* From a foul Priſon to free Air reſtor'd. 

Ought he to thank: his Kinſman,” or. his Wite;-!. 

Cou'd Tears recall him'into wretched Life ! +». © 

Their Sorrow hurts themſelves ;, on him 1s Toft ; 

And worſe than both, offends his happy Ghoſt. 

What then remains, butafter paſt Annoy, + 

To take the good Vicifhtude' of Joy ? © - 

To thank the gracious Gods'for what they: give;: - 
\Poſleſs our Souls, and while we: hve; ro ves. 
/Ocdain we then two Sorrows to! combine, 

And 1n one Point th' Extremes of! Griet to! RIG 
| That thenet refulting: Joy:may tbermenew'd,:'! 
As jarring Notcs ifi-Harmony: conclude.-'i./,;- 
I Then I propoſe,/that Palamon ſhall be: 8 
In Marriage joind withibeautcous- Emily; ': 
For which alrcady:I linie-gain'd th: Aſſene 
Of my free People-in full Parliament. *1 114) 
Long Love to her has:born'the! fab Knight: 
And well deſery'd,:hadFortune/donse hitty Righe + 
Tis time to mend//hervBaylt; ſfinte Amily ti 4: 
By Arcite's Death from former Vows is free : 
It you, Fair Sifter;?  ratifis; ith Accdrdj 15-1) 27 15 
And take him for'your Husband;' ad: your-Eord:' 
'Tis no Diſhonour to confer your Grace 
On one deſcended, fromia Royal Races +" 


N 
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And were he leſs, yet Years of Service palt 


Then turning to. the Thebax,: thus he (aid ; 
| Small Argumenes are neeidful to perſuade 


| Secure Repoſt; ;and Kindneſs tindectiy'd. 


"Sent him the Nees hea da de. 
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90 ' Palamon and Arcite, &c. 


From grateful Souls cxa&t Reward at laſt : 
Pity is Heav'ns and yours: Nor can ſhe find . 
A Throne ſo foftas:in a Womans Mind. 


He ſaid ; ſhe bluſh'd ; and as o'craw'd by Might, 4 
Seem'd to give Theſes, what ſhe gave the Knight. 


Your Temper to comply. with my Command ; 

And ſpeaking thus, he gaye £milir's Hand. 

Smil'd Venus, te bchold cher own trac Kmght 

Obcain the Conqueſt; thoughhe loſt che Fight, 

And bleſs'd with Nuprial Bliſs the fect *oixÞ Night 
Eros, and Anteros, an'exher Sade, 

One fir'd the Bridegroom, :and one warm'd the Bride ; 
And long-attending: Hymen from above* | 
Showrd on the Bcd the whole {daliox Grove. 

All of a Tcnour was-chcirAfter-Life, 

No Day diſcolour'd/witwDomeftick Strife ; 

No Jealouſic, but mutyual:Trmath beliey'd, 


Thus Heavn,' beyond! the Compa'of us Thought, 


48 


So may-the FATE of 1 45K has Dury ble,” 
And all crue Lovers __ cd ſame —_—— 
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COUNTY. of HUNTINGDON, 


E SQUI1IR E. 
m6 oiduob 00 31 ar Fatt 2H bh 
OW _"_Y h He who' leads a Coutitry Life, 
Utnvex'& with anxians Cares, and void of Strife ! 
Who Rutyiris Peace, 'ind thutalng Civil Rage, 
Enjoy*d his Youth, and now enjoys his Age ; 
All who deſerve his Love, he tmakes his own'; 
Jad, ob to my 4 be FR Welt "ny tr known 


| 


From your Award, to watt their final Doom : ul 
And, Foes before, return in Friendſhip home. 


ns | Withour 


Juſt, Goel h4.W iſe, cating Neighboars' come a 
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Without their Coſt, you terminate the Cauſe ; 
And fave th* Expence of lopg Litigious Laws : 
Where Suits arc traversd ; and fo little won, 


Ths be wh ſs fo RAM: 1 
Such are not your Decrees ; bur ſo Ien'd, 


n&tion leaves a laſting Peace be ind ; 
ft Partern ok Jaſa! | 


Like your «þ Þ [1 
e 2A 
Promoting Concord, and compoſing Strife, 


uk Scp 
Lord of your ſclf, uncumber& with a Wite ; ; 
Where, for a Year, a Month, ont a > 


Lon cc Deli FS. ) 
| —— ts Faw 1. 


march'd, ne ev'n pe! fir, 
Though pair op by Heav'n,” in Paradiſe, were cursd. 
For Man and Woman; 'thdugh in'one they grow, 
Yer, firſt or Jaſt, return | again to Two. 


So, farther from the Foun: the Stream at meiſncx ſtray'd. 
Sx 4-8 3 O 2 3 


How cou'd He and, when put to double Pain, 
He muft a Weaker thanſhimſelt fuſtain1,!' 77 5 
Eaahenighe, haye, ſtood; perhaps /3/.but;;zeach alone; 
Tye Wreſtcehen.m pull cach Pin aſa, 17 

: 24 iff oft | 29.4 

Nor that my; Vol word blemith al the Fainy! Sb ow. HA 
But yet, 1 owe! be: Bad, i/tis Wiſdom to bewarg; 1 :: .!;;./ 
And better ſhun the Bait, than ſtruggle in the Snare. 


hushaye your ſhuon'd,/ and. ſhun che; married States ; 
Truſting as lictle-as, you 0A Do: biiwk wmo4 mon] 
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No Porter guards the Paſſage of your Door ; 
T admir' the Wealthy, and exclude the Poor : 
For God, , who gave the Riches, gave the Heart 
To fanctific the Whole, by giving Part : 
Heav'n, who forcſaw the Will, the Means has wrought, 
And to the Second Son, a Bleſling brought : 
The Firſt-begotten had his Father's Share ; 
But you, like Jacob, arc Rebecca's Herr. 


- So may your Stores, and fruitful Fields increaſe ; 
And ever be you bleſsd, who live.to; bleſs. 
As Ceres ſow'd, 'where cer her Chariot flew ; --;;;' 
As Heay'n in Defarts raun'd the Bread! of Dew; 
So free to Many, to Relations moſt, 
You feed with Manna your own 1fae{-Hoſt. 


With Crowds attended of your ancient Race, 
You ſeek the Champian-Sports, , or Sylyan-Chacc :.  « 
With well-breath'd-Beagles, you ſurround the Wood, 
Ev*n then, induſtrious of 'xhe Common Good: 
And often have.you brought the. wily- Fox 
'To ſuffer for the Euſtlings of the Blacks ; | 
Chas'd ey'n amid. the: Folds 5 and nade to bleed,;.. 
Like Felons, where they did: the, nuurd'rous/Deed, 
This fiery Game, your active. Youth-maintain'd ; 
Not yet, by Years cxtinguilb'd, though. ceſtrain'd'; / |," 
You ſcaſon ſtill wich: Sports. your fcrious Hours ;-. 
For Age but taſtes of Pleaſures, Youth deyours. 


-G6 To my\Honour d Kinſman, 


The Hare, in Paſtures or in Plains 1s found, 
Emblem of Humane Life, who-runs the Round ; 
And, after all his wand ring Ways are done, 
His Circle fills, 'andicnds where: he begun, 
Juſt as the Setting meets the Riſing Sun.” . 


Thus Princes caſe their:Cares: But happicr-he, 
Who ſeeks not Pleaſure thro':Neceflity, 
Than ſuch as once on'flipp'ry:'Thrones were.plac'd; - 
And tovns __ to think themſclycs are chad. 


So liv'd our Sires; '&er Doctors learn'd to; kill, 
And multiply d with theirs, the Weekly Bill - 
' The firſt Phyſicians by Debauch were made : 
Exceſs began, and Sloth-ſuſtains the Trade. 
Pity the gen'rous Kind'their Cares beſtow 
To ſearch forbidden Truths ; (a Sin to know : :) 
To which, if -Humane _— cou'd attarn, 
The Doom of Death; 'propounc'd by God; were vain. 
In vain the'Leech wou'd'interpoſe Delay; + - 
Fate faſtens fitſt; andViridicates the Prey. -- 
What Help from Arcs'Bndeavours can wenn [ 
Gibbons but gucſles, nor is! ſure to ſaye:. 329g] 
But Maurus fwceps whole Pariſhes; 'and- edges ev'ty Gave: 
And no more Mercy to: Mankind wilt-aſe,”" 
Than when he-robb'd' and tnurder'd Mards Muſe 

ou'dſt thou be ſ60ti'diſpatch'd; andiperiſh whole 2 
Truſt Maures: with thy! Life, and/ M--16--vz with thy Soul. 
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By Chacc our long-liv'd Fathers carn'd: their Food ; 
Toil ſtrung the Nerves, and purifid the Blood : 
But we, their Sons, a pamper d Race of Men, | 
Are dwind!'d down to. threeſcore; Years and ten. 
Berter to hunt in Ficlds,.'for Health unbought, 
Than fee the Do&tor for a:nauſcous Draught. 
The Wiſe; for Cure, on: Exercife depend; - 
God never made his Work, far:Man'to mend. 


The Tree of Knowledge, once/in. Edei phac'd, 

Was cafic found, but was forbid theyTaſte :' 
O, had our Grandfire walk*d without this Waite, 
He firſt had ſought the better Plant of Life ! 
Now, both arc loſt: Yet; wandrifig.inthe dark, 
Phyſicians for the Tree, thaye'found the;Bark.: 
They, lab'ring for Relief of Humane Kind,'! + 
With ſharpen'd Sight {orhe/Retnedies may find ; 
Th' Apothecary-Train is: wholly; blind; ; i: | 
From Files, a Random-Recipe they rake,!, 
And Many Deaths of One Preſcription-makt. 
Garth, gen'rous as his Muſe, preſcribes and: gives ; 
The Shop-man ſells ; and by Deſtruction lives : 
Ungratcful Tribe !' who, like the:Viper's Brood, 
From Med'cine iffuing, fuck their Mother's :Blogd-! 

_Let Theſe obey ; and ler the Learn'd preſctibe .. 

- Thar Men may die, without a double Bribe:: 
_ Let Them, but under their Superiours lull 3, 3-7 + 
When Doctors firſt haye ſign'd-the-blobdy: Bill : 


>. 
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98 To my Honour'd Kinſman, 


He ſcapes the beſt, wu ho Nature to repair, 


Draws Phiſick from the Fields,:in Draughts of Vital Air. 


You hoard not Health; ior your own private Uſe ; 
Bat on the Publick'ſpend'che'rich Produce. 
When, often "urg'd, unwilling to be Grear, 
Your Country -calls/you from-your loy'd Retrcar, 
And ſends to Senates,” charg'd\ with Common Care, 
Which none. more ſhuns ;/and none'\can berter bear. 
Where cou'd they find another form'd fo fir, 


' To poiſe, with ſolid Senſe, 'a'ſpricely Wit ! 


Were theſe both wanting; (as'they both abound) 
Where cou'd. lo firm TU = found? : 


Wea, 'and Wealbip: wanting no Support, 
You ſteer berwixt 'the Country and che Courr : 


/ Nor gratific what&er the'Great 'defire, 


Nor grudging:'give, ; whar Publick Needs require. 
' Part muſt be left, a Fundiwhen Foes invade ; 
And Part employ'd to'roll the: Watry: Trade : 

Ev'n Canaans- happy" Land; when wort with Toil, 
Requir'd:a IO 1o:mend: WTO Soil. 


} 
F : 


Good ak "on "_— are ved ſo give, : 
That Kings ray be ſupply'd;: the People thrive.” 
And He, when'Want requires, is truly Wiſe, - 

Who flights not 'F6reign Aids, nor 'over-buys; 
But; on our Native Strength;'in time of necd, rches. 


"Munſter wi'bojight, we'boaſt north Succeſs 3/11 * / 
Who fights for Gain, for greater, makes his Peace. 


& , 
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| _ 
Our Foes, compell'd by Need, have Peace embrac'd : 

The Peace both Partics want, 1s like to laſt : 

Which, if ſecure, ſecurely we may trade ; 

\ Or, not ſecure, ſhou'd never have been made. 

Safe in our ſelves, while on our ſelves we ſtand, 

The Sca is ours, and that defends the Land. 

Be, then, the Naval Stores the Nations Care, 

*"New Ships to build, and batter'd to repair. 


Obſerve the War, in ev'ry Annual Courſe ; 
What has been done, was done with Britiſh Force : 
Namur Subdu'd,. is England's Palm alone ; 

The Reſt Beſieg'd 3 bur we Conſtrain'd the Town : 
We ſaw th' Event that follow'd our- Succeſs ; 
France, though pretending Arms, purſu'd the Peace 
Oblig'd, by one ſole Treaty, to reſtore 

What Twenty Years of War had won before. 
Enough for Exrope has 'our Albion fought : 

Let us enjoy the Peace our Blood has bought. 
When once the Perſian King was put to. Flight, 
The weary Macedons' retus'd to fight : | 
Themſclves their own Mortality confeſs'd ; 

And left the Son of Fore, to quarrel for the: reſt. 


Ev'n Victors are by Victories undone ; 
Thus Hannibal, with Foreign Laurels won, 
"To Carthage was recall'd, too late to keep his own. 
While ſore of Bartel, while our Wounds are green, 
Why ſhou'd we tempt the doubtful Dye agen ? 
O 2 | = 
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£60 To' my Honour'd | Kinſman, 


In Wirs renew'd, uncertain of Succeſs, 
Sure of -a'Share, as Umpires of the Peace. 


A Patriot, both the King'and Country ſerves z 
Prerogative, and: Privilege preſerves : 
| Of Each, our Laws the certain Limit ſhow ; 
One muſt not ebb, :nor t other overflow : 
Betwixt the Prince and Parkament we ftand ; 
The Barriers of the:State on-cither Hand : 
| May neither overflow, for then they drown the Land. 
When both are:full, they feed our bleſs'd Abode ;- 
Like thoſe, that water d once, the Paradiſe of God. 


Some: Overpoife of Sway,'by Turns they ſhare'; 
In Peace the People, and the Prince in'War : - 
Confuls of -mod'rate Pow'r in'Calms were made ; 
When the Gauls came, one ſole” Dictator ſway'd. 


Patriots, in Peace, aſſert the Peoples Right ; 

With noble Stubbornneſs reſiſting Might : 

No Lawlcfs'Mandatcs fromthe Court receive, 
Nor lend by Force ; but in a Body give. 
Such was your gen'rous Grandfire ; free to grant 
In Parliaments; that weigh'd their Prince's Want : 
But ſo tenac1ous of the Common Cauſe, 

(As not to lend the King againſt his Laws. 

And, in a lothſom Dungeon doom'd to lic, 

"In Bonds: rerain'd his Birthright Liberty, 

. And ſham'd Oppreſhon, till it ſet him free.. 
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O true Deſcendent of a Patriot Line, 
Who, while thou ſhar'ſt their Luſtre, lend'ſt *em thine, 
Vouchbſafe this Picture of thy Soul to ſee 
'Tis ſo far Good, as it reſembles thee : 
The Beauties to th' Original I owe; 
Which, when I miſs, my own Defects I ſhow : 
Nor think the Kindred-Muſes thy Diſgrace ; 
A Poct 1s not born in cv'ry Race. 
Two of a Houſe, few Ages can afford ; 
One to perform, another to record. 
Praife-worthy Actions arc by thee embrac'd ; 
And 'tis my Praiſe, to/make thy Praiſes laſt. 
For ev*'n when =_g pores our Humane Frame, J 
The Soul returns to Heav*n, from whence it came z C 
Earth keeps the Body, Verſe preſerves the Fame. 


MELEAGER 


MELEAGER © 


ST ALAMNT 


Out of the 


AND 


AT ALANTA 


Ou of the Eighth Book of. 


OVIDs METAMORPHOSIS. 


FO . 7h. 


M E LEAGER 


CONNEXION tothe Former STORY: / 
Ovid, having told how Theſcus had freed Athens from the 
Tribute of Children, (which was imipos'd on them by Minos 
King of Creta) *by killing the Minotaur, here makes a Di- 
greſſic on to the Story of Melcager znd Aralanta, whith is one | 
of the moſt inarti ficial Connexions in all the Mctamorpho- | | 
ſes: For he only ſays, that Theſcus obtain'd ſuch Honour - 
from that C bmbare, that all Greece had recourſe td him in 
their Necbfrries ; and, amongft others, Calydon, though the 
Heroe of that Country, Prinice Meleager, thas then living. 


; Rom-hini, the Caledonians ſought Relict « 
Tho' valiant' Meleagris was their Chief. 


The Cauſe, a' Boar; who ravag'd far and near : 


Of Cynthid's Wrath, -th' avenging Minifter: | 
For 0eneus with Autumnial Plenty blcſsd, 
By Gifts to.Heav'n his Gratitude. expreſs : 
Cull'd Sheafs, to Ceres ;/ to Lyeus, Wine; 
* To Pat, and Pales, offcr'd Sheep and Kine ; 
And Fat of Olives; to Minerus's Shrine: 

P 


Beginning 


| 
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| Beginning from the Rural Gods, his Hand 

Was lib'ral to the 'Pow'rs of. high Command : 
Each Deity in*ev'ry Kind was bleſFd, 

Till at Diand's Fane th' invidious Honour ceasd. 


Wrath touches cy'n the Gods ; the Queen of Night 
Fir d with Diſdain, and jealous of her Right, 
Unhonowr'd though Lam, ackaft, ſaid the, 

Not unreveng'd that impious Act ſhall be. 

Swift as the Word, ſhe ſped the Boar away, 

With- Charge an thoſe devoted Fields to prey. 

Nao larger Bulls th'. Egyptian Paſtures feed, 

And none ſo large Sicilian Meadows brecd : 

His Eyc-balls glare with Fire ſuffus'd with Blood ; 
His, Neck. ſhoots up a thick-ſct thorny Wood ; 

His briſtled Back a Trench impaPd appears, 

And ſtands creeted, like a Field of Spears. . - 

Froth fills his Chaps, he ſends a grunting Sound, - 
And part he churns, and part bcfoams'the Ground. 
For Tusks with Indian Elephants he ſtrove, 

And Fove's own Thunder from his Mouth he drove. 
He burns the:Leaves ; the ſcorching Blaſt invades 
The tender Corn, and fſhrivels up the Blades : 

Or ſuff ring not their yellow Beards to: rear, 

He tramples down-the Spikes, *and intercepts the Year. 
In vain the Barns expect their promus'd Load, 

Nor Barns at home, - nor Reeks are heap'd abroad : 
In yain the Hinds the Threſhing-Floor prepare, 

And cxcrcifc their Flails in empty Air. 


Mcleager and Atalanta, 


With Olives ever-green the Ground' is ſtrow'd; 
And Grapes ungather'd'ſhed'their' gen'rous Blood. 
Amid the Fold he rages; nor the Sheep 

Their Shepherds, nor the'Groomwtheir Bulls'tan keep! / 


From Ficlds to. Walls the frighted Rabble _ 
Nor think themſelves ſecure within'the Town) / 
Till Meleagros, and+his choſen Crew, 1A 
Contemn the Danger, 'and the Praiſe purſue.” | 
Fair Leda's Twins (intimeto Stars decreed) '© + 
One fought on Foot; one curb'd the' — | 
Then iſſu'd forth fam'diJaſor after Theſe," / 0 
Who mann'd the forcinoſt Ship! aharaifrthe Seas y" 
| Then Theſeas join'd with bold —_ £1 
A ſingle Concord-in iidouble Name: Wi 
The Theſtian Sons,” Idas who.fwiftly\ran; 1 tO 
And Cenens, once a Womari; ris Maa! | THIER 1 
Lincens, withy/Eagles Eyes,-and A PEAN | 1 | :Y 
| Leucippus, with his never-erring Darts *-7 

Acaſtus, Philegs.; Phentx, : Telamon,) * op INES ANY 
' FEchion, Lelex, and. Eniytion, | | F200; 15:0 { 
Achilles Father, ;and Great:Phoens Son /* 
Dryas the Fierce, and(Hipphſus the Ske't!- 
With twice old Jolas, and Neftor then but young, 
Laertes aCtive,/ and Anceeus' bold 5! 1/5631 IT 


Mopſus the Sagc;/ who-filtute\Things'foretold ; ' 
And tr other Seer, yet: by his Wife * unfold” * Amphia= © 


A thouſand others:0f\ immortal Fame 57 © | raw 
Among the reſt, fair'Aralante came; bt 
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Gracs at abe Woods : A Diamond Buckle bound 


Her Veſt behind, chat elſe. had'flow'd upon the Ground, 


And thew'd her buskin'd:Legs; her Head was barc, 
Which in a ſimple Knot was ty'd above, 

Sweet Negligence !\unhceded Bair of Love! 

Her founding Quuver, 6n-her Shoulder cy*d, 


| One Hand a Dart, and onea/Bow ſupply'd: 


- A fair fierce Boy; or na Boy betray/d 
The bluſhing Beautics of a modeſt Maid. 
The C aledonian Chief at once the: Dame 
Beheld, at once bis Hearc recciv'd the Flame, 


With Heav'ns averſe. O' happy Youth; he cry'd, 


For whom thy Fatcs reſerve ſo fair a/Bride! 
He ſigh'd, and had no leifure*more to fay ; 
His Honour call d his Eyes another way, 
And forc'd him 26 new now —_ wo 
ST + 
There ſtood a Foreſt ona hath Brow, © 
| Which over-look'd the ſhaded Plains below. 
No ſounding Ax preſum'd: thoſe Trees to bite'; 
Coecval with the World, a vencrablc Sight. 
The' Heroes there artiy'd; fome- ſpread around 
he Toils ; ſome ſearch the Footfteps:on the Ground : 
/ Some 9 the Chair 8 the faithful Dogs unbound. 
. Of Action cager; and intent in Thought, 
The Chiefs their honourable Danger ſought : 
A Valley ſtood below ; the common Drain 
Of Waters from above, and falling Rain: 


/ 


The 
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I and Atalanta. 


The Bottom was a moiſt and marſhy. Ground, 
Whoſe Edges were with bending Oziers crown'd : 
The knutty Bulruſh next.in Order ſtood, 

And all within of Reeds atrembling Wood. 


Like Lightning ſudden, 'on-the Warriour-Train ;- 


|, The Foreſticchocs to the crackhng*Sound ; 
Shour the ficrce Youth, . and Clamours ring around. 
All Rood with their protended Spears prepar'd, 


| The Beaſt impetuous-with' his Tusks aſide. 
Deals glancing Wounds; the fearful Dogs divide: 
_ All ſpend their Mouth aloof, but none abide. 
 Echion threw the firſt, but mils'd: his Mark, 
And ftuck his Boar:-ſpear-on a Maples Bark. 
Then 7afon + andi his Javclin:ſeemd:to-take, 


Mopſus was ncxt ;'\ burt-<'cr- he.chrew, addreſsd 
"To  Phebus, thus : O' Patron, help thy Pricſt : 

p If I adore, and-ever have adord | 

Thy Pow'r Divine, thy preſent. Aid afford ; 

That I may rcach-the Beaſt. The God allow'd 
His Pray'r, and ſmiling, gaye him what. he cou'd : 
He reach'd the Savage, but no Blood he drew, 
Dian, unarm'd the Javelin as it flew. 


This chaf'd the Boar, his Noltrls Flames expire, 
And his red' Eyc-balls roll with living Fire. 


Beats down the Trees before: him,” ſhakes: the, Ground, 


From hence the: Boar was-rowsd, and foprung amain 


| 
| 


With broad Stecl. Heads, the brandiſtid Weapons glar'd. - 


But fail'd with over-force, and whiz'd above his Back. 


Whul'd 
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Whirl fo a Sling, or \from.an Engine thrown, 
Amid the Focs; ſo flics'a mighty Stone, 
As flew the Beaſt : The LicftiWing put.:t6; Gantt, 
The Chicts o cr-born,/ he:ruſhes on che: Right.; |: - | 
: Empalamos and Pelagor he laid 
* In Duſt,-and/next/to:Death, bur for their, diclloons wand 
©  Oneſimus fard morie,/prepat'd/tofly, ut ones | on | 
| (T he fatal:Fang drove:deep within his Thigh, gl 1 
And cut the Nerycs::: The:Nervyes no:more: ſaſtai: G72) 1 
'The Pater the. __ w—_ falls 5 8/6SuP on:the'Plain.'/ 
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| "Netw had Gila 1 the Ballof. Sopot) aeord- rh Hf 
"WW Bur leaning on his-Lance,che vaulcedion-aiTree:, . a7 
b. | oe gath'tingi.up tis Fear,» laok'd. down wich Heats - 
=_ thought his-mionfirdus. Foc: was ſilleon ncat, |... 
_ = Againſt a Stump, his Fusk the) Monſter grinds; - +; + ” | 
b-- | And in the ſharpcaid/Edge.hew Vigour: finds ; 
K-- | Then, cruſting to:lhis: Armgs;-yourig tbrys "IP 

And raholi his Hips wn nnd: Vounk ;, 3b 309 
Now Ledss Twinsþirbc farutc Stars; } appears; 1, - 7 +1 
” * White were their -Habinr; athite-their Horſes were: 
"In 24 Conſpicuous both, and bothcitat-to throw. , 
= --. Their trembling Lances brandiſt'd-at:the, Foe : | :* 
_ Nor had theyvmilsdi4/butcht to Thickets fled, ; 
mJ Conceal'difrom ainng'Spears, /nOt . pervious+:to th Steed. | 
E: - Bur. Telomon:ruſb din; and! happ'diro.meet 114 byrly, | 
- Arifing Root, that held: His :faſtned Fee : ; (G00, and 
' So dowiy he fell ; whom, ſprawling, on the Ground, 

His Brochencfromorhe Wooden Gyves.unbound. i +: | 
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| Mean time the Virgin-Huntreſs was not flow 

IT cxpcl the Shaft from her contracted Bow : 
Beneath his Ear the faftined Arrow ſtood, 

And from the Wound appear'd the trickling Blood. 

She bluſh'd for Joy : Bur Meleagros rais'd 

His voice with loud Apphuſe, and the fair Archer prais'd: 

He was the firſt to ſee, and firſt to how 

His Friends the Marks of the ſucceſsful Blow." 

Nor ſhall thy Valoar wanc the Praiſes due, 

He ſaid ; a vertuous Envy ſeiz'd the Crew. 

They ſhout ; the Shouting animates their Hearts, 

And all ar once employ therr thronging Darts : 

Burt out of Order thrown, in Air they joyn ;- © 

And Moltirude makes fruſtrate the Deſign. 

With both his Hands the proud Ancexs takes, 

And flouriſhes his double-biting Ax : 

' Then forward to his Fate, he took a' Stride 

Before the reſt, and to his Fellows cry'd,; 

_ Give place, and mark the diff” rence, if you can, 

Berween a Woman Warriour, and a Man ; 

The Boar is doom'd ; nor though Diana lend 

Her Aid, Diana can her Beaftdefend. | 

| Thus boaſted he ; then ftretch'd, on Tiproe ſtood, 
Secure to make his empty Promiſe good. 

' But the more wary Bcaft prevents the Blow, 

And upward rips the Groin of his audacious Foe. 

Anceus falls ; his Bowels from the Wound 

Ruſh out, and clotterd Blood diſtains the Gronnd. 


»* 
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Y Perithous,. no ſmall Portion of the. War 

E Preſsd on, and ſhook his Lance : To whom from far 

—_ Thus Theſeus cry'd 5 O ſtay, my better Part, 

4 My more than Miſtreſs ; of my Heart, the Hearr. 

JW The Strong may fight aloof ; Ancexs try'd 

" His, Force- too. ncar, and by preſuming dy'd : 
He ſaid, and while he ſpake his-Javelin threw, 
Hiſfing in Air th' unerring. Weapon: flew. ; 

' But on an Arm of Oak, that ſto6d. betwixt © _ 
The Marks-man andthe Mark, his Lance he faxt. . 


Once more bold Zaſon-threy, bur failkd to wound 
The Boar, and flew an undeſerving Hound ; 
And through the Dog|/the Dart was nail d to Gro und. 


Two Spears from Meleager's Hand were ſent, 
With cqual Force, but various in th' Event : 
The firſt was fix'd in Earth, the ſecond ſtood 
On the Boars briſtled Back, and- deeply drank his Blood. 
Now while the torturd Salyage turns around, _ 
| -And flings about his Foam, impatient of the Wound, 
The Wounds great Author cloſe at Hand z provokes 
His Rage, and plycs him with redoublcd Strokes ; 
Wheels as he wheels; and with tis pointed Dart 
Explores the nearcſt Pallage to, his Hearr. 
| Quick, and more quick he ſpins i in giddy Gires, 
Then falls, and in much-Foam his Soul expires. 
+ - This A with Shouts Heay'n high the friendly Band 
Applaud, and train in theirs the Vitour Hand. 
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Then all approaoh-che Slain with val Surprize, 

Admire on what a, Breadth of | Earth-he ligs,1ty 11, +1 
And ſcarce ſecure, ee gut their Spears afar; 15 ty) » 11 
And blood their ſong £6. prove thar _—_— TA 
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But he, the conquiting: 8:Ghief his! AaattgaRs 
On cheiſkrong/Nagk of that defltructive-Bealt 51 1.)11s 
And gazing .onahe Nymphwithardenc Eyes, 
Accept, ſaid he, fair Nonacrine, my Prize, 
And, though irifetionr,:faffer-me"to-join"' ''' - 
My Lab6urs, and my'Patt'of Piaiſe with thine | ©- 
c this preſentsher with the Tisky He's / - $ 0.307. 
d Chinc, with -rifing Briftles toughly' ſpread! vhbag 1H 
lad, ſhe recei'd Wb Cit anderota _ I 9&1 
Wich double Fldſire, *for thEGirer's Aiks/) *-* 
The teſt were ſeiz?d with po tne WY 
| And a del Mhirigt thidigh the Squattbh went 32 'c- 
All envy'd ;, bur*H& 736k Bitttlitth fhodPgs 121 ni mw 
The leaſt Reſpect; 4nd" thus thby'venr- their Spleci aloe 
Lay down thoſ&honidut*d:Spbi" nor tink to Nite" 


Weak Wornan as thou art, the Prize of War : 
Ours is the THle Whine a Fortis q 
Since Meleaib eld Guano che L 28% SO nol V7 
Truſt not thy Beatty F bur'teftore' the Prize, 2 = 1-10 
Which he; belotftdl off thit Fate ail 21 
Would rcnd front tis: *Kt this, tam'a' wp $f pite, So 
From her _ ſnarch "tis Cift INT "Kind? the Evers lh 
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But ſoon tf adlwtribe fig Hihekilht drew; © 
And cry'd; Ye Robbers of another's Duc. 
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Now Lark the: Diff*rence,” ar: your proper Coſt, 
Berwixt true Valour, and an'emptyBoaſt. 

At this advanc'd,' and: ſudden'as'the Word, 

In proud Ploxippas*Boſom phang'd the:Sword : 
Toxeus amazd,” and with Amazement flow, 

Or to revenge}'orward the coming Blow; 


Stood doubting ;54nd; while doubting: thus-he Py 


Receiy'd _ Steel batk'd3n-his/Brocher's Blood. 


+ V4 wn: F+ VEL AID 30z ef þ © TS] 


'Pleas'd wich the, ci. pakronmache {cond News axe 


Althea, to' thg;;Femples;; pays their Pucs, 1,1... 
For her Son's Congquelt; when : ac length APPCAT | 
Her grieſly Brethren ſircech'd pon che Bier: — 
Pale at the fu Aght, he chang'd her Cheer, 


, 
# 
+1 - 


And with her Cheer, her Robes; .but hearing: tell, 1 
The Cauſe, the Manner, and. by whom .they fell, fa 


"Twas Grick no mAxe,..or Grick .and Rage were One | 


'Wichin-her Soul;,ar Jak /cyas, Ragealgne 5, + b'yorid 


3 


Which burning awards; ig ſucceſſion, dries 
The TORwgp ian conly{ging in, her Auf 
> - 45g W 36 ir odÞ 35 gods; 

There lay a Log. anlighted; on;the Hearth : 3:2 
When the was lab'zng 1n the, Throws Mo Y 
For t* unborn Chict, /the. Fatal Siſters, came, 
And'raisd it up,,and, tols'd. i PO FF 
Then on the Re ck.a a ſcanty Meaſure place... 
Fan. Flax, and, curnd gho, Wheel apace 3 


And turning ſung, To this red Brand and = 


O new-horn Babg, we SSR —_— wail 


<1; 
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So vaniſh'd out of View. The frighted Dame 


Sprung haſty from her Bed, and queneh'd'the Flame : 


The Log in ſecret lock'd, ſhe kept with'Care, 


And that, while thus'preſery'd, preſery'd her Heit. ''' 
This Brand ſhe now-produc'd ; and: firſt ſhe ftrows '*'? '+ 


The Hearth with Heaps of Chips, and after blows, 


Thrice heay'd her Hand, and heav'd; ſhe thrice repreſs d': 


| ? 
” 
« A 


The Siſter and the Mother long conteſt 

Two doubtful Titles:in one tender Breaſt : 

And now her Eyes and Cheeks'with Fury' glow, 
Now pale her Cheeks, her Eyes with Pity flow: 
Now lowring Looks preſage approaching Storms, 
And now -prevailing Love her Face reforms: ” 
Reſolv'd, ſhe doubts again ; the/Tears ſhe'dry'd 
With burning Rage, are by new Tears ſupply'd; 
And as a Ship, which Winds and Waves' affail, 
Now with the Current: drives; 'now with the Gale; 
Both oppoſite; and tieither long prevail '#”* -/ 

She feels a double F6rce!'by- Turns obeys 7 


Th' imperious Tempeſt, and th! ets! 'Seas t / * 


So fares Althled's Mind; the firſt'releries'® 

With Pity, of that Pity then repents : 

Siſter and Mother Jongithe Scale&&ivide; 
But the Beam nodded on the Siſters (ide. 
Sometimes ſhe foftly{igh'd, then roard- aloud ; 
But Sighs were ſtiff d-in the Cries'of Blood. © 


The pious, 'impious Wretch at kngth'decreed: * 


To pleaſe her Brother's Ghoſt; her Son ſhou'd 'bleed * 
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And when the Fun'ral Flames began to rifc, 
Receive, ſhe faid,: a Sifters Sacrifice ; 

A Mothers Bowels burn : High in her Hand 
Thus while ſhe ſpoke, ſhe held the fatal Brand ; 
Then thrice before.:the kindled. Pyle ſhe bow'd, 
And the three Furices. thrice invok'd aloud : 
Come, come, revenging Siſters, come and yiew 
A'Siſter paying her dead Brothers Due : 

A'Crime I puniſh, and a Crime comnut ; 

But Blood for Blaod,,.and Death for Death is fit : 
Great Crimes muſt be with greater Crimes repaid, 
And ſecond Funerals on the former laid. 

Let the whole Houſhold in one Ruine fall, 

And may Diang's Curſe o'ertake us all. 

Shall Fate to happy .Veneas till allow. . 

One Son, while {eftizs ſtands, depriv'd of wo ? 
Better three loſt,; than. one unpuniſh'd, go. 


Take then, dear Ghoſts, (while yet aUminred neW. +1). 


In Hell you wait my Duty). take your Due : 
A coſtly Off ring ,qn, your. Tomb is laid, 
When with my Blood the Pricc:of yours 1s paid. 


Ah! Whither am I hurned ? Ah |: forgive, 
Ye Shades, and let your Siſters Iflue live : 
A Mother cannqt. give.hum Death, though he 
Deſerves it, he deſerves it not from me. 


Then ſhall ch unpuruſh'd Wretch inſult the Slain, 


Triumphant hve, ,nor only live, but reign 


While 
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While you, thin Shades, the Sport of Winds, are toſs d 
Or dreery Plains, 'or tread che burning. Coaſt. 
I cannot, cannot bear ; 'tis paſt, 'tis done 
Periſh this impious, this deteſted Son : 

Periſh his Sire, and periſh I withal:; 

And let the Houſes Heir, and the hop'd "_— fall. 


Where 1s the PEA fled, her pious Gain 
And where the Pains with which ten Months I ſtrove! 
Ah! hadſt thou dy'd, my Son; in Infant-years, 
Thy little Herſe had been vader with Tears. 


Thou liv' ſl by me; to me _ Breath an 
Mine is-the Merit, 'the Demerit thine. / 
Thy Life by double Title I require z 
Once giv*n at Birth, and once preſery'difrom Fire : 
One Murder pay;'or. add one; Murder more, 
And me to them who —_ wed thee reſtore: 1: 


I wou'd, but cannot : My Son's TN Ps 
Before my Sight ;: and now their angry Hands 
My Brothers hold, and: Vengeance theſe 'exact, 
This pleads Compaſhon, and repents the Fact: 


He pleads in vain; and T'pronounce his' Doom : 
My Brothers, though unjuſtly, ſhall o'crcome. 
But having paid their injur'd Ghoſts their Due, 
My Son requires my Death, and mine ſhall-his purſue: 
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At this, for the laſt time ſhe lifts ber Hand, | 
Averts her Eyes, and, half unwilling, drops the; Brand. 
The Brand, amidthe flaming Fewel thrown, 
Or drew, or ſeem'd to draw'a dying Groan : 
The Fires themfelyes but faintly lick'd their Prey, 
Then loath'd their impious Food, and woug have ſhrunk away. 


\ . Juſt then'the-Heroe'caft;aidoleful Cry, : 
And in thoſe abſcnt-Flamies began to: fty :/ 
The blind Contagion rag'd-within his Veins ; | 
But he with manly Patience bore his Pains : 
He fear'd not Fate; but 6nly;griev'd todic | | 
Without an honeſt Wound, :and by a;:Death fo 'drys !/ 
Happy Ancezs, thrice aloud he cry'd, |. gd [Tt 
With what, becomirig (Fate in Arms he dy*d! ©: 1: 
| Then call'd his Brothers; Siſters; Sire, around, : | ':// 
And her to whom his Nuptial Vows were bound; | 
Perhaps his Mother ; a long Sigh he drew, 
And his Voice: failing; : took his laſt Adieu : 
For as the Flames idugment, and. as they. ſtay | 
Ac their full Height, then languiſh to decay, 
They riſe, and-fink-by Fitsz-at laſt they ſoar 
In one bright Blaze, and then deſcend no more : 
Juſt fo his inward: Heats act height, impair, 
Till the laſt burning Breath ſhoots our the Soul in Air. 


All Ages, all Degrees unſluice their Eyes ; 
.And Heav'n & Earthreſound with Murmurs, Groans, & Cries. 
| / Martrons 


\ 
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Noy lofty Calidon in Ruines lies; | | 
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Matrons and Maidens beat their Breaſts, and tear 
Their Habats, "and root up;their {catter'd Hair - 
The wretched Father, Father now no; more, 
With Sorrow ſunk, lies proſtrate on: the Floor, \ 


Deforms his boary;Locks with Nuft obſcene, _— Fey | 
And curſes Age, and loaghs 3. a. FOE PRI90gs wich Þ Pain. A 
0 


By Steel her bart A "3 


ther : 5 
And puniſh'd on her, c bis a, mpious Dee Es 192297 me A 


ITE « M18 


Had 7 a _—_ , —* Ly a {Wir 6 Bree? 
As cou'd their hundred Offices diſcharge ; 
Had Phebus all his Helicon beſtow'd 
In all the Streams inſpiring all the God ; 
Thoſe Tongues, that Wit, thoſe Streams, that God, in yain 
Wou'd offer to deſcribe his Siſters pain : 

They. beat their Breaſts with mapiy a bruizing Blow, 
Till they turn'd livid, and corrupt the Show: | 
The Corps they cheriſh, while the Corps remains, 
"And exerciſe and rub with fruitles Pains; © 
And when to Fun'ral Flames *tis born away, 

They kiſs the Bed on which the Body lay : 

And when thoſe Fun'ral Flames no longer burn, 
(The Duſt compos'd within a pious Urn) 

Ev'n in that Urn their Brother they confeſs, 

And hug it in their Arms, and to their Boſoms preſs. 


His Tomb is raisd : then, ſtretch'd along the Ground, 
Thoſe living Monuments his Tomb ſurround : 
Ev'n to his Name, inſcrib'd, their Tears they pay, 
Till Tears and Kifles wear his Name away. 


þ 4 + FN L 


ay. 


. * 


120 


_ 


But Cynthia now had all her Fury ſpent, 
Not with lcſs Ruine than a Race, content : 
Excepting Gorge, petit's all the Sced; 
*Djas, And * Her whot Heaw'n for Hercules decreed. 
3 Bi, 06 Ihr the puitli'd 
The weeping Sifters ; "But Wi <> Wings end, 
And Horny Beaks, WET ſerit to flit in Air; 
Who ycarly roun 


the Tomb in Feather d Flocks repair. 
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SIGISMONDA 


AND 


GUISCARDO, 


FROM 


BOCCACE 


$IGISMONDA 


GUISCARDO. 


* cx AQM.. 

: Hile Normen Tantred in Salerno reign'd, 

. The Tixle of a Gracious Prince/he gain'd;; 
- TilFeurn'd a Tyrant in his lat Days, © 

| He loſt the Luſtre, of his former Praiſe , 


And from the bright Meridian where he ſtood, 
Deſcending, dipp'd his Hands mLovers Blood. 


This Prince, of Fortunes Favour long poſſeſs'd; 
Yet was with one fair Daugheer only blefs'd ; 
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And bleſs'd he might have been with her alone : 
Burt oh ! how much more happy, had he none ! 

| She was his Care, his Hope, and his Delight, 

Moft i in is Thowghr,/ and cvEr in his Sight : 

Next, "nay beyond his Life, he held her dear ; 

She liv'd by him, and now he liv'd 1n her. 

For this, when ripe for' Marriage, he delay'd 

Her Nuprial Bands, and kept her/Jong a Maid, 
As envying any clſe ſhould ſhare a Parr 

Of what was his, and clainung all her Heart. 

At #2 af Pablick Decghcy requird}) 3 + Þ 
Andeall his Vaſhals-tagerly deſitr'd/ * - * | 
With Mind averſe, he rather underwent 

His Peoples Will, than gave his own. Conſent : 
So was ſhe torn,” as from a Lover's'Side;, 

And made almoſt inhis deſpite a Bride. 


& 
of 


Short were her Marriage-Joys; for ih the Prime, 
Of Youth, her Lord exPir 'd before his time : 
And to her Father's Court, in little ſpace 
Reftor'd anew, ſhe-hcld-a higher Place -; 
Mors;lov'd, and more cxalted into Grace. 
This Princeſs freſh and young, and fair, and wiſc, 
The worſhipp'd Idol of-. her Father's Eyes, 

Did all her Sexjin-ey 17 Grace cxcecd, 4 . 
- And had more. Wig beſide than Women need. 
| ® | : 


Youth, Health, and Eaſe, : and moſt an amorous Mind, 
To ſecond Nupkials had; her; Fhoughts inclin'd ; 
And former Joys had left a ſecret Sting behind. 
| But 


OY / 
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But prodigal in cv'ry other Grant, 
Her Sire left unfupply'd her only. Want ; 
And ſhe, berwixt her.Modeſty and Pride, 
Her Wiſhes, which:ſke/could not help, would hide. 


Reſolv'd at laſt tailoſe no longer Tune, {4 
And yct to plcaſe her i(clf withoue 4 Crime; . 
She caſt her Eycs around the Court, to find 
A worthy Subjc&t ſuicing to her Mind, 
To him in holy Nuptials to be ry'd, 
| A ſecming Widow, anda ſecret, Bride. | 
Among the Train of -Courtiers,. one the: found / 4 
With all the Gifts of bounteous Nature crown'd, 
Of gentle Blood 3 but one whoſe -niggard Fate 
Had ſer hitm far below her high Eftare 4 + 
Guiſcard his Name was call'd, of blooming Age, 
Now Squire to 7ancred, and before his Page : 
To him, the Choxcerof all the ſhining Crowd, 
Her Heart the noble Sig:ſmonda yow'd. 


Yet hitherto ſhe kept her Loye conceal d, 

And with cloſe Glances: ev'ry Day: beheld 

The graceful Youth 4 andev'ry:Day 1ncreas'd 
The raging Fire that burn'd within her Breaſt : 
Some ſecret Charm did all his-Ads attend, | 

And what his Fortune-wanted,. hers could mend : 
Till, as the Fire will force 1ts outward way, | 
Or, in the Priſon pent, conſume the Prey: ;-.. 
So long her carneſt Eyes on his were ſer, 
Ar length their twiſted Rays together mer ; 
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And he, ſurpriz'd with humble Jay, ſurvcy'd 
One ſweet Regard, ſhot by the Royal Maid : 

| Not well afſurd, while'doubtful Hopes he nursd, 
A ſecond Glanee:came gliding like the firſt ; 
And he who ſaw the Sharpneſs of the Darr, 
Without Defence receiy*d it in his Heart. 

In Publick though their Paſſion wanted Speech, 
Yet mutual Looks interpretedifor each: 

Time, Ways, and Means of Mecting were deny'd ; 
But all choſe Wants ingenious: Love 'ſfupply'd. 
Th inventive God, who-never fails his Parr, 
Inſpires the Wit, 'when once he' warms the Hearr. 


/ 


When Guiſcard next 'was./in the Circle ſcen, 

Where Sigiſmonda held-the Place of 'Queen, 
A hollow Cane. within her! Hand the: brought, 
Bur in the Concave: had -enclos'd a Note: 
With this-ſhe ſcem'd to+play, and, as in ſport, 
Toſsd to her Love, .in-preſehce-of -the Courr 
Tak it, ſhe ſaid ; and when your Needs require, 
This little Brand will -ſerve-to. light your Firc. 
He took it with a Bow, and ſoon-divind . 
The ſeeming Toy. was:not for.nought deſign'd : 
Buc when retir'd,.ſo long:with curious Eycs 
| He view'd the Preſent):that be: found'the Prize. 
Much was if-little-wije 5. arid:all convey'd 
With cautious Care, {for fear to be betray'd 
By ſome falſe Confident,: or-Fay'rite Maid. - 
The Time, the Place, the:Manner how to mect, 
| Were all in punctual Order plainly. writ : 

"wt | Bur 


Sigilaandaresd Guiſcards. 


To pur it out of::Layinens Powft-at:lkaft} zi! - 


And for their ſolemn Vows prepar'd a Pricſt. 


Bur "i nce. a ; Tra muſt be, ſhe, chotghe nba. f oo 


| = : : : if 
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Guiſcard (her ſeexer;Purpaſcaindetfioad)b!!: wart 
With Joy preparid:ggincer chnitoming outs; Loma Luk 
Nor Pains nbr, Daogerdaszcolvid tb fparge! oO! 
Bur uſe the Meaiis:apporicediby phe Fain VV 011 111 354 77 

' 2280, DuiantiionTd wor ay d 16 21 art 

Near the ptoud;Palace:ofiiSafermifibad il! ood | 
A Mount of coughndaide; Aatuichith nrigh Wo0d)}" o.l 247 
Through this a Cawet was dug;wich waſt-Exptnoe; TR 
The W grkdg fend of i; ſome iſufpicious Ponce: : | 
Who, . when abuſing Pow'r with lawleſs Might, 

From Pubhek Juitiee:+'buliiſacurs bis Blighs. 510d ot 
The Paſſage made; by; \Warnaiwimdibg Wap, 5:1 14 Ns 
Reach'd;&yſthe:Ripagmdn gekictrelic:iTyranday;: | 11 
Fit for his Pruipoe.op' allower Floor! q39D 263 lis b 115,90 
He lodg'd, whoſe Ifſhie rwakyan KronDbod, 1911.) 121 11s 1 f 
From whij\g6;: by: Staivs defgendingiearttie Ground; 1!) «| | 
In the blind? Grot ad<@&eRevreache found; yomnovs) wT 
Its Outlet cnded 1tþ@iBrake1aQErgrowln, ili 04.4 1 vious 
With Brambles, choak:bzby;$inej1and nowunknown:: 111! 
A Rift there was, whighdadnbkhs>Noudtains Heigtic) il +: 
Convey dauglingang!/indinnabgoanedighs, i/ if 1) 321 
A Breathing-plagaugridratedhbe.Danipsawayyor.! is 1201 1 A 
A Twilight of,@ggntotertcd Deyn bobrvom zwds bak 
The Tyrants Dgnyucthoſe Ho choughloftie Eamty 5) iT 
Was now th' Apartment of the Royal Dame, 

Dy: 
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The Cavern only'co her Father known, 
by him was to, on Deg eons ſhown. 


W; 


k 
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Neglected _ ſhe ler the "aa "Y 
Till Love recall d( is:40 her:lab'ring Breaſt, 
And hinted as the:Way: by:Heav'n defign'd if 
The Teacher, by-the Means he taughc,-x0:blind. | 
Whac will not Wamen do, 'when Need: inſpircs | 
Their Wit, or Loye their Inclination fircs ! 
Though Jcalouſic of. State ti. Invention found, 
Yer Love.rcfin'& upon ihe: former Ground. 
That Way, the Tyrant! had zeſerv'd,/to fly - 1 
Purſuing Hate, now ſerv'd: PAS two Lovers nigh. 

dai aus diuw 1 wok grutiuos. nts 

The Dame, ahalldag can had heithel Key, 1 
Bold' by Deſire, .explbridithefecrer Wayigcl ct ons! 
Noy try'd the Stairs; and'wading throughthe _” & 
| Search'd all the deep Recels, and-ifſu'dinto-Light.” 
All this her Letter baddbrwell explhin'dyiti vols 2 
Th' inftru&ed-Yourtizmighn compaſs whac _— — 
The Cavern-mouthialone wavhatdto fihd, v1 ball 
Becauſe the Path diſus'd; wa#ourof thin 2012 321 
But in:whar/Quarres-of. che:Copgcirilapo! 2 1 
Hrs Eyc/by:ccrmin-bevel/ could ſurveys 6g 9121): 
Yer (for the Wead-perplegdowich Thorns: be knew)- / 
A Frock of Leather-oerhisLinibshe drew: - [20110036 
And thus provided, archi Wiz Brakvunownd, 
Till che chyak'd Eticry' of te Cave he _— 

{160.4 : 3/1 1 LH 37 3001334 Ys 

Thus, 
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» Thus, all prepard; the protmisd Hottt artiv'd, 
So long expected, and fo well contriv'd : 

With Love to Frietid,” th impatient Lover went, 
Fenc'd from the Thorns, and trod the deep Deſcent, 
The conſtious Prieſt, who was ſuborf'd belies, 4 
Stood ready poſtedat the Poſtetn-door 5 - 

The Maids in diſtant Rooms were '{ent to EP) 
And nothing wanted but th' invited Gueſt: 

He came, and knockin thrice; 'wichour delay, 
The longing Lady heard, and: rifn'd: the ay 3 
Ar once ipvaded him with all het Charms, ' 

And the firſt Step he made, "was in her Arms : 
The Leathern Outſide, boiſttous' as'it was, 

Gave way, and berit beneath'ker ftrict Embrace : 
On cither Side the Killes flew fo thick, © ' 
That neither he nor ſhe had Breath to ſpeak: 

The holy Man amaz'd at what he faw, 

Made haſte tor ſaridtifice*the' Blifs by' Law ; 
And-mutterd faſt thei Matrimony 'o're, 

For fear commutted Sin ſhonld ger before. 

His Work perform'd,* he teftthe: Pair alone, 
Becauſe he knew he could noc{go'roo ſoon; 

His Preſence odious, when his'Task' was done. 
What Thoughts he had; beſcems not' me to fay ; 
Though ſome ſurmiſe he'wetit'ro' faſt and-pray, 


And needed both, ro'drive the rempring Thoughts away. | 


The Foe once gone, they took their full Delighe ; 
*Twas reſtleſs Rage, and Tempeſt all the Night: 
10 S 
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For greedy Love 'cach Moment would employ, 
And grudg d the Hother Davies of wok Joy. 


Thus were their: Love euſbiciouſly; XN 
And thus-with ſecret Care were 'carricd on. 
The Stealth it ſelf did Appttite/reſtore, 

And look'd fo like a Sin;- it-pleas'd the more: 
PIT OT 3 ir + — a 

The Cave was now! became/a common Way, 
The Wicket ofteti-0pen'd, knew; the Key: ) 
Love rioted ſecuxe, and/Tong:cnjoy'd, 
Was ever cager, and-was never'cloy ds 


os 


But as Extremes -are ſhort, of 'Ill.and- Good, 

And Tides at. higheſt: Mark: regorge the Flood ; 
| So Fate, that could no mote broth their Joy, 
Took a malicious! agg rncy to wc a2 oeb 
Mgt / oY who fondly: boy! a, wo vols: Deli ohe 
"' Was plac'd in his fair Daughters daily Sight, 
Of Cuſtom, when his'Seate-Affairs were done, 
| Would paſs his pleaſing Honrs/with her alone: 
And, as a Father's Privilege allow'd, | 
Wirhour Artcndanee of th” Ines 


CT 
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\ It happen His once; itn Heat of = 
He tryd:to flecp,: as was his uſual Way, | 
The balmy Slumber fled his wakeful Eyes, 
And forcdihim{/ithis own\deſpite; to'riſe-: 
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Of Sleep forſaken; to reheve this Care, 

He ſought the Converſation of the Fair: I: 
But with her Train of Damſels ſhe was gone, | 
In ſhady Walks the ſcorching-Heat to-ſhun-: 

He would not violate that ifweer Receſs; 4 
And found beſides a welcome Heavineſs?:.D | | 7 ; 
Thar ſciz'd his Eyes; and\Slumber, which forgot 
When call'd before to: come, 'now' came-unſought. 
From Light rctir'd, behind his Daughters Bed, 
He for approaching Skepicompos'd his Head ; 

A Chair was ready,:for that Uſe'defigrid, 
So quileed, that he layravcaſerreclin'd ; '-+ LE , 
The Curtains cloſely:drawn;''the Light'to $kreen, 
As if he had contriv?dto/lie-unſeen:” * | 
Thus coverd with: an-artificial:Night; | - - 

| Sleep did his Office ſoon; andiſeald his Sight: 


With Heav'n averſe, in'this ill-omen'd Hour 
Was Guiſcard ſummon'd to'theifecter Bow'r, ' 
And the fair Nymph, with Expectation fird, Z1-. 
From her attending Damſels» was retir'd': LS 
For, true to. Love; ſhe meaſurid Time-ſo right, 
As not to mils.one- Moment iof 'Delight- * © 
The Garden, ſeated on the-level Floorj)» 
She left behind, and locking ev'ry Door, 
Thought all ſecure; but linle-did the know; 
Blind to her Fate, ſhe had-inclos'd-her Foe. 
Attending Guiſcard,/ in his:LeathernFrock;' | 
Stood rcady, with his thrice-repeared 'Knock : 


S 2 | Thrice 


=> "4 MMM eee 
T— — " = 
j IR — — — 4 _ . " 


132 : Sigilmonda and Guilcardo; 


Thrice with a doleful Sound the jarring Grate 
'Rung deaf, and hollow, and preſag'd+ their Fare. 
The Door unlock'd;: to known Delight: they haſte, 
And panting in each: others Arms, cmbrac'd ; 
Ruſh co the 'conſcious\Bed,” a-mutual Freight, 
And heedleſs preſs it with their wonted Weight. ., 
The ſudden:Botnd-awak'd-theifleeping Sire, 
And ſhew'd a Sight no/Parcnt can; dehire : 
His opening Eyes at ence 'wath-odious: View 
The Love diſcoyer'd,”-and the'Lover-knew : | 
He would have cry'd ; but haping that he dreamt, 
Amazcment ty'd his:Tonguez/and:ſoppd th' Attempe. 
Th' enſuing Moment all the; Truth Ny: 


| But now he ſtood colleced;,andi prepar'd ; ©; 
For Malice and Revue had/pur him ON ; 8 Guard. 


So, like a Lion that mtbabdetilay | 

Diſſembling Sleep, and watchfiil co berraf, 

With inward Rage;he meditates' his:Prey. 
The thoughtleſs Pair, indulgingheir Deſires, 
Alternare, kindId,; and-chery quench'd-their- Fires ; 
Nor thinking in the Shades 'of 'Death'they' play'd, 
Full of themſclyes, themſclves:alone ſurvey'd 

| And, too ſecure, were-by themſelves betray'd. 
Long-time difoly/d:in Pleaſure thus they lay, 
T:]l Nature could. np-morc ſuffice'their Play ; 
Then roſe the Youth, and through the Cave again 
Return'd ; the Princeſs,mingl'd with her Train. 


S538 © Reſoly'd 
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Reſoly'd his makes "Res: to defer 
The Royal Spy, when now the Coaſt was. clcar, 
Sought not the Garden, bur retir'd- unſeen, 

To brood in ſecret on his: gather d Spleen, 

And methodize Revenge: To Death: he gricv'd ; 
And, but he ſaw the Crime, had ſcarce belicy'd. 
Th' Appointment for th* enſuing Night he; heard ; 
And therefore in the: Caycrn; had-prepar'd- 

Two brawny Yeamien 6 this _—_ Guard. . 


Scarce had: unwary. Ry et his "wy 
Within the farmoſt Entrarice: of the Grot,: / 
When theſe in ſecrer Ambuſhiready lay; - - 
And ruſhing or: the ſudden [ciz'd the Prey : 
-- Encumber'd with his 'Frock, without:Defence, - 
- An cafie Prize, they leditheiPrus*ner thence, 
' And, as commanded, broughe before the Prince. 
The gloomy Sire, too ſenfible of Wrong 
To vent his Rage in Words, reſtrain'd:his Tongue ; ' | 


And only ſaid, Thus-Servants-are'preferr'd; / 11 t 10? 


And truſted, - thus their Sov'reigns they' reward. 'F 
Had. I not-ſcen, had/not theſe Eyes recciv'd 
Too clear a Prook,. | _— not pore 


He pausd, and choal'd " reſt, - The Youth, who faw 
His forfeit” Life abandon'd to the: Law, 
The Judge th' Accuſer, and th' Offence to. him 
Who had both Pow'r and Will © aycnge the Crime ; 


| 
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No vain Defence prepard ; but thus reply d, 
The Faults of Love by: Love are: juſtif'd ; 1 
With unrefiſted Might the Monarch: reigns, 
He levels Mountams;4and he-raiſes Plains ; 
| And not regarding Diff rence of Degree, 
Abas'd your Atria and exalted me: 


. _ Y 


\ This bold. Aeris ws nas ddd heard, 
JThe Prisncr was-remitted-co-the Guard. 
The ſullen Tyrant-ſlept-notall-the Night, 
But lonely walking: by a winking Light, 
Sobb'd, wept, and: graan'd; and: beat bus wather'd Breaſt, 
But would not violate his Daughce 
Who long expecting; Layfon Bl prepartd, 
Liſtning for Notſe,: haps cont: he heard; 
- Oft roſe, and oft '1nlyains 
) And oft accusd-ber Lover of iDelapy + + 
(And paſs'd hep Ran 1 anxious Thoughts away. 
<HKI" $f 45 70! WA2 
The Morro don kiscuſaal Hour 
' Old Tancred viſited: his: Daughters Bow'r-; 
Her Check {(far-ſuch his Cuſtom was)-he kiſs'd, 
Then bleſsd her'kneehng,  and;her Maids idifmiſs'd. 
The: Royal Digmcat + far. maintain” d,- | t 
Now left in private, he-no longer feign'd ; 
But alFac Once his Griet and Rage appcar'd, 
And —_ of vi ran ES down, his Beard. 
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. 
O Sigiſmonda, he began to fay : 
Thrice he began, and thrice: was forc'd to ſtay; { 
Till Words with ofcerti trying found their Way : 
| Ithought, O Sigiſmonde, (But how'blind 
Are Parents Eyes, their Childrens Faults: to: find!) * ' 
Thy Vertue, Birch, and Breeding were'aboye” 
A mcan Dcſirc, and valgar Senſe'of /Loyet | 
Nor leſs than Sight and/ Hearing could convince Q 2 
. So fond a Father, and ſ@huſt aPrincey''' 1! 26 = f 
Of ſuch an unforcſcen;'and unbeliev'd Offence: - 
Then what indignant'Sorrow muſt'I have; '/: 
To ſee thee lic ſubjeced'to'my'Ylavel + + 7! 
A Man ſo ſmelling of the-Peoples'Eeej 
The Court receiv'd him firſt for Charity 
And ſince with no Degrec of Honour gra@'d,'' 
F But only ſuffer, where he firſt wabphc'd:"  gi607 1, 
A grovling Inſc& fill ; and fo'defign'd 1011-107 
By Naturcs Hand, nor 'botn of 'Noble Kind :/ © | 
A Thing, by neither' Man nor Woman' pris'd;”' 
And ſcarcely known enough; to/be- deſpig © 
To what has Heav' reſerv/hniy Aige'® Alt why © | 
Should Man, when Nature calls, not chuſe to dic, 
Rather than ftretch-the Span of Life; to' find *'' - 
Such 1lls as Fate has wiſely*caft\behind, ' 71! 2 
For thoſe to feel, whony fohd Deſires Hye 
Makes coycrous of more than Life'car'giyve#®® 
Each has his Share of Good; atid 'when tis 0c, 
The Gueſt, though hungry, carinot' Liſe £06 ſbon. - 
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But 1, expectir more, in my own wrong 
Protracting Life, have hv'd a Day too long. 
If Yeſterday cou'd be recall'd again, 
Ev'n now would/F eonclude -my' happy Reign : 
But *tis too late, my (glorious Race is run, 
And a dark Cloud o'crtakes my ferting Sun. 
Hadſt thou nor loy' d;; or-loying fay'd the Shame, 
If not the Sin; by-fomelluſtrious Naine, 
This litcle Comfore-had-relicy'd my Mind, 

as frailcy, not unuſuabeo'thy Kigid: | 
But thy low Fall beneath thy Royal Blood, 
Shews downward Appetite to'mix with Mud : 
Thus not the leaſt-Excuſe/15 lefe 4g 
Nor the leaſt Og for- —__ me.' 
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For him I havye' reſoly!d+ foes __ Surprize 
I took, and ſcarce- cam-call-t; iniDiſguiſe: 
For ſuch was his'Artire, as'with Intent ' 
Of Nature; ſuited toihis/niean Deſcent: 
The harder Queſtion yet remains behind, 


What Pains a Parenr/dnd-a-Princeican find __Yy 


To puniſh ey a vor __ 
oooh Jer of 

As 1 ho pete yet 1 _—_ more 
Than ever Father loy'd a; Child:before 7 - - x 
So; that Indulgence draws:me'to =a wr-491 4 +0 
' Nature, that gave thee;Life, would haye thee ye. 
But, as a Publick Parentiof the State, 
My Juſtice, and) thy Crime, -requires-thy: Fate. 


Fain 
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Fain would I chaſe a middle Courſe to-ſteers - » 
Nature's too kind; .andiJuſttce.taor fevere>:;; | 
Speak for us both, and to the Balance bring 

On either ſide, the-bather, 'and the King!1 yi own 
Heav'n knows, my bleart is bent) favour:thice y 4100 
Make it but ſcanty weight; and leave\therrcſt/ro me; fob 
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Here ſtopping with-a Sighyihdipouriba:Flood: 11 7/7 + 
Of Tears to make _ laſt ens _ bagCl vl 
She, who had NASA Bagery =o Sage 7 31 


The ſecret Condu@' of her-koveimasdmown;: | 1 1 
But he was taken who her Soul pofſel&d;; : afri! af T 
Felt all the Pangs of 'Sorrowunther-Breafts ©. 44 11 [2117 
And httle wanted, bur! ar Womans Heabkerl) 1: | 14 37 
With Cries, and Tears, had'teſtifd her Smart : 

But in-born Worthh thuc{Fottuhewan domroul} |: -:r 


New ſtrung, penn a it ads 1054 
The Heroine aſſumid-theWeo nv wm by 


Confirm'd her Mind, \andiforuffY ther Face i110 157 77 
Why ſhould ſhe beg} or what: cowd-ſheprerend, uit 4) 1 
When her ſtern Eatherihadicondemnid:;her Friend 1:117, 2 13/ 
Her Life ſke might have bady buriner Deſpair) -: 144 + 
_ Of faving his, hadpue-it *palt het: Gargioh/ » 1 21070 35 0 
Reſolv'd on Fatez'ſhewould not loſe her: Breath, :-| 
| But rather than hovdiepdfollierDearh. lots 1-14 146] 1 
Fix'd on this Thoughe/'ſhe dot as Womed ufe;! 5119 1 
Her Fault by commorrFrtilgowduldrextufe; 1: 17 141+ 
But boldly juſtiff'd her Innocence, 
And while the Fact was own'd, deny'd th! Offence : 

T Then 
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Then with dry.Eyes, and: with-an open Look, 

She met his Glance tr ſpoke. 
15d, faith 212 Lig cf; 

 Tamred, 1 had Mia acuiatibe; 

Requeſt for Life;z-mor offer'd/Life ro take - 

Much leſs:denythe:Deed:; buc leaftiob-all 

Beneath pretcnded Juſtice weakly fall. 


M y nes confn'd, 


Thac phone loy'd;-1 own ; that. Gill1 love, = 
I call Waimels alkthe/Pawirjabongrnu bc or 1 " f 
Yer more. I Ng page hgive 
The ſmall remainuig«dTmr a bes Mon | 
And if beyond lin Defiraranc bt: tor 4s 3197 5” 
Not Fate it ſelf ſhall-fet my:Paſſivn free. | nl Lei | 
__ + Mamnier oof Boy ber bane 4 [irs 1: v7 | 

This ficſtiavewid nor bollyiwab'dmy Mind, 14 


Nox che frail Texmirc:ofiche/bemale Kind | 
Berray'd my Vertue»:Forjros: well kriew | | 7 


What Honor ama) anbiaanntr had his Due: eerie) 
yd, 
So and ©-StrumpibuiaiBride;' - | 
This for my: Fann6+ and:for the-Pubhek Voree : 
_ Y ct-more, his- Merits jaſti dimy Choice ; 
SA Which haditheyf nor, be firſt BHlecion'thine, 
= That Bond diſſolv'd,rcho(nexr:isfreely, nane : 4+ 
Or-granc 110m%dya(whith-yeh miſt deny,) | -1 + | 
Had Parents UNS ORR 'Vawsoror ine, + 1 Tr | | 
| {Sur Sfhonct arr fortritto vi br e; 4- 7] 
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Thy liecle Care ro mend ny-Widow'd Nats 77 | 
Has forcd me t6;reconrſe.of MarridgeRites,7y! of 1 -4 
To fill an empty, Side;oand.; follow) known Delights, z13 {4[ls1 
What havd,Ld&@n&m: this; deſeryinty Blame: 1s 424, 
State-Laws may alcer; ;{Nomngitartothooamey/ wed 1} il 
Thoſc are uſurp'd ynoo Aim yon l 
Made without our Conſ#ht; and waming BPdwwto bibdiic) 
MX14959 s Yo bafter overt Thin 1 
Thou, Tancred, better/ſhoult''ſt have:ithdarfiood;! ms bnÞ 
Thar as thy Farher:$4ve thee Hleth-and MogdycoM lus! 6: 
So gav'it thou .vier>diqciean.he Quant, ec 1 
But of a ſofter Manda witfiSenſe:enduidis's7 5. bis 20z0Y 
'n ſofter than thy, owe oh ſapplet King.) vers 26W 2! = 
re exquiſite. of Taſtes, and-abtethanMiari-rchind, -:.- 
r-need” (yhourhy thy Dayghaensobgield, od bf gw mf 
Though-now thy ſpritcly Blood with Age be cold, 
Thou haſt been: youngz5apd wank nemetaber: RY o3 515.1 
That when cho hadik,ghePawzy than badfabe, Wills: nt 
And from the pal}, Enperienpe fr WiuF8Swicmr low ba 
nft cell with har, Tad6/Qus; thieng Pefates ,b*rmroveba 
c ruſhing 0n;1n Fonrd,.and;har their:Bage rgQuHeG.-0 
+ bil viStobs t& bvemmosAls'7 of zi woH 
And grayiythp.J ourh-was enproigd.in Bras, mwornl VI 
When Love no lezlare {pundeforfolter Qharms.D yo 100 21 
My tender Age yn Lynuiywasdaaindlat biltinr ovad bluon _ 


With idle Eaſe and Pageants entertain'd ; 

My Hours my anne Fhaſidcedinttan'd 4007 10 

So bred, no wondagzif tiiagkwheBent es 55io vie! 1 
That ſeem'd gxin warramedrby;ghy Gomfene3'/ 1!) cis 


s 331 3J<ILft 4 S + wt 1 =” $3 gy tk j | $413&@] 
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mm 


F4C 
—— _ 


Sioinonds wad Gararde, © 


For, when the Father is coo f6ndly kind; 
Such Sced he ſows,: ſich Harveſt ſhallrhe find. 


Wame then thy ſelf, :as Reaſois Lawircquires, . 
(Since Nature gave; and thouw:foracncſ wy Fires: = 


If ſtill choſe Apperites/continieRrotig; *- 


Thou maiſt bliGinr)-brans Vida ldatg, ny 


Conlidet-mo; hi having/bern a! Wiſe,) 1: - - 


I muſt IR 46k 


By lawful Mcagiahe =<2p4=15:=m000R 


Where anon, $4 


Young, and a'Warhath'andiaeBlifsinard }/ 
That was my Caſejahd*this'id ty Defence; ' 
I pleas þ wy cl 2Þ thank d Trcbfitinence] - 


i037 


mY 


And, urg'd by-firong" Defines,” aiding whe bs 


blo» 20 59A + 131 hog viz 23149} VA VOr 1Þ 


Ih co-4hjt ſelf/Iwnnt Woe | TirGfe'07 


Wyo rs rumen ANNAN 3 nar 


How his} fo well madovy fo cloſely laid, 


10 


tings wn 0 open 2d) coo brib 
l heb hw W ll T1566 


AF 


Was known rt, "66 by what Chico betta d;72 i 


Is not my Ca#63f!'F2 phate" thy Pride alotic; 01 35vod nf WH 
CEE, tobn93 414. 


;{ bou91en2il bns 51 clbidi lf 


Nor took- 4 Gafunitiby-bllad Fxreyutad, +: 


Or haſty Choice, as tally Whoanert wedÞ#'1c 


OH 


4$110-H] 


.D9 10 (.2e 4 


- 


" 


But wich delib'rateWare, whd(Siperrd Phoughe, - 725! 1-1! 


Ar leiſure firſt defign'd, before I wrought : 


(20's 3 


On. 


Siiinonds and Guitardo. 


On him I rcſted, aftexilong Debate, - .- Y e431 
«And not withaut-cohfid'ring; fix%d-my Fate; 

His Flame was equal, though by mine inſpir'd ; 

(For ſo the Piff/eenceof dur-Buth requird:;) -: 

Had he becn bornilike me, hiiev me bis:Lore dogd nA 
Bur thus begianing,/ichbs wo peſcycres 211.1/. . MDCFIO3 4 | : 


Our Paſſions yer, comftut whartheſoworey!!! |: 5115 

" Nor length of TrighSrabpafarabigacke fefs ſincerec;:! | 
mol ads Liga 3woT yield cms) < | r 
Ac this ay. Chinee;/abougl nor by hint allowfd;i:! (:;:7/ 
Thy Judgment herding'withxhe cooitkwri Crowd): 2:4 51 1 
hou adlflt mjoſt Offecicey/tahd/ ded by.uheni; - b ecn»qCT 
ſt cſs the Mere; /rhan-the Main iefteemiuboi node.) lil 
Too ſharply, Tancrtd;:by thy Pride borray''d;/ il. mod ua T [ 
Haſt thou -agalhſtrihe balls iof Kindimvangb'dg/: HCL dT 4 
For all thi OffcceeviditOpinioh plagdpliitT oa f*imicls 2H | ; 
Which dcbg@ hight Bitchby-lowly Ghbite deblagithe 1:1 1118 
fra Thoughealbaewich!Futy titer thy Breaſt): big 


For HolprMarriage:joitifies chit): Way ud bgaiv »H 
That I haveriink the'Ulorics of tho Stare, | m£ErmT Ito1 off T 


And mix'd my Blood with a Plebeian Marte : 

In winttvb.vyorder:thou fuouldd\ovtuies'o!; ws adT 
Superiour Cauſes, OT 1,2puce to Ie el S201] eu * 
The Fault of-Bortube opdhbFaccs)Deachees!: [Donn 
Or call it Heav'ns Impenall Plbyrraloney ol: 2 ious) 21 
Which moves:anSpliſolÞ Juſtice, choiigh nakqolgw 411! 
Yer this we-e} chobgkorderfd fonithedBeſgicncoo of bak 
The Bad cxalted, and the Good oppreſs'd ; 


woA 


Pernutted 


- = oF, 


RS 


_ _ oO HD —— ——_ 


EIS = = Ine —aowmn_ => + 


Per = Lebons grace, c th6lGudeſo Broke, baſto I cid 0 


Th Unworthy rais'd, ahelWdreby:catbelowo! 1 10 {fr 


b 20004. 0a ye duds, gettps. uw orneli ck 

But leaving chatiuiSearbhi rene iſecrmSpig, 0! 11) 
And backward traceithe Principles of ZThingsy nd 2 uh 
There ſhalt we>tmdy be Gagne nant hepa fri viggi 


The. fame Almighty, Pow' inſp) | 
\With LichWlfiridad form? dig Houloah Len zic 3A 
The Faculties ob Innelledt, abd/Walkaib:ycl 1:49mgbul viT; 
AX (pos '>tþ agua SKI word 


__ de Fe: io 


| bokryjn Eribe:ithob dame: 1 1.4 
: 226M axiadali 6 : how boolf ym b*zim bak 


js Natures Inſtiwee,, is per aa; fovgeg; 10 lug) 110119qUC 
Uncancell'd, thoxbfidd:1Andibawbakr bad rout oAT 


Is .Verruous, is  lognafſobid Kindqcol 21'v55H 31 lico 10 


VOIT 1 Coleftral$ace;:>yvom dad WW 
And he comminttc rims call Baſt. ow zi 227 
CE bood 2d bas borlgrs bed od T 


Now 


boniamoT 


enertstho:Eoutfejy nl 


OO en CeO CO OOI_ 


7 Syifmonda od Guiſca rdo. 


| Now lay the Line y ad meakire all thy Court,” 

* By inward Vertne;' not external Porr, 
And find whom juſtly ro prefer above 7 10 + 7 
The Man on whom my [Judgment IR my - ugg 
So ſhalt thow fee'his Parts, ard'Perfon Mine? - AL 
And thus compar'd, the reſt a baſe degentarc Line. 

Nor took I, when F firſt ſurvey'd thy Court, YA 
His Valour, or his'Vetraes 6n Report”; BITE 03" 220 , 
Bur truſted what Fotighr'to' trifſt Hone, oO 
Relying on thy Eyes,” and not my own” 5 063 90141770" 

' Thy Praiſe (and Thine was'then the PhblieF Voice) *' 

Firſt recommetided GiifearAWwnyChoice's) rfl 1 "i 

Directed thus by thee, T look'd, and found * 

A Man, I thought: deſerving tobe Comme; 903-101, E 
| © Firſt by my Father p6inted' toy Sight" I ENG 

? Nor leſs conſpicuousby* his' pine" TOES 

His Mind, his Meen, * the Fearares' of his Fate, RE D044! 

Excelling all the reſt of Huihiah&Race £09 nn 47 rh ; 
| Theſe were thy Thoughts, and thou cotild'ſt judge *ight, 

Till Intreſt made a Jaiifidice 1 in r thy Sight.” £ 


Or ſhou'd I grant, thou Art hot adthy fee | | 
Then thou wert firſt decciv d, and f act&ivd by hes? | 
But if thou ſhalt alledge; thi6ugh Pride of Mind, " Y Ih 
Thy Blood with one of baſe Cation Joind, FAOeY | : 
*Tis falſe; for 'tis not” "Baſciieſs' t be Toor; roo anabtats # | 
His Poverty augments thy Ctikne eh He _ | 
Upbraids thy Juſtice with the Tehhr! 'Rexard' 

Of Worth : Whom Princes praiſe, they ſhou'd reward, 
Are 


Sigiſmonda and Guilcardo./ 
Arc cheſe the Kings intruſted by the Crowd 
With Wealth, :co;beidifpens'd for CommoniGood ? 
[The People ſweat not for-their: King's: Delight, 


T: enrich a Pimp, or raiſe/a Paraſite 3 /'/' | +1 14 
Theirs 1s the, Foil; 'and he-who well has fery'd , | 


His Country, has his _—— Wealth deſery'd,:. 


'Evn ig Merrcheighk are 4 _ 
And Kings by Birth, to. loweſt Rank, return: ; 
All ſabject ro the Pow'r of (giddy Chance,; 
For Fortune can depreſs, or, can advance : "10 * 
Bur true Nohubty,, is of the Mand, We" 
| Not giv'n by Chance, 04:00 Chance reſigns 6: 


"Wo ry 
brit *t $4 Þ* I. 3 RL 


For the remaining; Douþt, ot. chy Decree, DE. 
= ro reſolye, and, how. diſpoſe of ..me, | aj 
warn'd to caft that uſeleſs Carc tide, M02 251 #0 


os fa alone,. will for my. {lf prorhſe FS 54. 
If in thy doting,"and decrepit.Age,! +, ' OE 
Thy:Squl, a Srranger in chy{Yourh co. Rags, - 
|. Begihs in cruel Deeds ro fake Delight, - 
Þ.-> | ' Gorge with my Blood thy barb'rous Appeie 
3 For I ſ6 lietle am dfpo 'd to; pray. 


For Life, I would Not 1 caſt a Wih away. 


Such as it ls, ty Offenec all my.own;. 7 
And what to Guiſcard | is alrcady done, 


Or &o b&done, is  doom'd by thy Decrce, F 
Thar, if nor executed fieſt by. thee, - 6 
Shall. on my Perſon be perform'd by me. 


—" 


» _- 
» © *— 


Sigiſmonda and Guiſcardo. 


% 


Away, with Women weep, and: leave me here, 
Fixd, like a Man to die, without a Tear ; 
Or fave, or ſlay us both this preſent Hour, 
*Tis all that Fate has left within thy Pow'r. 


She ſaid : Nor did her Father fail to find, 
In all ſhe ſpoke, the Greatneſs of her Mind ; 
Yet thought ſhe was not obſtinate to die, 
Nor deem'd the Death ſhe promigd: was fo nigh: 
Secure in this Belief, he left :the Dame; 
Reſoly'd to ſpare her Life, and ſave her Shame ; 
But that dereſted Object to remoye, 
To wreak his Vengeance, and to cure her Love. 


Intent on this, a ſecret Order fign'd, 
The Death of Guiſcard to his Guards cnjoin'd ; 
Strangling was choſen, and the Night the Time, 
A mute Revenge, and blind as was'the Crime : 
His faithful Heart, a bloody Sacrifice, 
Torn from his Breaſt, to glut the Tyrant's Eyes, 
Clos'd the ſevere Command : For, (Slaves to Pay) 
What Kings decree, the Soldier muſt obey : 
Wag'd againſt Foes; and, when the Wars are o'er, 
Fit only ro maintain Deſporick Pow : 
Dang'rous to Freedom, and defir'd alone 
By Kings, who ſeck an Arbitrary Throne: 
Such were theſe Guards ; as ready to: have ſlain 
The Prince himaſclt, allurd with greater gain : - 


V 
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So was the Charge perform'd with better Will, 
By Men inurd to Blood, and cxcrcis'd in Ill. 


Now, though the fullen Sire had cas'd his Mind, ' 
The Pomp of his Revenge was yet behind, 
A Pomp'prepar'd to grace the Preſent he defign'd. 

A Gobler rich with Gems, and rough with Gold, © 
Of Depth, and Breadth; the precious Pledge to hold, 
With cruel Care he chaſe «x The hollow Part 
Inclosd ; the Lid conceal'd the Lover's Heart : 

Then of his truſted Miſchicts, one he ſent, 
And bad him with theſe Words the Gift preſent ; 
Thy Father ſends thee this, to cheer thy Breaſt, 

And glad thy Sight with what thou lov'it the beſt ; 
As thou haſt pleas'd his Eyes, and joy'd his Mind, 
With what he loy'd the moſt of Humane Kind. 


E'er this the Royal Dame, who well had weigh'd 
The Conſequence of what her Sire had ſaid, 
Fix d on her Fate, againſt th' expe&ted Hour, 
- Procur'd the Means to have it in her Pow'r : 
For this, ſhe had diftilFd, with early Care, 
The Juice of Stmples, friendly to Deſpair, 
A Magazine of Death ; and thus prepar'd, 
Secure to die, the fatal Meſlage heard : 
Then ſmil'd ſevere; nor with a troubl'd Look, 
Or trembling Hand, the Fun'ral Preſent took ; 
Ev'n kept her Count'nance, when the Lid remov'd, 
Diſclos'd the Heart, unfortunately loy'd : 


She 


* Sigilmonda and and Guiſards. 


She ——_ not, be told within in whoſe Breaſt 

Ic lodg'd ; the, Mcfiage had cxplain'd the reſt. 
Or not amazd, or hiding her Surprize, 

She ſternly on the Bearer fax'd her Eyes : 

Then thus ; Tell-Zancred,,on- his, Daughters patt; 


The Gold, though precioys, <quak not the Heart + - 


But he did well to givC his beſt; and 1, | 
Who wiſh'd a worthicr Urn, forgive his Poverty: 


Ar this, ſhe curb'd a Groan, that elſe had: cotne; 
And pauſing, view'd. the Pxcſene in-the Tomb : 
Then, to the Heart adord, ,deyoutly;glew'd 
Her Lips, and raiſing i. her per 7) 
Of my Sar ne "a — Gon T- 

My Father's Care, and; Tenderneſs:cxpreſsd:: 
But this laſt At of Love -excels'the' reſt: .; 
For this ſo dear a Preſent, bear him: back: 
The beſt Return that I can :liye.to make. riba 


- 


EF @& & 


\ The Meſſenger Aiparch's, again ſhe views 
The loy'd Remains, -and-ſighing, thus: purfa'd;; 
Source of my Life, and Lord of my Delires, 
In whom 1'liv'd, with:whom. my Sdbub-expires ; 
Poor Heart, no moye-the' Spring «of Viral Hear, 


Curs'd be the Hands that-tore: thee ifronm thy'Seat!- ' 


The Courſs is finiſh'd, which:thy: Fates decreed, ' - 
And thou, fram thy .Corporeal Priſon freed * - / 


Soon haft thou reach'd'the Goal-with tnierifled- Pace,” © *- 


A World of Woes diſpatch'd in -little ſpace : 
| V 2 


= 
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Fore'd by thy Worth, thy Foc in Death become 
Thy Friend, haslodg'd thee ih a coſtly Tomb-; 

; _ There yet remain'd thy Furiral Exequies, 

The weeping Tribute of thy- Widows Eyes, 
And thoſe, indulgent Heav'n has found the way 
That I, before my Death, have leave to pay. 
My Father ev'n in Cruelty is kind, | 
Or Heav'n has turn'd the Malice of his Mind c | 
To better Uſes than his Hate delign'd ; 
And made th Infule which in his Gift appears, 
The Means to mourn thee with my pious Tears ; 
Which I will pay thee down, before Igo, 
And fave my ſelf the Pains ro weep below, 
If Souls can weep; thoughionce I meant to meet '_ 
My Fate with Face unmov'd, and 'Eyes unwet, 
Yet ſince I haye thee herg-aninarrow-Room, 
'My Tears ſhall ſer thee\firſt/afloat within thy Tomb : 
Then (as I know thy Spirit hovers nigh) 
Under thy friendly Conductiwill 1 fly 
To Regions uncxplor'd, ſecure to ſhare 
Thy State ; - nor: Hell ſhall Puniſhment appear ; 
And Heay'n is doublc Heav'n, if thou art- there. 


Y ſ p— te 
- 
LWAYNY 
: 


She ſaid : Her:-brim-full Eyes, that'ready ſtood, 
And only wanged Wil to-weep a Flood, w 
Releasd theis-watry. Store, /and: pour'd 'amain, 
Like Clouds low; hung, | a! fober Show'r-of Rain ; - 
Mute ſolemn Sorrow, free. from Female Noiſe, 
Such as the Majefly, of Gricf deſtroys: | \ 


For, 


- — — — —— 
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For, benditrg'6v'er the Cup, the Tears ſhe ſhed 
Seem'd by the Poſture to diſcharge her Head, 
O'er-fill'd before ; and oft (her Mouth apply'd 
To the cold Heart) the kiſsd at once, and'cry'd. 


Her Maids, who ſtood amaz'd, nor knew the Cauſe , 


Of her Complaining, nor whoſe Heart it was : 
Yet all due 'Meafures of her Mourmng' kept, 

Did Office at the Dirge, and by Infeftion wept 3 
| And oft enquird th” Occafion of her Grief, 

\ (Unanſwer'd bur by Sighs) and offer'd vain —_—_— 
At length, her Stock of Tears already thed, 

She wip'd her Eyes, 'ſhe rais'd her drooping Head, 
And chus purſu'd':* O ever'fairkful Hear, 

I have perform'd the Ceremonial Part, 

The Dccencies'of- Grief i”Te'tefts bthind, 

Thar as our Bodies were;'bnr Souls be'join'd :- 
To thy whatc'cr abode, tmy Shade convey, 

And as an elder Ghoſt, dire&t the way: 

She ſaid z and bad the Vial to' be brotighr, - 

Where ſhe before had br&w'd the deadly dag 
Firſt pouring. out the med'cinable Bane, 

The Heart, her Tears had' tins,” ſhe bath's again; ; 
"Then down her Throat the Death! ſeciircly: throws,” 
And quafts a long Oblivion of her * Woes Ss 


This done.” he mounts the Genial Bed, and there, 
(Her Body firſt cortzpos 'd with honeſt Cate,) 
Attends the welcom Reft':' Her Harids yet hold 
Cloſe to her Heart, the Monumental Gold; 


_—_— 
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Nor farther Word ſhe Spoke, bur clas'd her Sight, 
And quict, ſought the Govert.of the, Night. 


The Damſels, who the whilc: in Silence mourn'd, | 
Nor knowing, nor ſuſpecting Death.ſuborn'd, 
Yet, as their Duty was,.to Tancred ſent, 
Who, conſcious of th'- Occaſien, , fear'd th' Event. . 
Alarm'd, and with preſaging/] Heart he.came,;; .. +-/:;/, 
To loathſags Light : then who late Relief oind bv ink 
Made vain Efforts,. comitigate.henGriek... .., 1 | 4c! 


She, what ſhe could, excluding 'Day, -her Eyes 
Kept firmly ſcal'd, ang fternly;thus-xeplies.: 1d) 
I OOO ERIN >a ac arti: 


And Sorrow, uymyailing-now to, thee :; 111... 
Did ever Man before, aftlict, his Mind,,,.j,. 1, » +; 7 
To ſee th' Effect of what himſelf. defign'd? - 1 |; -. »;. b;/ 
Yet if thou haſt regaining in; thy ;Hearr:, | 

Some Scng;of, Loycji ;ſome. unextinguiſh'd Part 
Of former Kindneſs 5. largely once, profets'd,,. 


. 


Ler me by that agjure thy. harden'd Breaſt, ; 
Not to deny, thy, Daughters laſt-Requeſtr» 1, 10), 
The ſecret Love, whuob I fo long. cnjox'd 59206! £5 Angew bitli 
And ftill conceal'd, to gratific thy Pride, | 
Thou haft disjoin'ds.,hur, with my. dying, Breath, 
*  Seck not, I beg thee, to, disjoin. our Death; | 
Where-cer his Corps by, thy Command, »"=y 
"Thither let mine un publick be .conyeyid ;,.. . 


Af wa 


' 


_—_ 


Sigiſmonda ad Gaiſcardo. | 


Expos'd in open View, and Side by Side, 
Acknowledg'd as a Bridegroom and a Bride. 


The Prince's Anguiſh hinder d his Reply : 
And ſhe, who felt her Fate approaching nigh, 
Seiz'd the cold Heart, and heaving to her Breaſt, 
Here, precious Pledge, ſhe.ſaid, ſecurely reſt : 
Theſe Accents were her, laſt ; the creeping Death 
\  Benum'd her Senſes firſt, then ſtopp'd her Breath. 


Thus ſhe for\Diſobedience juſtly dy'd ; 
The Sire was juſtly puniſh'd for his Pride : 
The Youth, . leaſt guilty, ſuffer'd for th' Offence 
Of Duty violatcd to his Prince ; 

Who late repenting of his cruel Deed, 

One common Sepulcher for both decreed ; 
Intomb'd the wretched Pair in Royal State, 
And on their Monument inſcrib'd their Fate. 
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BAUCHIS 


| | A 


PHILEM O NN, 


Out of the Eighth Book of 


OVID's METAMORPHOSES.. 


The Author purſuing the Deeds of Theſcus ; relates how He, 

with his Friend Petithous, were invited b Achelous,' the 
F River-God,” to flay with 'him, till his Waters were abated. 
Achelous entertains them with a Relation of his own Love 10 
E Perimele, who-was thang'd into an'Ifland by Neptune, at his 
Requeſt. Perithous, being an Atheift, derides the Legend, and 
denies the Power of the Gods, to work that Miracle.  Lelex, 
another Companion of Theſcus, to conſtrm the 'Story of Ache. 
lous, relates another Metamorphoſis of Baicis and Philemon, 
into Trees ; of which he was _ y an Eye- -wimeſs. : 


T's Achelous ends : His Audience hear, LA 
( Witch admiration, and admiring,: feat.  ': -.,// 
The Powrs of Heay*n ;. except: Ixiou's SOn,. 
Who laugh'd at all the Gods, belicy'd i in'nong:- ? ! 
; He ſhook his. impious Head,. and thus replies. : . | 
Theſe Legends are no- more: than pious Lics :: $ 
You attribute goo much to Heavenly Sway, / -;  : ,:--: 
To think they give us Forms, and take au ay. 

a X 2 
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The reſt of better Minds, their Senſe declar'd 
Againſt this Doctrine, and with Horrour heard. 
Then Lelex roſe, an old experienc'd Man, 
And thus with ſober Gr wy began ; 
Heay'ns Pow's is I : Earth, Air, and Seca, 
The Manufacture vay the making-Pow'r obey : 
By Proof tg clear your Doubt ; In Phrygian Ground 
Two neighb'ring Trees, with Walls encompaſsd round, 
Stand on/a mo@ratc Riſe, with wonder ſhown, 
One a hard Oak, a ſofter Linden one : 
F faw the Placec and them, by Pitthexs. ſent 
.To Phrygian Realms, my Grandfire*'s Government. 
Nat far from thence 1s ſeen a Lake, the Haunc 
Of. Coots, and of the fiſhing Cormorant 
Here 7ove with Hermes came ; but ur Diſguiſe | 
Of \mortal Mcn conccal'd their Dettics ; 
One laid afide his Thunder, one his Rod ; 
And niany toilſom Steps together trod : 
For Harbour at a thouſand Doors they knock” d, 
Not one of all the thouſand. but was lock'd. 
At laſt an hoſpitable Houſe they found, | 
A homely: Shad;che Roof, iror tar fram Ground, E 
Was thatch'd with: Reeds, and Straw together bound.: 
There. Baxcis and Philemon liv'd, and: there 
Had liv'd long marry'd, and a happy Pair : 
Now old in Love, though little was'their- Store, 
Inur'd to Want, their Poyerty they bore, BY 
Nor aim'd at Wealth, profeiling robe poor, 


_— a * oh F 
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For Maſtcr or for Seryant here to. call, 

Was all alike, where only Two were All. 
Command was none, where cqual Love was paid, 
Or rather both commanded, both obey'd. 


From lofty Roofs the Gods repuls'd before, 

Now ſtooping, enterd through the lictle Door : 
The Man (their hearty Welcome firſt exprefsd) | 
A common Settle drew for either Gueſt, 
Inviting cach his weary Limbs to reft. | 
But c'cr they fac, officious Beucis hays 
Two Cuſhions ſtuff*d with Straw, the Seat to raiſc ; 
Courſe, but the beſt ſhe had ;-then rakes the Load 
Of Aſhes from the Hearth, and ſpreads abroad 
The living Coals z and, leſt they ſhou'd expire, 
With Leaves-and Barks ſhe feeds' her Infant-fire : 
It ſmoaks ; and then with trembling Breath ſhe blows, 
- Till in a cheaxful Blaze the Flames aroſe. _ 

With Bruſh-wood ahd with Chips ſhe ſtrengthens theſe, 
And adds at laſt the Boughs. of rotten Trees. 
The Fire thus form'd, ſhe ſers the Kettle on, h 
(Like burniſh'd Gold the little Secther ſhone) 
Next took the Coleworts which her Husband got 
From his own Ground, (a ſmall well-watcr'd Spot ;) 
She ſtripp'd: the Stalks of all cheir.Leaves z the beſt 
She cull'd, and then with handy-care ſhe-drefvd. 
High o'er the Hearth a Chine of Bacon hung ; 
Good old Philemon ſeiz'd itwith a Prong, * 
And from the ſooty Rafter drew it down, 
Then cut a Slice, but ſcarce enough for one ; 
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A Yer a large Portion of a little Store, 
Which for their Sakes alone he wiſh'd were more. 
This in the Pot he plung'd without delay, 
To tame the Fleſh, and drain the Salt away. 
The Time berween, before the Fire they ſat, 
And ſhorten'd the Delay by pleaſing Chat. _ - 


_ A Bcam there was, on which.a Beechen Pail 
Hung by the Handle, on a dnven Nall : | 
This filFd with Water, /gently warm'd, they ſet © 
Before their Gueſts ; in this: they bath'd their Feet, 
And after with clean' Towels dry'd their Sweat : 
This done, the Hoſt produc'd; the genial Bed, 
Sallow the Feet, the Borders, and the Sted, | 
Which with no coſtly Coyerlet they ſpread ; 
& Bur courſe old Garments, . yet ſuch Robes; as theſe 
They laid alone, -at.Feaſts, on Holydays. 
The good old Huſwife tucking. up her Gown, 
The Table ſets. th' invited Gods lie. down. 
The Trivet- Table: of :a Foot was lame, 
A Blot which prudent Baxcis. avercame, 
Who thruſts beneath the: lmping Leg, a Sherd, 
So was the mendcd 'Board exactly rear'd : 
Then rubb'd-it o'er with newly-gather*d Mint, 
A wholefom Herb, that breath'd a gratcful Scent. 
Pallas began the: Feaſt, where firſt was ſeen 
The party-colour'd Olive; Black, and Green : 
Autumnal Cotnels next 'in order ſcry'd,, 
In Lees of Wine well pickFd, and preſerv d. 


A Garden-Sallad 1 was the third Supply, 
Of Endive; Radifhs; i and\Sutzofy oil od ls 11g ron) 
Then Curds and: Cream rhe: Now'rof 'Connery-Fares! 211; 
And new-laid Eggs, :whichiBdaciobuſic pe odmy: bY G 
Turn'd by a gee Bite, und:rbafted tear. 325 10011w 
All theſe in Earthen Waterveteſery'died "Ny n0i10v2 
And next ity place;/ ary Barthes Pitcher ftofd ric 21107 dn 
With Liquos af 'ithebWiithe Cotrage!con'd bfford::': 114 bc 
This was the Tables Ornament; arid Pride; Yor13 eh eritt;7] 
With Figures wrought : Like Pages at his Side | 
ood Beeuhey Botwds ;yaridithelerwere! ſhinng- clean, > - 

erniſh'd with Wax withour,) atid lin'd: with T1 1 it-Jeow A 
By this the boiling'Kertedadprepat'd)! 2107) ffs 07 nod 
And to the Table'fenr the fibating:Lardy! Lb! 4h W vH 
On which with cageniAppemte they dahe,c:; _ 1 AKT 21ic 
A fav'ry Bit, that far x06 relfidf Winer) bro! 1 How 1h 
The Wine it {cif wa$ſuicidg torh6 reſt, 1: n 101 Þ cow bnA 
Still working in the MyRt, 'and hfehppre&'& |: 16 
The Second Courſd ſaeceeds like that before: 51073 br: b 
Plums, Apples, Nats! and: of) their! Winitry Store, 6 i 2H 
Dry Figs, and-Grapes, and :wridk''d Dates were [&t* 11) !r 
In Canifttrsy it cnlarge:the'ledle Ttar : 1,0; 2 513 þ nwo br 
All theſe a Milk-white Honcy-comb ſimround, ©; +1111) !!.11/ 
Which in the midſt the; Country-Banques crowhid';: i! if, 
But the kind; Hofts:theut Entertainment grace. |)! (1317 
With heanty[Welcom;:.and as open: Face it: 1.113 5454.7 
In all they dil, 'yow amght! difecrn. with-$aſc;: 1 | 

A willing Mind, and a Defire to plcaſe. 
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dane bai ons Le ff 3 1 
Na time the Beechen: Lech _—_ et and gill. Ts 
hough often-empry'd}: were:6bſcry'd:ro-fill ; 16 2b199 a2:1T 
ud without Hand9 and/ot:charowinagcord cl 1 
Ran without Feet, and dadg'd-about 5k8 Board, "Yu | 
otion ſcjd abt Pair,” eo;\ſce-tho, Bot c. (71+: 20: ul A 
/ ich Wine, andif hacer einer: dis 3.97 b: 
nd up the held theirHandy nod: ft orfray; Koupt.! _ 
Excuſing as they coki'd| hear Country Favs: | T 207 267 20T 
__ bie at 3s 2ogeT oil ©: fgnory zowyil 17 
One Goofbrheyrltd,Cratedllithey: abifdiallow) 1 i 
A ka Cenruyyiand oh/Dutyinowy 1. 7 1 bien 
Whom to the Gods' for Sacrijchahey:yow::: tio 203 ?icly oh 
| Her, with malicious1ZHhitho Couple mew dg. 1 01 bob 
She ran for Life, angdimpinjy choy-purfied:-> 1111 rairl 7 nO 
_ Full well the Fowl pereei#/d-tlitir bad ineent;i; al x v2 v6 A 
And wou'd not make erebnnnen 0-3 Fe 3i 21 V4 fl T 


Bac perſecurcd, db abePaws hoficy'/; -: 20 m1 gnoowy Ui 
And cloſe betwcerithe)Legs of! Jovo he! lies's1 MAG22Y 2A 1 
He with a gracious Bay'the-Stppliane heard) | 2 1 


And fav'&het>Life;z/ = 7270 pan I 1 
And own'd the God. : 1/The Neghbourhubd, walls: J 
Shall juſtly pediſti.for ſmjpioey<i-' oNH 21fw SIM & 9121l2 HA 
You ſtand\-aloge caengred 3 burvbey! P\ tre! 2)zp mn A581 
With ſpecd, andefollewreherewe leadbcbbobdy nl: 
Leaye theſe accursd3andto the Mourraint Height.-! 
Aſcend , nor CEE PETE s in - 
\ OF : | » GIS | 

They haſte, and Ws che 2 Feer deny 1 

':The cruſty Staff (their better Leg) ſupply'd. 
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An Arrows Flight they wanted to the Top, 

And there ſecure, but ſpent with Travel, ſtop ; 
Then turn their now no more forbidden: Eyes ; 
Loſt in a. Lake the floated Level hes :. 

A Watry Dcſart covers all the Plains, ,. 


Their Cot alone, as in an Ifle, remains: | |. .". 

Wondring with weeping,Eyes, while they FRE 

Their Neighbours Fare, .and Country;now ng.more,. .. |: 
Their lictle Shed, \ ſcarce, large .cnough for. Two,. þ 
Seems, from the Ground increas d, in Heightand Bulk to grow. 
A ſtately Temple ſhoots within the Skies, 

The Crotches .of-their Got m Columns riſc : 

The Pavement poliſh'd Marble-they. behold, _ 
The Gates with Toulprum grac'd, the Spires and Tiles of Gold. 


Then thus the Sire of Gods, with-Look ſerene, 
Speak thy Deſire, .thou,only. Juſt of, Men 
And thou, O Woman, only ,worthy-foutd 
To be with ſach.a Man in Marriage bound. 


A while they-whiſper 4, then to. Zove-addreſfsd, 
Philemon thus preters their joint, Requeſt. 
We crave to ſerve before'your ſacred Shrine; 
And offer at, your Alcaxs Rites Divine: 
And ſince not any Action of our Life 
Has been polluted with Domeſtick Strife, 
We beg one Hour of Death ; that neither ſhe 
With Widows Tears may live to bury me, 


Nor weeping I, with wither'd Arms may bear 
My breathlcſs Baxcis to the Sepulcher. 
y * 
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The Godheads ſign their Suit. They run their Race 
In the ſame Tenor all th* appointed Space : 
Then, when their Hour was come, while they relate 
Theſe paſt Adventures at the Temple-gate, 
Old Baucis 1s by old Philemon ſeen 
Sprouting with ſudden Leaves of ſpritely Green : 
Old Baucislook'd where' old: Philemon ſtood, 
And faw his lettgthen'd 'Arms a ſprouting Wood : 
' New Roots their faſten'd Feet begin ro bind, 
Their Bodies ſtiffen ina riſing Rind: = 
Then cer the Bark aboye their Shoulders grew, 
They give and take at -once their laft Adieu : 
Ac-once, Farewell, O faithful Spouſe, they ſaid ; 


Ar once th' incroaching Rinds their cloſing Lips invade. 


Ey'n yet, afi/ancient Tyana#ar ſhows 

A ſpreading Oak, that ncar a Linden grows ; 
The Neighbourhood' confirm the Prodigie, 
Grave Men, not'yain'of 'Tongue;' or hke to he. 
I faw my ſelf the Garlands on their Boughs, 
And Tablets hang for Gifts of granted Vows ; 
And off” ring freſher up; with'pious Pray'r, 

The Good, ſaid-I, arc 'God's peculiar Care, 


And ſuch as hogour Heay'h; ſhall/heaynly Honour ſhare. 
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(1) N01 R42vwork at Stom $01 it bo fl 
The RR for:\their #hnpudent Behaviour, King tarn'd 
into Stone by Venus} Pygmalion;!Priiveafi' Cyprus; (Herefled 
all, Worzen: for' thein'8 ake,-aud mneſol dimtber..to imnurry)51 He 
falls in love with'a Statue of | ii own making; which:is ollang'd 
into a Maid, whomrbe:marries:»\(One nof1bis Deſcendants is 
Cinyras, the Father:of-\ Myrtha-1 4be1 Daughter :inceftuoaſly 
loves her own Father.; for which\ ſhes chang'd: intorthe 'Free 
which bears her Name. Theje: tio Stories immediately follow 
each other, and are: admirably: melt connefted... 
xo bates 259 b" > cried 
Yemalion loathing theinbaſorvions-Lifeg' +1! | 
Abhorr'd afl WinkankaSe hadit Wit {2 
So fingle choſeitotive/'ahd ſhunnd-to Page (0 
Well pleasd to want a Conſortiof his Bed.- ITT Os 
Yer fearing Idlenefs, the'Narfe of won vio dat 
In Sculpture cxercis'd*his A mw Yor bit! 
And cary'd in Iv'ry ſuch a Maid} foi faie,3 1-1 241} 96 
As Nature could! not with his Art: adiapite;2 byirnot1 Sil 


a 444, 2, 0e, 7 29 HPO vt be Bee dk 64 4. 
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Were the'to work ; but in her own = mi 
Muft take her Pattern-here, and copy herice. 
Pleas'd with his Idol;- ke commends, atmires, 
Adores ; and laſt, the Thing ador'd, deſires. 
A very Virgin in her Face was ſeen, 

And hadſhe mov'd, adiving: Maid phad been; + 
. . One wou'd have x toughtſhe cou 'dhavc tirt'd ; w ſtroyc 
With Modeſty, "dire atngfd to more. © 

Art hid with Art, ſa well-pexformi'd-he Cheat, 

Ic caught the Carver with his own Deccit : 

He Ende. tis Mallach, \y&ibtuuM\alibrege ©) \ 1 \ 

And full the more he knows- it; loves the more : 

+ The Fleſh, or.what-ſo fects; che touches; oft, /, 
"Which feels fo:ſmooth;; dds = 

- Fir'd with this Fhoaght, -at once he. ftran'd: ct, 
And'on the;Lips a burning Kifz. impoelsd. : - | 
*Tis:true,. the harden'd' Breaſbreſiſts-che Gripe). \ 
. And the cold Lips return. a:Kiſs wntped. i 6141.) 
- But when, retiring back; he look'd agen, 

To ink city aps Tk omnBns | 
So wou'd belicyeiſherknſsd;: ahd-conmmg SED" Vo ns 
| Again embrac'd her naked Body o'cr ; 

And ſtraining hard che Statue, was-aftaid! is, 
His Hands had imade a Ding, and hurt his Maid : 
Explor'd her, Limb:by Limb, -and:fehr'd ro find | 
So rude a Gripe had ft aliyid Mark behind ; 

With Flatt'ry now, he ifcoks her |Marid to mbve; 
And now with Gifts, (the: pow'rful Bribes of Loveg. 
He furniſhes her Cloſer firſt'; and fills! 11] 4 {4 
"The crowded Shelyes'wich-Rarities'of Shells 
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Adds Orient Pearls, which from the Conchs he drew, 
And all the ſparkling Stones of various Hue: ' 

And Parrots, imitating Humane Tongue, 

And Singing-birds mn Sflver Cages bung ; 

And cv'ry fragrant Flow'r, and od 'rous'/Green, 


Were ſorted well, with Lumps of Amber laid berween : 


Rich, faſhionable Robes, her Perſon deck; : 
Pendants her Ears, and: Pearls adorn her Neck: - 
Her taper'd Fingers too. with Rings are grac'd, 
And an embroider'd Zone ſurrounds; her ſlender Waſte: 
Thus like a Queen array'd, fo richly-drefs'd, |: | 
Beauteous ſhe ſew'd, but naked hew'd: the beſt. 
Then, from the Floor, he raisd a ;Royal-Bed, 
With Cov'ringsiof Sydonian Purple ſpread :'! --;: 
- The Solemn Rites perfatm'd; he calls her Beide; 
With Bandiſhments invates her to his: Side, 

And as ſhe were with Vital Senfe:polleſs'd, 

Her Head did on a plumy Pillow reft. 


The Feaſt of Fexus came, 'a Satkmn' Day; 

, To which the Cypriots due Devotion pay ; --:/ 

. With gilded Horns, the Milk-white Heifers led, 
Slaughrerd before the facred Altars, bled: - ':/*! 
Pyomalion off" ring, firit, 'approach'dithe Shrine, ,\ 
And then with Pray*rs-implord the Pow'rs Divine; 
Almighty Gods, -f all we-Mortals wank; 

-If all we can require, Þe: yours to grant ;-../ 
Make this fair Statue tine; he wou'drhave:faidg - 
But chang'd; his Words, for ſhame ;-.and only ptay'd, 
Give me the Likeneſs of my Iv'ry Maid. 
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The Golden Goddeſs, nk —_ vide 
Well knew he meant:th':manimated Fair, 
And gave the Sign of :;grincing his Deſire ; 
For thrice in cheatful-Flames aſcends'the Fire.” 
The: Youth,”'returning to his Miſtreſs, ' hies, © - 


And impudent in Hope, with ardent Eyes, 
And beating Breaft, :by. the dear Statue lics./: © | oÞ 
He kiſſes her:whirte Lips,- renews the Bliſs,” + 1 
And leoks; atid'thinks they redden at-the Kiſs; 

He thought them warm'before: Nor longer ſtays, 

But next his Hand ow her hard-Boſom lays # 

Hard as it was,-beginning to Telent, - 

It ſeem'd, the Breaſt beneath his Fingers bent: 21 
He felt again;--his Fingers made a Print, | nitlge 5 
"Twas. Fleſh, but Fleſh ſo firm;: ut rofc: againſt the Dite : 
The pleaſing Task he'fails;not to/renew ; - | 
Soft, and more ſoft atieviry Touchitigrewz- .. 

Like pliant Wax, when chafing Hands reduce 
The former Maſs to Form, and frame for Uſe. 1 20T P/ 
He would believe, but yet as ſtill in-pain, + _ 7 & 
And tries his}Argument of 'Senfe!again, 1) 2 6, 4 
Prefles the Pulſe, and feels the leapmg Vein. ;F | 
Convinc'd, o'erjoy*d;? hisftudicd Thanks and Praiſc, 

To her whaimidle the Miricle, he pays: = 
Then Lips to Lips ke'join'd 3 'now freed from Fear, / 

He found the Savourcof the Kiſs ſincere: 
- Ac this the waken'd-Imhage op'd her! Eyes'c: v36) 
JAnd raanence the __ and Lovyer/ vi _—_ 


If} 1G- 7130331 | 


of The 


So bleſs'd the Bed, ſuch Fruitfulneſs convey'd, 


Pygmalion and the Statue. 
The Goddeſs preſent at the Match ſhe made, 


That &er ten Moons had ſharpen'd either Horn, | p 
To crown their Bliſs, a lovely Boy was born ; | 
Paphos his Name, who grown to Manhood, wall'd 
The City Paphos, from the Founder calld: 
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CINYRAS 


AND 


MYRRHA 
| | Out of the Tetith Bobk of 


OVIDs METAMORP HOSES. 


There needs no Connefiou 'of this Story with the Former ;. fot 
the Beginning of. This immediattly follows the End of "the 
Laſt : The Reader is only to. take notice, that Orpheus, who 
relates both, was by Birth: a Thracianz and his Country far 
diftant from Cyprus where Myrrha was born, and from Ara- 
bia whither-ſbe fled. - Tou will ſee: the Reaſon of this Note, 
ſoon after the firſt Lines of this Fable. 


®. T Or him alone produc'd the fruirful Queen , 
N But Cinyras, who like his Sire had been 
A. A happy Prince, had he nor been a' Sire. 
Daughters and Fathers from my Song retire ;/ 
I ſing of Horrour'z and'could I preyail, 
You ſhou'd not hear, or not believe my Tale. 
Yet if the Pleaſure of my Sornig be ſuch, 
That you will hear, and credit me too much, 
Attentive liſten to the laſt Event, 
And with the Sin believe the Puniſhment : 

Since 


& 
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Since Nature cou'd behold ſo dire a Crime, 

I Sritularc a. Icaſt ny Native Elimey” | 

Thich #1.4nd, which ſuch a Monffer bore,” 

So far 1s diſtant from our 7 hracian Shore. 

Let Araby cxtol her happy Colt, 

Her 1namoy, and ſweep Amomum, beaſt, - 

He fagrane - Flow" rs, hep Trees with _—_ Tears, | E 
He ond Barats, td fier doabl&Ycars & : i 
How. can the Land be calld fo bleſs'd that Myrrha bears ? 
Nor all her od'rous Tears can cleanſe her Crime, 

Her. #{ahc/aloh> Ucdrivs Fi'bappy Qlidne : 7 CA 6) 
Cupid demies to have inflam'd thy Heart, 
Diſowns «hy Lovo, and vindicates this Dart: 
Sonte Ferty gave thee thoſe-infernal Baibs, 
And thotther vehom'd:Vapers in thy Veins: 
Tome thy:Sirc»had:meritted> a:\Gittle ; 

But ſnohi anjmpions:-Love' deſerveþa worſe. > + 
The Neighbiring Monarchs, by-thy Beauty: ted, 
Contend in Crowds, .arbitious of -chy. Bed: 
The World 1s at thy Choice, except but one, 
Except but)hifh thou canſt f6t:chuſe alohe.; ij 1 4 
She knew w-too, :the-miſerable Maid, Y 324 | F4 | 


F'cr impious/ Love her beter, Thoughts betray'd, N 
Ahd thus within -her ſecret Soul the rſaid.;: | 
Ah Myrrha ! whither-wou'd thy. Wiſhes tend? d 31+ 
Ye Gods, ye ſacr&! Laws, my Soul defend 
From ſuch a Crime, -as all-Mankind-deteſt, 
And never lodg'd before4n Humane-Brealſt! 
But is it Sin? Or makes my Mind+ialbne 
Th imagin'd Sin ? For:Naturemakes-it none. 
What 


Cinyras and Myrrha 
What Tyrant then theſe envious Laws began; 

Made not for any other Beaft, but Man! - 

The Father-Bull his Daughter may beftride;, 

The Horſe may make his Mother-Mare a Bride 3 

Whar Picty forbids the luſty Ram 

Or more ſalacious Goat, | to rut their \Dam ? 

| The Hen is free to wed the Chick the bore, /-.-" 

And make a Husband, whom the tarh'd before: | 
All Creatures clſe are of a happier Kind;  nd2,400 ng 


Whom nor.ill-natur'd Laws from Pleaſure bind, 

Nor Thoughts of Sin diſturb their Peace: of Man 

But Man, a Slave of his own' making-lives;* I've ud 
The Fool denics himſclf what Nature gives: 07 Af ON 
Too buſic Senates, with/an over-care Hb 20G TOM) 
T'o make us berter:itianyur Kitad-thin hank) 440 adgen a1 
Have daſh'd a Spice of 'Envy inthe Laws, iſ 231d baf 
And ſtraining up too high, have ſpoild the Cauſe: 2-1] 

Yet ſome wiſe Nations break their cruel Chains, - 

And own no Laws, but choſe which Love OY 

Where happy Daughters with theit'Sires are! yt 

And Piety is doubly paid in Kind. | © ++ 

Q hiat I had becn borni-in ſuch a Tlime; ' 


Not here, where 'tis the Conntry makes the Fey 

But whither wou'd my impious Faney fizap? 5-5 1114 
Hence Hops, and ye forbidden Thoughts away 4 woes 300 
His Worth deſerves, t9 kindle my Deſires, 4 1997 


But with the Love, that Donna das Sica 
. Then had not Cimmras my Fatkier been, | 13 4 
Whar hinderd a Hopes to be his Queen ; 
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But the Pervcrſcneſs. of my Fate 1s ſuch, 

That he's not mine, | becauſe-he's-mine too much : 

Our Kindred-Blood:debars-a: better Tic ; 

He might be _nearer,: were/he- riot fo nigh. 

Eycs and their Ojects never: muſt unite, 

Some Diſtance is requird to help the. Sight ; 

Fain wou'd I travel to ſome Foreign Shore, 

Never to ſce'my Native: Country - -MOre, 

So. might I to my (c-my ſclt-reſtore; - _—_— 

So might my, Mand-theſe impious Thoughts remoye; 

And cealthgito behold, might ccaſe:to-love.. 

But ſtay I muſt, to, feed my famiſhd Sight, 

To talk, to kiſs 5.and morc;/if.morc I might : 

More, impious Maid ! What more canſt thou defign, , _ , 

To make. monſizous Mixture: in,thy.Line, Rag G 
And break all Statutes Hutvanc-and Divine 2 .. 

Canſt thou'be:call'd (to-fave.thy wretched Life). 

Thy Mother's, Rival, and thyiFather's-Wite ? 

Confound ſo) many-facred;Namies 1n1onc, 

Thy Brother's Mother, : Siſter to-thy-Son |, 

And fear'ft thou not to ſecith' Infernal FW : 

Their Heads with Snakes, with Torches arm'd cheit Hands ; 

Full at thy Face,..th'avenging;Brands:to. bear, | 

And ſhake t Sexpents from: their hiſſing Hair ? 

But thou in, rime.th' increaſing; 11 controul, 

Nor firſt debauch the:Bqdy;;by; the Soul; 

Sccure. the ſacred Quiet of; #by. Mind, 

And 'keep the Sanctions, Natpre'has-delign'd. 

Suppoſe I ſhou'd: attempt,. tl” Attempt. were yain; , 

No Thoughts like mine his finleſs Soul profane : | 

| : Obſeryant 


*& * 


Cinyras and Myrthis. 


Obſcrvane of the Right”; 'and'O, thar he 
Cou'd cure my Madnels, or be mad like met 
Thus ſhe : But Cirytas'who daily Tees 


A Crowd of 'N6ble Suit6rs it his Kiices, 15 ve 
Among ſo maiy,/ knew not #60 ohſg” eg YIC 
Irreſoluce co grantor to refafe 1 7 get 10 06 T 
But having told cheit'Nanies, efiquir'd of "IN 17 A 


Who pleasd her beſt, and whom the would P's in bak 


The bluſhing -Maid' ft66d filent s-—chr- car In 
And on vie Father 6x d her ardent Eyes, ff reuls 
And looking figh'd,and'as the Tigh'd, TY We of 
Round Tears to ſhed;- that ſcalded 'as they ran” engl 
The tender Sire, who ſaw-her bluſh and cry," ts 118 
Aſcrib'd 1 it all to Maiden-modeRy;"" FH, Ft i 161 3A 
And dry'd thi fallitg'Drops! atitf yet mivre* "TY 4 nO 
He ftroak'd her Cheeks} and holy Kiſles Jeans. 11 fe 
She felt a ſecret Veridint fire" her "Blood, , 9107 pf 
| And found more Pleakire than 2 Ddughiter- wow, | 42 
And, ask'd again, what Ebver of "the'Crew- 4s 567 
She lik'd the beſt; ſhe Anſwer'd, *One like yout'”  *! 2077 
Miſtaking what ſhe meant, her”pious'Will®* cob: 
He prais'd, and: bad her ſo continne fall : * © - birt eg 
The Word of: Pious heard,” ſhe bluffh'd with fhlime © 1 od! © 
Of ſecret war and wh (p74 wr nw riovgodT 
A b & bnA 
'Twas now the mid: of Night; hes Sunber ct ft "2 
Our Eyes, and/ſooth NT NOS} 201t] 
But no Repoſe coti'dwreeched Myrrhe find, - 1d 201 


Her Body  rot\ling, as the rould her” Mind': | it 512 


A a 


OW - <WI_> = 


Cinytos /a1d. ds) | 


Mad with Dclire, ſhe ruminanes her Siftgi / 3 10 307 dO! 
And wiſhes all hex. Wiſhes 9c. aggin, Forbes} ; ores DU 5 B'u09 
| Now ſhe deſpairs, and ao tefolygyr *@.tF3 11 + 5:1) 2wdT 
Wou'd not, and wou'd Bay the knows ngt why; 1713 4 
Stops, and returns; makes and! eceragty/the Vous: 0) - ot 
Fain wou'd begin, but underſtands aogþow;;1 1 0 5:1 2h 
As when a Pine,1s hewidywpes thenÞlains, 7 blu goed 149 
And, the laf--pppr tal. Nroke alone remains, 57501 begoi't oa W 
Lab'ring in Pm Peazh, 3nd 3hrearning. af, anid\014 -dT 
This way, and that ſhe npds,, conGdringrabag race; bk 
So Myrha's Mig, impgld;pn. either, Side, 1 oft 2nlo! Lab 
Takes cv'ry Beng, but.canpat long abyde : St 012185T bayof 
| Irreſolute ON whigh the ſhgy'd rele, Wet off v7 - 511e nc 123 hon L 
At laſt unfix'd 1 in all, 1s onls;thx.d.$0-di6s!/ 07 I{s 3; 1A 
On that ſad: Fhought:hoirefis, refoled-n/Nearh,!.” 
She riſes, and prepares i10{chioak 'hes Breath > 391 Þ 
Then while about the Beawyiher: \Zoncy fbs: ries; 112) 
'Dear Cinyras; fanewell; thelſeftly: oriva g: {1 $tom- DL 
For thee I die, and;ontyi with $0:bd TENW _ ot 
Nor hated, wha thou! know 6 T-dinifaritherr) 23 i + | 1? 
Pardon the CrimeNn'picx,66:;cheaCanke.rr -- of 36efw fie f/f 
This faid, about hex Neck:the Nooſt tht draws: | - ©: - 
The Nurſe, wh lay. withobs, -her faicbful-Guard, bro Vs 9 
Though not the; Wont; aht Mubmars 'overhiard, 
And Sighs, and hollow Sounds : ' Surpriz'd wich Fright, 
She ſtary,| avghdaanis henBeg3arid ſpoibgs: a ighesl: 7 
Unlocks the-Naosi ad doeving. got:ob Breathþnsc »Þ- 17 1 
"The Dying faw, apd;Iaftrwicntiob:Dath; Slog F c:: 
She ſhricks, ſhe cuts:«h4 apt hb bti,. 
| And. in her Arms, her fainting Charge cmbrac'd : 
bel «A __ 
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H oy now! 54 
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Bach'd ſis with 


Ar haſt her Veil en Eons 1Wwo4 1915), 
And drew a long at +28 $9 þ, ode | 


Then groand;:and cen tht gaokQldoWormtar) 

_ Stiff were hee" Eyoa} and aft ni a en d.og Lil EE Ms 
Her hoary Hait uptight! «h\Hotout food! 10) bag! 
-*Made (to her Grief) : chdre-knowing than he world? 1631100, 
"Much ſhe: reproach'd;-ainil Kay 52 mio pH 

To cure. the Madneſs of: "unhappy Ma Ez b 41493 of boa 

* Tn yain: For; Myvhoibbdie cab ham bas oiV7 
= bo Her Kealgp ranquihipdnngy og d ber Wil c pm 
id) Tal dw besol 
(>xbolrinm bn 

Id For. FS, th 

p 89D: 4 

1 7 De 2 "> wont of 
Thy Love, the c _ wo; [ bibs, 110 Tl dT | 
Live, chough unhappy] live:cu any Terms: S's 2742 bag xt 

| Then with A ſecorf .Oath Hep /Bhigh conficms): - Hirr9 101 
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|  Claytas FF) [Mymka, © 
Slides Jown che Belt: rand tran Statign flies; , 1.1.1 | 
And Night with Saks Clouds inyalves the Skies. xAmget 35.01 
Bold Myrrha Rill purſiics: her black Intexit git 5:17 120] No | 


She ſtumbM'd chriegi(afi Omer of 5th Eviry) 1 ' 111%» ! 
Thrice ſhriek'd the Funiral Owl yer'on fhelwent, 1 1070 


Secure of Shame, :beaiaſe ſeture off Sight-4il 11) 111 p97 1 
Ev'n baſhful Sins are impudenfby;Nighes 5%) | news” | 


Link'd Hand in Hand; th' Acedmplice, ahd:the Dani; 1! 7/7 
Their Way exploringi.to the Ghamber -camet © 11 1con Leh 

The Door was ape: they: blindly: grope thein:Ways | 1-047 Þ 
Where dark I CIO: * vaghH bin) 
Thus far het Coutageiheld,! bus here forfakes ;/ aoH 16 
Her faint Knees knock at ev'ryStep ſhe thikes!» [T 


The nearer to her:Giliiney+the more withih (11i) 11005) 244 7 
She feels; Retnonſe, 4nd Horrour of: bebits: Mi DOEW BG. 
Repents too late her craminah Defire, |. |. yo 1H * 
And wiſhes, that/wgkogn ſheicow/d retire 1; 117 r 

Her, lingring thus, theNurſe (who ; - mp Fatyft £1.44 
The fatahStorct might ac kngebrbdray). 0 7 oct 01 
Pull'd forward, -to:compleatthe{Work bogus -144T dil? 


And ſaid to Cinyas, \Recave: thy own: ' 

Thus faying, ſhe deliver'd Kindbro'Kindj-1- i C 
Accurs'd, and thewt:ddyatad Bodies! joan'd:: ' [5 
The Sire, unknowing of. rhe Critne aduarts 7» 1114; 
His Bowels, and profanes the hallow'/d'Shevts'; > 

He found ſhe trembfd, butibdidv'd heſtiore * 125 4 
With Maiden- Moduſty, againftcher Love} 1 nt 
And ſought with flatramng Woiids vain Faricies to remove: 
Perhaps he ſaid, MyrnDangtites, ecaſe-thir'Fears, 

(Becauſe the Title: ſuired-with her Yeass';)'-* ny 

1:01 A And 


84 Cinyras '4ud"'Myrrha. | | 


And Father, ſhe:thight whiſper: him agen,” 
That Names might not be wanting to the Sin. 
Full of her Sire, ſhe left-th*' inceſtuous Bed; 
And carryd in her: Womb the Crime ſhe bred : 
Another, and another Night ſhe came ; 

For frequent Sin had left no Senſe 'of Shame : 
Till C inyras delir'd to fee her Face, 

Whoſe Body he had held inicloſc Embrace, 
And brought a Taper; the'Revealer, Light, 
Expos'd both Crime, and Criminal to Sight : 


Gricf, Rage, Amazement, cou'd'no Speech afford, | If 
But from the Sheath he 'drew th' avenging Sword; | [ 
| The Guilty fled-:[The Bencfir of Night, - 1 


That favourd firſt the Sin, ſecur'd the Flight. 

Long wandring through the ſpacious Fields, ſhe Beme 

| Her Voyage to th' Arabian Continent , © 

_ Then paſs'd the Region which-Parchea joind, 

And flying left/the Palmy Plains behind.” 
Nine times the Moon had-mdw'd her Horns ; at lenigth 
With Travel weary, unſupply'd-with Strength, * 
And: with the Burden of her Womb oppreſs'd, 
Sabean Ficlds afford'her 'needful Reſt : | | 

There, loathing Life,” and-:yet of Death afraid, 

In anguiſh of her-Spixit, thus: ſhe ory'd; 

Ye Pow'rs, if any:{orpropiritius arc 

| T” accept my Penitence; and hear my Pray'r ; 

Your Judgments, I-confcſs,/are juſtly ſent; 

Great $1ns: deſerys as: great aiPuniſhmene:: i! - 

Yet ſince my Life 'the/Living willi profine} 

And ſince my Death'the. happy Dcad will Rain, -:/: 
ny. A muddle 


Cinyras and Myrrha. 


1 middle State. your Mercy may beſtow, 

Berwixt the Realms above, and thoſe below : 

Some other Form to wretched Myrrha g1vc, 

Nor |lct her wholly'dic, nor wholly live. 

The Pray'rs of Penitents arc,never vain; 

Ac leaſt, ſhe:did her laſt:Requeſt'obtain': '- 

For while ſhe ſpoke, -the Ground: began'to riſe, | - 

Apd gather'd round- her Feer, her Leggs, and Thighs ; 

Her Tocs in Roots deſcend; and ſpreading wide, '' 

| A firm Foundation for the«Trunk -proyide:: | 

. Her ſolid Bones convert to:folid 'Wood,p” : 
To Pith- her Marrow,: and/to Sap her Blood: i3.: 
er Arms are Boughs, her'Fingets change” ns Kind, 


cr tender Skin is harden'd into Rind.” FT UV ORERR UL 
And now the riſing Trec her Menno; & 268. 342 
Now, ſhooting upwards ſtill,” invades her Breaſts, 111) + 3 


And ſhades the Neck; when; weary with Delay, ': -:1!; {114 
She ſunk her Hcad within; -arid:mer itthalf the Way! 71 
And though with oltward Shapeſhe Joſt her Senſe, ':i;; -+:1T 
With bitter Tears ſhe/wept her laſt Offence x 1 ofT 
And till ſhe weeps, nor ſheds: her Tears invain ;;- 1: 


For ſtill the precious: Drops her Name' retain: ) vi&1 
Mean time-the auſ-begotten !Infant grows, | ':/; ol 2aT 
And, ripe for Birth; diftends with deadly Throws' 3b] fat bh 
"The ſwelling Rind,” with unavailing/Scrife,: 1! - 106d A 


To leave the wooden Womb;/'and pulbes'ineo Life! i: 
The Mother-Tree,:as'if opprefsd with: Pain,'/' - :: 
Writhes here and there; to:break/the Bark, in yain'; «; 
And, like a Lab'ring Woman, wou'd have pray'd, 

| Bur Wants a Voice to call Lacine's Aid : 


Bb 


A 


186  Cinyras and Myrrha. 
The bending Bole ſends out; a hollow Sound, 

And trickling Tears fall chicker on the Ground. 

The nuld Lacina came uncall'd, and ſtood 

Beſide the ſtruggling Boughs,/and heard the groamng Woad : 
Then reach'd her Midwite-Hand, to ſpeed the Throws, 

And ſpoke the pow'rtul Spells that Babes to Birth diſcloſe. 
The Bark divides, the living Load to free, 

And ſalgidalivers the Convullive Tree: * 

| The ready Nymphs| receive the crying Child, 

And waſh him in the/Tears the Parent-Phne diftilF'd, 

They ſwath'd him with their Scarfs ; bencath him ſpread 
The Ground with Herbs ; with-Roſes rais'd. his Head. 

The lovely. Babe:was.born with ev'ry Grace, 

Ey.o'Envy muſt have prais' ſo fair a Face: 

Suc h was his Form, as: Painters when they ſhow 

Their utmoſt Arti on naked-Loves beſtow : 

And that their Armsi\no Diff*rence might betray, | 
Give hin/a\Bow; orhis from!Capid take away. 
Time glides alobg;/'with undifcovcrd haſte, - 
- The Fucure but a Length behind! the paſt!; 

So ſwift arc; Years ::: The Babe: whom juſt before 

_ His Grandfire goe; and whom:his Siſter-bore ; 

The Drop, the Thing which late the Tree inclogd, : 
And late the;yawnhing'Batk co Life cxpos'd';- 

A Babe; a Boy, a heautcous/Youth appcats, | 
And loycher than:himfelf at: riper. Years) - 1H 4 
Now to the Queen 6f:Love: he gave Defires, 

And, with: her:Pams; 'reveng'd+ his Mother's: Fires. 
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"The b irſt Book of. M's Vlias 


The:AR GUM ENT 


Chrylſes, Prieft of Apollo, bra eſe the Greeiati Pines 


to ranſom his OE Go Qbryſtns, ahe;”; tes in- 
Agamemngan,, z eral, whoſe Cat ? 
young Lady was, + 


01d Man, and dil Hes him with Cc 
"wg | wg pe 


Vengeance of his & 

Which occaſtons Ac (=: 
Council'sf the Chief"0f Len 
Prieft and Prophet, to tel the eaſon 
much incens d agat R{EVTL Ne. IS | ak is 


but on 
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be. ore the un 


his , from big Cone: 7 
tion to Jupiter, ra | 
and quarrels with eg Z | 


ontes his Fane | 4 DOWs. 
peaceably to Bed... _ Qi bn Ik 


He Wrath of? cles on, O Muſe, reſound $1: 
Tes the Grecian Army found: ,/ 


Were ſent, 1n early Tough, ro | REN Night: 
Their Limbs a Prey. to: Dogs and; Vulrurs abs R- 


So was the Sov'rcign Will of Fove obcy'd | 
From thar ill-omen'd Hour when Scrife bhi 
Betwixt Atrides Great, and Thetis God-like Son. 
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BS. DitnghrersBonds, atv defi; 
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'With Shouts of loud: Anchtion the mak s deitice 
To take the Gifts, -ro ſer the. Damſel free. 
Ng | The 


The Firſt Book of Homer's llias. I91 
The King of Men alone with Fury burn'd 
And haughty, theſe opprobrious Words return'd : 
Hence, Holy Dorard, and ayoid my Sight, 
Fer Evil incercept thy tardy Flight : 
Nor dare to tread this interdicted Strand, 


Leſt not that idle Sceptre 1 in thy Hand, 

Nor thy God's Crown, my vowd Revenge viehſtand. 
Hence on thy Life : The CaprivesMaid is mine; 

Whom not for Price or Pray'rs 1 wilkrcfign : 

Mine ſhe ſhall be, till creeping Age and Time 

Her Bloom have wither'd, and canſum'd her Prime: 

Till then my Royal Bed ſhe ſhall arrcend © 

And having firſt adorn'd. it, late aſcehd:: 

This, for the Night ; by\Day, the'Web and' Loom 

And homely Houſhold-rask; ſhall be' her Doom, 
Far from thy lov'd Embrace, and'her ſweet Native __— 'I 
He ſaid : The helplcfs Prieft reply*'d'ino more, ' me 
But ſped his Steps along the hoarſe-rcſounding Shore 1 / /- 
Silent he fled ; ſecure at letigthhe ſtood, | Ys 2947 
Devoutly cursd his Foes, and thus invok'd his God. 


O Source of Sacred Light, attend my Pray'r, 
God with the Silver-Bow, and Golden Hair 9s 
Whom Chryſa, Cilla, "Temedos obeys, ' © YI 3603 30 
And whoſc broad Eye theivchappy Soil ſurveys: vr bak 
If, Smintheus, I have pour'd before:thy'Shride- 1 
The Blood of Oxecn, Goats;! and'ruddy Wine,/: i / 21 
And Larded: Thighs on loaded Altars) laid, '';. 7 - 
Hear, and my juſt Revenge proptious aid. 


Pierce 
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192 The F irf Book of Homer” 5 Hias, . 


—— — — 


Pierce the proud Greeks, and with thy Shafts atteſt. 
How much e's Pow r:15  40jurd 1 in thy Prieſt. 


He pray d, ant Pheburtieating, arg'd his Flight, 
With Fury kindled;.from Olympus Height ; 

is Quiver o'er his ampke-Shoulders:threw ; 
His Bow .twang'd, -and his Arrows rattl'd as they flew. 
Black as a ſtormy. Night, %he:rang'd around 
The Tents, and:compalF'd the: devoted Ground. 
Then with full-Force his deadly Bowe he bent, 
' And Featherid Fates \among-the-Mules and Sumpters ſent : 
Th' Eſſay of Rage, on faiwhful Dogs the next ; 
And laft, in Humane/Heares: his Arrows: fixd. 
Thc God ging Days:the Greeks at Rovers killa, - 
line Days theGamp with Faniral Fires was filld; _ . 
ec Tenth, Achibes, by\the'Queens Command! + 
Who bears Heay'ns: awful. 27s 1 EE (T-:; 
A Council ſumnion'd :-for the Goddeſs vrpi® > 7 
Her fayour d —_ ow d peruhunrehey'd. 


' 
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The Kings, aſſembl d, ſoon their Chick cloſe 
Then from his Seat the Goddels-borh aroſe, 
And thus undaunted ſpoke ;; What now: —— 
But that once more we tempt #he:watry Plains, 
| And wandring: homeward, ſeek--our Safety hence, 
In Flight at leaſt if | we:ean find Defence > + 
Such Woes at once cricompals: us:about, * 
"The Plague within the' Camip, the-Sword without. 
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The Firit Book of Homer's Har, | " 197 


And whence theſe Ills, and whit the Gods intent, 

Let them by Drearhs explore ; for Dreams ftbm Pooeare fent.} 
What want of offer'd Viaims, - what Offence 

In Fa&t committed cou'd the Sun incenſe, 

To,deal his deadly Shafts > What may remove 

His ſettled Hate, an1 reconcile his Love ? 

That he may look propitious 6n our Toils ; 

And hungry Graves no more be glutted with our Spoils. 


PEP O King, the Prophets of teverit: 00 


Thus to the King of Men the Hero ſpoke, 
Then Calchas the defir'd Occafion took : | 
Calchas the ſacred Seer, who had i in view '% 
Things preſent and the paſt ; and Things to come forcktiew: 
Supream of Angurs, 'who by Phebus taught 
The Grecian Pow'rs to Troy's Deſtru&tion/broughe. 
Skill'd in the ſecret Cauſes of their Woes, 
The Reverend Prieſt in graceful A& arole : 
And thus beſpoke Pelides : Care of ove, 
Favour'd of all th* Immortal Pow'rs above; 
Wou'dft thou the' Seeds deep ſown of Miſchief knew, 
And why, provok'd Apollo bends his Bow ? | 
Plight firſt thy Faith, itiviolably true, 
To fave me from thoſe Ill, that may enſue. 


For I ſhall tell ungrateful Truths, to choſe 
Whoſe boundleſs Pow'r of Life arid Death diſpoſe. 
And Sov'reigns ever jealous of their State, | 
Forgive not thoſe whom once they mark- for Hate ; 
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Ev a tho' thi Offence they: ſeemingly digeſt, Ft 
Rev enge, like Embers, :rak'd within their Breaſt, 
Burks facth i in Flames; whaſe unceſiſted, Pow'r 
Will-ſeize th' unwary Wretch-and ſoon devour. 

Such, and no leſs is he, on whom depends | oy et 
The ſum of Thipgs.; 3 and whom my Tongue 'of force offends: 
Secure me then from-his fareſeen Intent, 

. Fhat what his + Wank my on; thy valopr muy prevent 


It 


To this the OE Achilles made <*g 


Be bold ;- and on my plighted/ Faith rely, © - T 


To ſpeak what Phebus hag inſpir'd thy Soul | 
For common Good ; and ſpeak. without um. 
HisGedbead | invoke, by him I freer, 

That while my Noftrils draw this vital is, 


Or-touch thy Perſon with wohallaw'd Hands : 
Ev'n not the ng of -Mem tha all GUNDING., 


"None ſhall prelune: te vielate thoſe Bands.; 77 T 6x; | : 


At ny reſuming es the Dwdbea faid * 
Nor Hecatombs. unſlatn, nor Vows unpaid, 
On Greeks, accurs'd, this, Gre Contagion, bring. ; 
Or call for Vengeance from-the Bawyer King ;; 
But he the Tyrant, whom none dares refit, 
Affronts the Godhead in his injur'd Prieft : 
He keeps the Damſel Captive, ini-his; Chain, 
And Preſents ave refs; and) Pray'tsipreferr'& in vain, 
For this th' avenging Pow'r employs his. Daxts ; 
And empties all hib:Quiverin que Haants, 


fT.y | | } # Thus 
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Thus wall perfiſ relentleſs in his In; bf ; 1340 
Till the fair Slave be-rehder'd to'her'Syre-: 


And Ranſom-free reftor'd.to ods 
With Sacrifice to reconcile the:God': 
Then he, perhaps, atton'dby Pray'r; PEPPER 
His Vengeance juſtly rowdy pear thie Peace: 


9bs7 -* FROTE: 
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Thus having faid he Ante! Thus anſwertd then 
Upſtarting from his Throne, *the;King: of Men, 
' His Breaft with Fury filld his Eyes with Fire ; 
Which rowling round, he ſhot'in Sparkles on the Ms iti! 
Augur of Ill, whoſe Totigrie was never _ {217 
Without a Prieftly Curſe or bodingSoundy' 7 2997 
For not one-bleſs'd Event foretold-to-me >) ©: ie fi 
Paſs'd through that:-Month, of paſt dainwillingly!' -- - ' © Git 


And now thou doſt with-T.jes:thei Throne 2s; 

By Pra&tice harden din:thy acdring Trade. - = 
Obtending Heav' n, for what &erItls befal ;' / 212 $589 2Þ 
And ſputtring uridet ſpecious Naniesthoy Gall 03 daid'V/ 
Now Phebus is provok'd ; his Ritesand Laws ': © + 42 19/7 


'Are in his Prieſt profantd; andÞthe-Caufe* 7 210 $159 
Since I detain a Slave,- my Sov'reign Prize ; - 2 20] 
And facred Gold, yout Idol-God;Ueſpiſe;'? >. 

[ love her well :::And well her' Metits clain;"/ 

To ſtand preferr'd before my Grecian Dame: 

| Not Clytemneſtra's ſelf in Beguties Bloom - |" /3ns 22 
More charm'd,, or better ply'dthe-various Loom : 
Mine is the Maid; and broughtin happy Hour | 
With every Houſhold-ptace adorn'd;to bleſs my Nuptial Bow'r. 


'4 
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Yet tha ſhe be reſtor d; . finee publick Good 
For private Int'reſt ought not'be withſtood, - 
To ſave th' Effufion of my.Peaple's Blood. | 
But Right requires, if I refignimy owti,: 

1 ſhou'd not ſuffer for your fakes alone ; 
Alone excluded-from the Prize-I gam'd, 
And by your common Suffrage have chan 6. 
The Slave withaut 4 Ranſom, ſhall. be Fat $ 
It refts for you tg: os W: nr 


To this the Ro Theſolin Prince I 
O firſt in Pow'r, but-paſingallin Pride, | 
Griping, and ſtill tedacious: of thy Hold; 
_ Would'ſt thou the Grecian Chiefs, "though hargely Sould; 
- Shou'd give the Peities they had gain'd before ; 
7 And with their Lok thy Sicrilege reſtore? | | 
 Whate'er by force of Arms the Soldier: got, 
I each his own, by divided of Lot :/ + ,- 
- _ Which to reſume,! were;both: vinjuſt;/ and baſe - 
Not to be born butby a ſervile/Race. |/,- + 
But this we can : If Sorein's;Sdn; (beftows: 
_ The Sack of Troy, which he by Promiſe, owes *+: 1 
Then ſhall the conquating:Greeks thy Loſs reſtore, | 
And with large ts _ —_ mote, 


Tot this Aide anfooredþ Though thy Baaft 
Aſſumes the foxempſt Name of all our Hoſt, 


. Pretend not, mighty Man, that what is mine - 
Controll'd. by thee, \[tamely fhou'd reſige. 


%* 


Shall 


— aa 


| Shall I releaſe the Prize 1 raih'd by Right,” | fc Vs 
In taken Towns, and many a bloody Fighty © +! 7:1 527 
While thou detain'ſt Brifeis in thy/Bands, © + Sts Sr 
By prieftly gloſſigg on the-God's Commands?' - 
Reſolve on this, (a ſhort Alternative) © 

' Quit mine, or, in'excliange, another give” 
Elſe 1, aflure thy Soul,” by Sov reign Right | 
Will ſeize thy Captive in-thy own Deſpight. we 
Or from ſtout Ajaz, or Ulyſſes, bear! rnanwnfal ye] 
What other Prize my Faney ſhall prefer {7 | 2) 27 90t! 
Then (oftly merinur, 'orloud'complain,””o 2 5) 119d > 
Rage as you pleaſe, you ſhall refiſt-in vain. (7 0217 70 
But more of this, "in! proper Time arid mw 110 


PO Ie 


To Things of greater moinent let'us paſs. © rotlt wor bnf 
A Ship to fail the ſaered Seas prepare ; T9 yl! Sunny 0.4, 
Proud in her Trim; and put on board the Fair, aa”. c 
With Sacrifice and Gifts and all the 126 2h tat 7109 Yo 


In Ajaz ; or if other'l decree, 


In Creta's King; or Ithacus, or if I pleaſe in Thee! 


Moſt fit thy ſelf to ſee iperform'd th intent” 4 #1 07 


For which my Pri'ner from my Sight is ſent ; Lan as 


(Thanks to thy pious Care) that Phrbus may telene; 7 7+ 


At this, Achilles roul'd his furious Eyes, 
-Fix'd on the King asſant; 'and thus replies. 
O, Impudent, regardfal of thy own, 

Whoſe Thoughts are center'd on thy ſelf alone, 
Advanc'd to Sovereign Sway, for better Ends 
Than thus like abje& Slaves to treat thy Friends. 


What 
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What Greek 3 is he, that urg'd by thy Coniryand, 
Againſt the Trojan Troops will lift his Hand ? - 
Not 1: Nor ſuch infore'dReſpeRt I owe ; 
What "Wrong from Troy teniote, cou'd I ſuſtain; 


To leave my fruitful. Sol, and happy Reign, 


And plough the Surgesvf, the ſtormy!Main ? 
Thee, frontleſs Mgn; we follow'd: froin afar ; 
Thy loftruments of Death,.agd Tools of War: 
Thine is the Triumph; ours the Toil alone : Ht 
We beat thee on our Backs, antl mount thee on the Throne. 
For thee we fall iri Fight ;i for thee tedrefs 
Thy baffled Brother ;/'not the. Wrongs of Greece. 
And now thou threaten with unjuſt Decree, 
To puniſh thy affronting Heav'n,. on mes. 
To ſeize the Prize which Iſo dearly bought ; | 
By common, Suffrage giv'a,;confirm'd by:Lot. . 
ean Match to,thine; i For-ſtill above the: reſt, 
'Thy hook'd rapacigus Hands uſurp-the beſt:+.. | 
"Though mine-are fdſt-in. Fight, to force. the-Prey ; 
, And laſt ſuſtain the Labonrs of the:Day. | 
Nor gradge I thee, the much the Gregians give ; 
Nor nuravcing take the lite 1 receive, s: 
Yet ev'n. this little, thou, who woud'ſt ingroſs 
The whole, Inſatiate, envy'ſt as thy Loſs, 
Know, then, for Phthya, fix'd is wy. return : | 
; Better at home my ill-paid Pains to mourn,” ... 
Than from an Equal here fuſtain the publick-Scorn. 


The 
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+ The King, whole "OA with ſhining Gold Wete bouh 
Who faw his Throne with ſcepter'd Jlaves incottipaſs'd routid, 
* Thus anſwer'd ftern ! Go, at tliy Pleaſtre, go: " SY . 
We need not ſuch a Frichd, nor feat we fuch a Foe. af. 
| There will not want fo follow - me ir Fight . 4 
Jove will affiſt, and Tove affert r ny Rieht.- 

But thou of all the Kings (his Cate below) 
Art leaſt at my Comtttand, arid 'nioft my Foe. 
Debates, Difſentions, Uproars ite thy ſoy} 
Provok'd without Offence, ard pratis'd fo defltoy, 
Strength 1s of Brtes ; and rtot thy Boaſt alone ; 5 
At leaſt is Yee ork Hlaew'g and tot thy ow. >fNaItt 1 p; 
Fly then, ill-manner'd, to thy Native Land, 
And there, thy Ant-born Myrmitlons coctthlird 
But mark this Menace. fince'T muft reſign 
My black-ty'@ Mad, to pleaft the Pow'rs divine: 
(A well-rigg'd Veſſel in the Port attends, 
Man'd at my Charge! corintiarided: by my Prſends: I& 
The Ship ſhall waft her to her wiſh'd Abode;, © 
Full fraught with fioly Bribes tothe far-trooting God, 
This thus diſpatch'd, Fowe'my felf the Cate,” | 
My Fame and injur'@ Howour'ts repairs 
From thy own Tent, provud'Man, in thy deſÞighe, 
| This Hand ſhall raviſ thy*preterided: Right, 

Briſcis ſhall be mine; and&'thow ſhalt ſe6,” © ons 
What odds of awful Pow'r I have on thee : 
Thar others atthycotfaay Katirits dliebt? fire 


hd 


At 
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_ Wil this th lopatient Heide imil'd : 

E impetuous. in-his Boſom bail'd, 

| And juſtled by two Tides of equal ſway, 
Stood, fot a while, ſuſpended in his Way. 
Betwixt his Reaſon, and his Rage untam'd ; 
One whiſper'd ſoft, and one aloud reclaim d: 
That only counſell'd to the ſafer fide ; 

This to the Sword, his ready. Hand apply'd | 
Unpuniſh'd to ſupport th': Aﬀeont was hard : 
Nor eafy was th' Attempt to force the Guard. 
But ſoon the thirſt of Vengeance fird his Blood : 
Half ſhone his Feolcbign, ao half ſheath'd i it ſtood. 


' 


Git whe nt Pale FLA 
Commiſſion'd by th' Imperial Wife of Jove, 
Deſcended Fyift:: (the white arm'd Queen was loatli 
The Fight ſhou'd follow; for ſhe favonr'd both ; ) 
| Juſt as in Act he ſtood, in Clouds inſhrin'd, 

Her Hand ſhe faſten'd on his Hair behind ; 
Then backward by his yellow Curls ſhe drew : 
To him, and him alone confefs'd in view. 
Tam'd by ſuperiour Force he turn'd his Eyes 
Aghaſt at firſt: and ftupid with Surppize : 


But by her ſparkling Eyes, and ardent Look, 
TI Oe TO knowpy! he thus beſpoke. 


\Con'ft thou, Celevtisl, to behald my Wrongs ? 
Then view the Vengeance which to Crimes belongs. 


hes waters Y 


di ts. —_— 
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Thus He. The blue-ey'd' Goddeſs: this rejoin; 
I come to calm thy turbulence of Mind. 


If Reaſon will reſume her ſoveraign Sway, 

And ſent by Juno, her Commands obey. | 
Equal ſhe loves you both; and 1 prote: | 
Then give thy Guardian Gods their due reſpeRt; 
And ceaſe Contention ; be thy Words'ſevere; - ' - 
Sharp as he merits : But the Sword forbear: 

An Hour unhop'd already wings her ways! | 
When he his dire Aﬀront ſhall dearly pay 

When the proud King ſhall ſue, with med Gin,” 
To quit thy Loſs, and conquer thy Diſdaii 

But thou ſecure of my unfiiling Word, 
Compoſe thy __ Soul'; and oe the Sion. 


The Youth thus aiſive's mild; Anpicions Mild; 
Heav'ns will be mine ;” and your Commands obey'd. | 


The Gods are juſt, and when'ſubduirig Senſe;": 
We ſerve their Pow'rs, provide the Recompence: 


He faid ; with ſurly Faith beliey'd\her Word, 


' © And, in the Sheath, reluQant, plung'd i the Sword. 
- , "Her Meſſage done, ſhe mounts the bleſs'd Abodes, 


And mix'd among the Senate of the Gods. 


At her departure his Diſdain revlin'd $1 
The Fire ſhe fan'd, with greater F ury burn'd ; 
Rumbling within till thus it found a'vent :: 
Daſtard, and Drunkard, - Mean'arid Inſolent : 


Dd Tongye- 


—— a oe ———_—d 


202 The Fir Bok of Homer? Thar 


Togne-raliane Hero, Vaunter of thy Might, 

In Threats the foremoſt, but the lag in Fight ; 
When did'& thou thruſt amid the mingled Preace, 
Content to bid the War'aloof in Peace ?. 

Arms ate the Trade. of each Plebeyan Soul ; 

'Tis Death to fight ; but Kingly to controul. 
Lord:like at eaſe, with arbitrary Pow'r, 

To peel the Chiefs, the People to devour. 

Theſe, Traitor, are thy Tallents;. ſafer far 
Than to contend in Fields, and Toils of War. 

Nor coud'ft thou thus have dar'd the common Hate, 
Were not their Souls /as abjeR as their State: 

| But, by this Scepter, ſolemaly I ſwear, | 

(Which never more green Leaf or growing Branch ſhall bear 
.Torn from the Tee, and giv'n by Jove to thoſe 
Who Laws diſpence and mighty Wrongs oppoſe) 

| That when the Grecians want. my wonted Aid, 

No Gift ſhall bribe it, and no Prey'r perſuade. 
When He&or comes, the Homicide, to wield 

His conquering Arms, with Corps to ftrow the Field : 
Then ſhalt thou nwourn thy Pride; and.late confeks, 
My Wrong repented when 'tis paſt redreſs : 

He aid: And with Difain ig'open view, 

Againſt the Ground his golden Scepter threw. 

Then fate, with boiling Rage Altrides burn'd : 

And Foam betwixt his gnaſhing Grinders chura'd. 


But from his Seat the Pylian Prince aroſe, 
With Reas'ning mild, their Madaefs to compoſe : 
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Words, ſweet as Hony, from his Mouth diftill'd ; 
Two Centuries already he fulfild ; 

And now began the third ; arkvichen yet 

Once fam'd for Courage ; ſtill in Council great. 


What worſe, he faid, can Argos undergo, 
What can more gratify the Phrygian Foe, 
Than theſe diſtemper'd Heats? If both the Lights 
Of Greece their private Int'reſt difunites ! 
Believe a Friend, with thrice your Years increas'd, 
And let theſe youthful Paſſions be repreſs'd : 
T flouriſh'd long hefore your Birth ; and then 
Liv'd equal with a Race of 'braver Men, 
Than theſe dim Eyes/ſhall c'er behold agen. 
Ceneus and Dryas, and, excelling them, 
Great Theſeus, and the foree of greater Polypheme. 
With theſe I went, a Brother of the War, 
Their Dangers to divide ; their Fame to ſhare. 
Nor idle ſtood with unaffiſting Hands, 
When falvage Beaſts, and Men's more ſalvage Bands, 
Their virtuous Toil ſubdu'd : Yet thoſe I ſway'd, 
With pow'rful Speech : I ſpoke and they obey'd. 
If ſugh as thoſe, my Conncils'cou'd reclaim, 
Think not, young Warriors, your diminiſh'd Name, 
Shall loſe of Luftre, by ſabjefting Rage 
To the cool Niftates of experienc'd Ape. 
Thou, King of Men, firetch not'thy ſovereign Sway 
Beyond, the Bounds free Subjects can ey * 
But let Pelides in his Prize rejoice, 
Atchiev'd in Arms, allew'd by publick Voice. 
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Nor Thou, brave Champion, with his Pow'r contend, 
Before whoſe Throne, ev'n-Kings their lower'd Scepters bend. 
The Head of A&tion-He, and./Thou the: Hand, 
Matchleſs thy Forte ; but mightier his Command : 
Thou firſt, O King, releaſe the rights of Sway, 

Pow'r, ſelf reſtrain'd,. the People beſt obey. 

Sandions of Law from Thee derive their Source ; 
Command thy Self, whom no Commands can force. 
The. Son of Thetis Rampire of our Hoſt, 

Is worth our'Care'to keep; nor ſhall my Pray'rs be loſt. 


"Thus Neftor ſaid, and ceag'd-: -Atrades broke 
His Silence next ; -but ponder'd e'er he. ſpoke. 
Wiſe are thy Words, and glad: I wouldobey, 
But this proud Man affe&ts Imperial Sway. . 
Controlling Kings,' and trampling on-our State 
His Will is. Law ; and what he wills is Fate, Nay 
The Gods have giv'n him Strength : But whence the, —_ 
Of lawleſs Pow'r aflum'd; or;Licence to revile ? - | 


Achilles, cut him ſhort ; and thus reply'd : 
My Worth allow'd in Words, is in effect deny'd. 
For who but a Poltron, | polleſs'd with Fear, 

Such haughty Inſolence, can tamely bear? . 
Command thy Slaves ; My freeborn Soul difdains 
A Tyrant's Curb; and reftiff breaks the Reins. 
Take this along ; : that no Diſpute ſhall riſe 
(Though mine the Woman) for my raviſh'd Prize : 
But ſhe excepted, as unworthy Strife, | - 
Dare not, I charge thee dare-not, on-thy:Life, 
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Touch glial of mine beſide, .by Lot my due, 
But ſtand aloof, and think profane to view : 
This Fauchion, elſe, not hitherto withſtood, 
Theſe hoſtile Fields ſhall fatten with thy Blood. 


He faid ; and toſe the firſt ; the Council broke ; 


And all their grave Confults diffolv'd in Smoke. 


The Royal Youth retir'd, on Vengeance bent, 
Patreclus follow'd filent to his Tent. 


Mean time, the King with Gifts a Veſſel ftores ; | 


Supplies the Banks with twenty choſen Oars: 


And next, to reconcile the ſhooter God, 
Within her hollow Sides the Sacrifice he ftow'd: 


Chryſeis laſt was ſet on board ; whoſe Hand 
Ulyſes took, intruſted with Command ; 


They plow the e liquid Seas; and' leave the leſs' ning Land, 


Atrides then his —_ Zeal to boaſt, 
Bade purify the Sin-polluted Hoſt. 


With perfe& Hecatombs the God they grac'd 
Whoſe offer'd Entrails in the Main were mY 


Black Bulls, and bearded Goats on Altars lie ; 
And clouds of fay'ry ſtench, involve the Sky. 


" Theſe Pomps the Royal Hypocrite defign'd, 


For Shew: But harbour'd Vengeance in his Mind ; 
Till holy Malice, longing for a vent, 
At length, diſcover his conceal'd Intent, 


5 


Tal- 
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Talthybius and Eurybates the juſt | 

Heralds.of Arms, and Miniſters of Truſt, 

He call'd ; and thus beſpoke : Haſte hence: your way ; 
And from the (3oddeſs-born demand his Prey. 

If yielded, bring the Captive : If deny'd, 

The King (fo tell him) ſhall chaſtiſe his Pride: 

And with arm'd Multitudes in Perſon come 

To vindicate his Pow'r, and juſtify his Doom. 


This hard Command unwilling they obey, 


And o'er the barren Shore purſue their way, 


Where quarter'd in their Camp, the fierce Theſalions lay. 


Their Soi reign ſeated on his Chair, they find ; 
| His penfive Cheek upon his Hand reclin'd, 

And anxious Thoughts revolving in his Mind. 
With gloomy Looks he faw them entring in 
Without Salute : Nor durkt they firſt begin, 
Fearful of raſh. Offence and Death foreſeen. 

He ſoon the Cauſe divining, clear'd his Brow ; 
And'thus did liberty of Speech allow. 


Interpreters of Gods and Men, be bold : 
Howe'er unpleaſing, ! be the Ne ews you bs 
I blame not you, -but your Im 2perious King, 
| You come, I know, my Captive to demand ; 
Patreclus, - give her, to the Herald's Hand. 
But you, authentick Witneſſes | bring, 


Before the Gods, and your upgratefu 5 


; 


Of 
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Of this my Manifeſt : That never more | | | 
This Hand ſhall combate on the crooked Shore : 

| No, let the Grecian Pow'rs opprefs'd in Fight, = 
Unpity'd periſh in their Tyrants fight. 

Blind of the future and by Rage miſled, 

He pulls his Crimes upon his People's Head. 

Forc'd from the Field in Trenches to contend, 

And his Inſulted Camp from Foes defend. 

He ſaid, and ſoon obeying his intent, 

Patroclus brought Briſcis from her Tent ; 

Then to th' intruſted Mefſengers refign'd : 

She wept, and often caſt her Eyes behind * 

Forc'd from the Man ſhe lov'd : "They led her thence, 
Along the Shore a Pris'ner to their Prince. 


Sole on the barren Sands the ſuff *ring Chief 
Roar'd out for Anguiſh, und indulg'd his Grief. 
Caſt on his Kindred Seas 2 ftormy Look, | 

And his upbraided Mother thus beſpoke. 


Unhappy Parent, of a ſhort-liv'd Son, 
Since Fore in pity by thy Pray'rs was won 
To grace my ſmall Remains of Breath with Fame, 
Why loads he this imbitter'd Life with Shame ? 
Suff"ring his King of Men to force my Slave, 
Whom well deſerv'd in War, the Grecians gave. - 


Set by old Ocean's fide the Goddeſs heard ;- 
Then from the ſacred Deep her Head ſhe rear'd : 


Roſe 
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| Roſe like a Morning-miſks , and thus wane 

To ſooth the Sorrows of her-plaintive Son. 
Why cry's my Care, and why-conceals his Smart, 
Let thy afflicted Parent, ſhare her part ? 


Then, fighing from.the bottom of his Breaſt, 
To the Sea-Goddeſs thus the Goddeſs-born-addreſs'd. 
Thou know At my Pain, which telling, but-recals : 
By force of Arms we raz'd'the: Thehan' Walls; 
The ranſack'd City, taken. by otir;Toils,. 
We left, and hither brought the golden Spoils : 
* Equal we ſhar'd them;;; but before the reſt, 
The proud Prerogative had-ſciz'd the beſt. 
* Cbryſtis was the greedy Tyrant Prizes, 1 
Chryſeis roſy Cheek'd with: charming Eyes. 
Her Syre, Apollo's.Prieſt, ;arriv'd. to buy. . 
With proffer'd Gifts of: Price, his Daughter's liberty: 
Suppliant before the Grerians. Chiets he ſtood, 
Awful, and arm'd with Enfigns of his God: 
Bare was his hoary Head, one holy Hand, 
Held forth his Lawrel-Crown, and one,, his Scepter of Com- 
His Surt was common, but. above the reſt: -- (mand X 
| To both the Brother-Princes was addreſsd. 
With Shouts of loud. Acclaim the Greeks agree 
To take the Gifts, -to ſet the Pris'ner free. 
Not ſo the Tyrant, who with ſcorn the Prieſt 
Receiv'd, and with opprobrious Words diſmilſs'd. 
The good'old Man; forlorn,, of human: Aid, - 
For Vengeance to/his heay'uly Patron pray'd ; 
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The Godhead gave a favourable'Ear, 

And granted all to him he held ſo dear ; 

In an ill hour his piercing Shafts he ſped ; | 
And heaps on heaps of ſlaughter'd Greeks lay dead. 
While round the Camp he rang'd : At length aroſe 
A Seer who well divin'd 3 and-durſtdiſcloſe /  -/ 
The Source of all our Ills : Ttook the Word; 

And urg'd the ſacred Slave tobe reſtor'd;” 7 
The God appeas'd : The ſwelling' Monarch ftorm'd ; 
And then, the Vengeance, vow'd ; he fince perform'd: 
The Greeks 'tis true, their Ruin to prevent / 

Have to the Royal Prieft, his Daughter ſent ; 

But from their haughty King his Heralds came ' 
And ſeiz'd by his Command; my:Captive Dame, 

By common Suffrage given ; but, thou, be won 

If, in thy Pow'r, 't'avenge thy-injur'd' Son : 

Aſcend the Skies ; and ſupplicating move, -, 

Thy juſt Complaint, to'Cloud-compelling FJove. 

If thou by either Word or Deed haſt wrought 

A kind remembrance in his grateful Thought, 

Urge him by that : For often. haſt thou ſaid 

Thy Pow'r was once not uſeleſs in his Aid. 

When He who high above the Higheſt reigns, 
Surpriz'd by Traytor-Gods, was bound in' Chains. 
When Juno, Pallas, with Ambition fir'd, 

And his blue Brother of the Seas confpir'd. 

Thou freed'ſt the Soveraign from unworthy Bands, 
Thou brought'ſ Briareus with his hundred Hands, 
(So call'd in Heav'n, but mortal” Men below 
By his terreſtrial Name, Zgeon know : 
| Ee Twice 
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Twice Arcane than his Syre, who.ſate above 

| Aſſeſſor to the Thrane-of thundring Jouve.) 

The Gods, diſmay'd atchis approach, withdrew 
Nor durft their unaccomplith'd Crime, purſue. 
That ARtion'to his-grateful Mind recal; 
Embrace his Knees, and-at his Footfſtool fall : 
That now if ever;+he-wilthaid-our Foes; 

Let Troy's triumphant” "Froops'the Cainp inclote &Þ 
Ours beaten'to the! Shore, the/Stepe' fafake!; 
And what their King deſerves with hin partake. 
That the proud Tyrant at his-proper cot 

'May learn the value of the _ he tl! 


- . rt 


To whom the Mother:Goddeb:t thus — 
Sigh'd e'er ſhe ſpoke,” and while ſhe-ſpoke ſhe ery'd, 
Ah wretched me? 'by Fatesaverſe, decreed,” 
; To bring thee forth with Pain, with care to breed: 
| Did envious Heav'n'nor otherwiſe ordai In, 


Safe in thy hollow Ships thou ſhou'd'ſt remain ; - 
Nor, ever tempe the'fatal Field again.” | 
But now thy Planet ſheds his pois'nous ay : 
And ſhort, and full'of Sorrow'are thy Days. 
For what remains, to 'Heav'n I will afcend, 
And at the Thund'rer's Throne thy Suit commend. 
'Till then, ſecure i in Ships; abftait.from Fight ; 
Indulge thy Grief in Tears, and vent thy Spight. 
For yeſterday the Court of Heav'n with Jove, 
Remov'd: *Tis dead Vacation now above. 
Twelve Days the Gods their ſotemn Revels keep, 
And quaff with blamelefs Ethiops in the Deep. 

pf | . Het Return'd 
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Return'd from thence, to Heav'n'my Flight kevke, 
Knock at the brazen Gates, and Providence awake. 
Embract his Knees; and ſuppliant to the Sire, _ 
Doubt not I will obtain' the grant of thy defire. 

« 

[She ſaid : And parting leftihim an the place, 130 hol) 
Shot with Diſdain, reſenting/his Dilgrace + |  dom1{zl ff] 
Revengeful Thoughts revolving-in his Mind, 7 0 1 
He wept for Agee and for Love he pol fl x 


' Mean time with ; proſperous Gals, Uſe tought is 920k) 
The Slave, and Ship with | L207 ; feirT vil Þ 
To Chryſa's Port: Where entring with the Tide 7 mort 28] 
He drop'd his Anchors, and his Oars he ply'd:\/ 'F 3 $197 A | 
Furl'd every Sail, and drawing down _—— ;- 1894 logh. 
His Veſſel moor'd ; and made'with Haulſers aft; © | 
Deſcending onthe Plain, aſhore they bring | 

The Hecatoinb to pleaſe-the ſhooter King: 
"The Dame before an Altars holy-Fire;'. - 
Viyſſes led ; and thus dehoks: her'Sire.' 


Reverenc'd be thou, wh be. thy God ador :' 
The King of-Men thy Daughter has reftor'd';/ 
And ſent by me with Preſents and with Pray'r ; 7 
He recommends him to thy pious Care. | . 
That Phebus at thy: Sute' his Wrath may og, 

And _ the prolong Odkiiders Peiice,. 


He fig and gave her kite - Fultur s Hands, - 
Who glad receiv'd her, free from ſervile Bands. 
25 Ee 2 This 
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This done, in z Order they with ſober Grace, 

Their Gifts around the well-built Altar-place. | 

Then waſh'd, and-took/the Cakes; while Chry/es ſtood 
With Hands upheld; 'and thus inyok'd his God. 


God, of the Silver, Bow, whoſe Eyes furvey 

| The ſacred Cilla, thou; whoſe awful Sway 

Chryſa the bleſs'd, and'Tenedes obey t > ' 

' Now hear, as thou before my Pray'r haſt heard, 
Againſt the Grecians, and their Prince, preferr'd : 

Once thow- haſt honoue'c }, honour once again F: 
Thy Prieſt ; nor let his. ſecond Vows be vain. . 
But from th' afflicted Hoſt-and.humbled-Prince, 

Avert thy Wrath, and ceaſe thy Peftlence. 
Apollo heard, and.conquering his Diſdain, .. 
Unbent his Boy apd Gree MIRA i 
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' Now when the Glemo/Rites of Pray's r were 4d 
Their falted Cakes on crackling Flames they caft. 
Then, turning back, the Saczifice they ſped : 

The fatted Oxen, flew, and flea'd the Dead. 

 Chop'd off their nexyous. Fhighs,- ,and.next preparid 
T'involve the lean.i 3p Cauls, and mend with Lard, 
Sweet- -breads and Callops,. x were with Skewers prick'd 
About the: Sides ; inbibing what they deck'd. 

The Prieſt with holy. Hands was feen to: tine | 

The cloven Wood, and paur the ruddy Wine. 

The Youth approach'd the Fire and as it burn'd. 

On five ſharp Broachers rank'd, the Roaſt they turn'd : 


: '® ; 
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Theſe Morſels ſtay'd thpir'Stomaths; then the reſt 
They cut in Leps and: Fillets for the Feaft;'" 


Which drawn and ſerv'd, their Hunger. they appeaſe 
With fav'ry Meat, and ſet their Minds at eaſe. 
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Now when the rage of Ratingiwas 'repell'd;- - 
The Boys with generous /Wine the Goblets fff d; 
The firſt Libations to the Gods they 'pour't = / 
And then with. Songs mdulge the Genial Hour. 
| Holy Debauch! Till-Day to Night they briag;” 
With Hymns and Pears'to:the Bowyer King. - 

' At Sun-ſet to their Ship they make return, 
| And ſnore ſecure on Wt” ga Sond > 

The Skies -with bvmbin Day ang putglidbete 
Awak'd, with lab'ring'Oars they leave" +=; 
The Pow'r appeis'd, with Winds :ſoffic'd the-Suil, 
The bellying Canvaſs ftrutted-with-the Gale; | 
The Waves indignant roar with ſarly! Pridey!'! ( 
And preſs againſt the Sides, -and' beaten off divide. 
They cut the foamy way; with Force:impell'd 
Superiour, till the Trojan Port they/held : 
Then hauling on the Strand their Gally Moot, 
And pitch their Tents MP the _ Shore, 


# 


Mean time the Goddefsbora, | in ſor pin nd; 
Nor viſited the Camp, nor in the 'Council woindd, 
But keeping cloſe, his gnawing Heart he fe&! | | 
With hopes of Verigeance on the'Tyrant's Head: 


And 
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And wiſh'd ſor. bloody Wars-and mortal Wounds,'. 
And of the Greeks __— in wm to hear the ie dying Sounds. 


| N ow, wht ave Days ada had run their Race, 
The Gods bethought them of the Cares belonging to their A 

Fore at their Head aſcending-/from the.Sea, 

A ſhoal of puny Pow'rs attend his way. 

Then Thetis not unmindful of her Son! 
Emerging from the Deep;-to beg/her _ 

Purſu'd their Track; 'and'waken'dfroni his reſt; | 
Before the Soveraign ſtood Morning'Gueſt. 

Him in the Circle but apart, ſhe foutd-: 

The reſt at awful diftands ſtood atourid.” 
She bow'd, and er ſhe durſt at Sl begin, 

One Hand pd = 203 376 BP Chin, -/ 
Have ſerv'd thy Will, oigiunifyit thy Thought, THY 
One glimpſe of Glory tomy Ie give; g! : 

Grac'd for the little time he has to live. - 

Diſhonour'd by the Kingof Men he acide: 

His rightful Prite'is raviſh'd from his\Hands. 

But thou, O Father, -in 'niy\S6n 3-Defence, | 
Affume thy Pow'r, affert thy Providence. / 

Let Troy prevail, till Greice-th* Aﬀront has paid, 
With doubled Honours ; and redeem'd his Aid. 


. She ceas'd, but the confid'ring' God was mute :|; | 
'Till ſhe reſolv'd to win, 'reneiw'd her Sute/: 
Nor loos'd her:Hold, but forc'd him 'to FOO 
Or grant me my Petition, or deny : 
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Tove cannot fear : Then tell me to my Face 
That I, of all the Gods am leaft in grace.” 


- This I can bear : 'The Cloud-Compeller mourn'd, * 
And fighing, firtt, this Anſwer he return'd.' ' 


Know'ſt thou what Clainiors will diffurb my Reign, | 


What my ftun'd'Fars from Juno muſt ſuſtain? 
In Council ſhe gives Licence to her Tongue, | 
Loquacious, Brawling, ever in the wrong. 
And now ſhe will my partial Pow' bc pol 
If alienate from Greece, I giye the Trojans 
But thou depart, and ſhun her "cv 
The Care” be minie, to do Pelides right. £ 
Go then, and on the Faith of Jove rely ; 
When nodding to thy Sute; he bows ns 7 
This ratifies th* irrevocable Doom : | 
The Sign ordain'd, that what will ſhall come : 
The Stamp of Heav'n, and Seal of Fate :' He faid, 
- And ſhook the ſacred Honours of his Head. | 
With Terror trembled Heav'ns ſubfiding Hill : '-' 
And from his ſhaken Curls 'Ambrofial Dews'diftil, 
The Goddeſs goes exulting from his Sight, | 


T1 


- And ſeeks the Seas profound ; and leaves the Realms of Light, 


He moves into his Hall: The Pow'rs ay 
Each from his Houſe to fill the Soveraign's Court. 


\ . Nor waiting Summons, nor expeRting'ood ; 


But met with Reverence, 'and receiv'd the God, 
He mounts the Throne ; "and Fano took her place : 
But ſullen Diſcontent fate lowring on her Face. 
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Thus turbulent in rattling Tone ſhe ſpoke. 


| Has held thy Ear fo long, and begg'd fo bard . 


| Such is 4 ep Ss, and nk $0wn Oath wid; + þ 


What T have hidden, hope not thon to know. 
Ev'n Goddefles are Women: And'no- Wife 

| Has Pow'r to regulate her Husband's Life : 
'Couniſel ſhe may ; and 1 will-give thy Ear 
The Knowledge firſt, of what: is fit to hear. 
"What 1 tranſa with others, -or alone, © 
Beware to ne nor 5a too near the "Throne. 


' What haft thou ſaid, O Tyrant of the Skies, 


4,5 
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With —xlous Eyes, at diftance ſhe'had ſeen,.. 
Whiſp'ring with Jove the Silver: footed Queen - 
Then, impotent of Tongue (her Silence broke) 


Author of Ills, and cloſe Contriver Fore, 
Which of thy Dames, what Proftitute of ith 


For ſome old Service :done,' ſome new Reward ? | 
Apart you talk'd, for that's:your ſpecial care | .- 
The Conſort never muſt the Council ſhare. 
One gracious Word.is-for a, Wife.too. much : 


x 


Then thus the Sire of Gods, 4 Men Ne” 


4 


Ts FA the Goddeſs with the Sleming Eyes, 


When did I ſearch the Secrets of thy Reign, , + 
Though priviledg'd to/know, but priviledg'd in vain} 
But well thou doſt, to hide from common Sight 

Thy cloſe Intrigues, too bad to bear the Light. 


W 


And hopping be re 
Put invhijs Word,vth 
To Fore CR 4 
What end in an. ” of evil Wis, LY | 


- 


If Gods of Pleaſure will for MiSrtals jar ? 
+ 7 ' F f 
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The Reconciler Bowl, went round the Board, 

Which empty'd, the rude Skinker till reftor'd. 

Loud Fits of Laughter ſeiz'd the Gueſts, to ſee 

The limping God ſo deft at his new Miniftry. 

The Feaſt continu'd till declining Light : 

They drank, they laugh'd, they lov'd, and then *twas Night, 
Nor wanted tuneful Harp, nor vocal Quire 

The Muſes ſung ; Apollo touch'd the Lyre. 

Drunken at laft, and drowſy they depart, 

Each to his Houſe ; Adorn'd with labour'd Art 

Of the lame Archite& : The thund'ring God 

Ev'n he withdrew to reſt, and had his Load. 

His ſwimming Head to needful Sleep apply'd ; 

And Funs lay unheeded by his Side. 


COCK and the FOX: 


OR, THE 


T ALE 


NUN's PRIEST, 
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A Yard ſhe had with Pales enclos'd about, 
Some high, ſome low, and a dry Ditch without. = 
Within this Homeſtead, livd withour rag 18 
For crowing loud, the noble Canticl& *" 
So hight her Cock, whoſe finging did* Air 
The merry Notes of Organs" it the Mag"! 
More certain was the crowing of a Codk © 
To number Hours, than is an Abbey-clock ; 
And ſooner than the Mattin-Bell'was rutig, 
He clap'd his Wings upon his Rooft, id fig * 8OL « 
For when Degrees fifteen aſcended right,” | Dns1 
By ſure Inſtin& he knew tas One at Wie” 
High was his Comb; and Coral-red withal,"” 
In dents embattel'd like' a CaRle-Wall ;* » 
His Bill was Raven-black, -and ſhon like Jet” ward : 
Blue were his Legs; '*and Orient were his Feet: 01 
White were his Nails, like Silver to behold, 
His Body glitt'ring like the burniſh'd Gold: 
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This gentle Cock for ſolace of his Life, 
Six Miſſes had beſide his lawful Wife ; 
Scandal that ſpares no King, tho' ne'er ſo good, 
Says, they were all of his own Fleſh and Blood : 
His Siſters both by Sire, and Mother's fide, 
And ſure their likeneſs ſhow'd them near ally'd. 
But make the worſt, the Monarch did no more, 
Than all the Ptolomey's had done before : 
When Inceſt is for Int'reſt of'a Nation, 
'Tis niade.no Sin by Holy Difpenſation. 

Gg Some 
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Some Lines have been maintain d by this alone, 
Which by their common Uglineſs ace known. | 
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But paſſing this a Ton our: Tale, apart, Ei 
Dame Partlet was the Soreraign -of his Heart ©. "05202. OR. 
Ardent in Love, outragions in his Play, | 
He feather'd her a hundred times. a. Nay - 
And ſhe that was riot only Paſhng fair, 
But was withal diſcreet,. and debanair, 
Reſoly'd the paſſive Dofrin torfylhl 


Tho' loath : And. let him warkrhus.: wicked Will. , 
At Board and Bed was affable. and kind, | 5 


According as thei 2e-Vow. did bind, 
And as the Churches, Frecept had enjoin'd. 


Ev'n fince ſhe was a Sennight old, they ap; nd 
Was chaft, and humble & ta her Aying Dayy; , D me 
Nor Chick nor © IERIA known to Aiſobey- 


lik 


By this her Huband' S. Heart tia did obtain... 
What cannot Beauty, join'd with Virtue, gain! 
She was his only Joy, and h& her Pride, 
She, when he walk'd, went pecking by his ide ; 
If ſpurning up the Ground, he fprung a Corn, 
The Tribute in his Fill. to her-was born. -. 
But oh ! what Joy it, was to hear him fing-} 
In Summer, whey the Day began to ſpring, - 
Stretching his Neck, and warbling in his Throat, 
Solus cum Sola, then was all his Note. | 
For in the Days of Yore, the Bixds of Paxts 
Were bred to Speak, and " and learn the lib'cal = 
S411; | It 
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It happ'd that perching on the Parlor-beam 
Amidft his Wives he had a deadly Dream 
Juſt at the Dawn, and figh'd, and groan'd ſo faſt, 
As ev'ry Breath he drew wou'd be his laſt. 
Dame Partlet, ever neareft to his Side, 
Heard all his piteous Moan, and how he cry'd 
For Help from Gods and Men: And fore aghaſt 
She peck'd and pull'd, and waken'd him at laft. 
Dear Heart, faid ſhe, for Love of Heav'n declare 
Your Pain, and make me Partner of your Care, 
You groan, Sir, ever fince the Morning-light, 52 2H 
As ſomething had difturb'd your noble Spright, 


And Madam, well I might, faid Chanticleer, 0.4 
Never was Shrovetide-Cock in ſuch a fear, Cc 
Ev'n ftill I run all oyer in a Sweat, | 43s 
My Princely Senſes not recover'd yet. | F 
For ſuch a Dream 1 had of dire Portent, 

That much I fear my Body will be ſhent : 

It bodes I ſhall have Wars and woful Strife, 

Or in a loathſom Dungeon end my Life, 

Know Dame, I dreamt within my troubled Breaft, | 
That in our Yard, 1 faw'a murd'rous Beaſt, 

That on my Body would have made Arreſt. 

With waking Eyes I ne'er beheld his Fellow, 
His Colour was betwixt a Red and Yellow: 
Tipp'd was his Tail, and both his pricking Ears 
With black ; and much unlike his other Hairs ; 
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The reſt, in ſhape a Beagle's Whelp throughout, 
With broader Forehead, and a ſharper Snout : 

| Deep in his Front were ſunk his glowing Eyes, 
That yet methinks I ſee him with Surprize. 
Reach out your Hand, I drop with clammy Sweat, 
And lay it to my Heart, and feel it beat. 


Now fy for Shrime, quoth'ſhe,* by Heav'n above, * | 


Thou haſt for ever loft thy Ladies Love; 

No Woman can endure a Recreant Knight, - © 
He muſt be bold-by: Day, and-free by Night : 
Our Sex defires a Husband or a Friend, 

Who can our Honourjandhis own defend; 

Wiſe, Hardy, Secret, Iib'ral of his Purſe: 

A Fodl is nauſcoutyitbat'@/)Cowartt worſe!t” fl 
No bragging Coxcombys yet neibaffled” Krright, | 
How dar'ſt thou talk of Love;-and dar'® niet Fight ? on 


How dar'ſ{ thou tell thy Dame thow att afferd © torr 


<. 4, 


Haſt thou no manly 2s ron I Bene" 
| 7 YC 11! 

If ought from feaxkil Dicdms o thus be divi's, 
They ſignify a Cock o&Dunghilkkind: 
All Dreams, as infold Gallen Tchave read; i. 
Are from Repletion and Comfllexion bred [ br 
From rifing Fumes.6findigefted -F Fl | 
And noxious Humors'that infe&rithe Blog - 
And ſure, my Lordzif '} eanredd tright,”--f > 
Theſe fooliſh Fancjes:you have hattts Night; oil 
Are certain Symptoms: firi thecaiting Style)! 
Of boiling Choler, and abounding Bile : 
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This yellow Gaul that in your Stomach floats, 
Ingenders all theſe vihonary Thoughts. 

When Choler overflows, then Dreams are bred 
Of Flames and all the Family of Red ; 

Red Dragons, and red Beafts it ſleep we view ; 
For Humors are diſtinguiſh'd by their Hue. 


From hence we dream of Wars and Warlike Things, 


And Waſps and Hornets with their double Wings. 


Choler aduſt congeals onr Blood with Fear ; 
Then black Bulls toſs us, and black Devils tear, 
In ſanguine airy Dreams aloft we bound, 

With Rhumes opted we fink in Rivers drown'd. 


'More I could fiy, but thus rey my Theme, 
The dominating Humour makes the Drearn. - 
Cato was in his time accounted Wiſe, 

And he condemns them all for empty Lies. 
Take my Advice,” and when we fly to Grotind 
With Laxatives preſerve your Body fourid, 

And purge the  peccant Humors that abound. 

I ſhould be lbath'to lay you on a Bier ; 2h 
And though there lives no 'Pothecary near, 

[ dare for once preſcribe for your Diſcaſe, 

And fave long Bills, and a damn'd Dottor' $ Fees. 


Iwo Soveraign Herbs, which I by pradtife know, 


And both*at Hand.” (for'in our Yard they _ pr F 
On peril of my SotilThaff fil your wholly {al {Irie 
Of yellow Choler, and of Melancholy : 


You 
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You muſt both Purge, and Vomit ; but obey, 
And for the love of Heav'n make no delay. 
Since hot and dry in your Complexion join, | 
Beware the Sun when in a vernal Sign ; 

For when he mounts exalted in the Ram, 

If then he finds your Body in a Flame, 
Replete with Choler, I dare lay a Groat, 

A Tertian Ague is at leaft your Lot. 

Perhaps a Fever (which the Gods forefend) 
May bring your Youth to ſome untimely end, 
And therefore, Sir, as you defire to live, 

A Day or two before your Laxative, 

Take juſt three Worms, nor over nor above, 
Becauſe the Gods unequal Numbers love. 
| Theſe Digeſtives prepare you for your Purge, 
Of Fumetery, Centaury, and Spurge, 

And of Ground-Ivy add a Leaf, or two, 

All which within our Yard or Garden grow. 

* Eattheſe, and be, my Lord, of better Cheer, 
Your Father's Son was neyer born to fear. 


Madam, quoth he, Grammercy for your Care, 
But Cato, whom you quoted, you may ſpare : 
*Tis true, a wiſe, and worthy Man he ſeems, 

And (as you ſay) gave no belief to Dreams : 

But other Men of more Authority, 

And by th' Immortal Pow'rs as wiſe as He 

Maintain, with ſounder Senſe, that Dreams forbode ; 
For Homer plainly ſays they come from God, 


Nor 
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Nor Cato » ſaid it : :But'fome modern Fool d : od od ani 
Impos'd in Cate's' 'Name on WW at: —_— 417t ei Trrmgo1h vH 
{13 A viftturtn g ary of H 
Believe me, Madam | Maridng Gs qlerl bigg 
Th' events of Things,  and-future WeabixWoed bn: .-: 
Some Truths are not by Reafon to bet#yUj/u1- +220 1:1 11 14 
But we have ſure Experience for our Guide. 
An ancient Author; 'equaLwith-the-beftz7 2! 20! Dam ot 
Relates this Taleof: NY thereſt . iv anvil 


4 - 177 r9?: va. I 9olti, uy ” F- 
' Two Frientds;'or Brotlicrs} with devout: yay 300 = 


Þ, ſome far Pilgrimage together: went: 2 212 gnblcit 0 
It happen'd ſo that when the-Surr wastbwny i127 cnn) | ViH 
"They juſt arriv'& by twilight gta Town 95792 2127 bags lt 
"That Day had beenthe baiting of a Bull: 5211 7 »- 222d 2577 | 
"I was at a Feaſt, and ev'ry Inn fo full : 

That no void Reotti in Chimber,” ot orbGround;:-:- +! +/+ 
And but one forry Bed was to'be founder [oo Lou lg 
And that ſo littls it would hold but oney 7+. ae =WeriWd 
Though till this Hour ny never wy ate.” Sh 


TG 


So were they forc'd to part 3' one Kay vekind,. 6097 þ 
His Fellow ſought what Lodging he coukt fd 7} -/!} .. 
At laſt he found a Stall where Oxewſtoad; - - '' 7 +21: 
And that he rather choſe than lie abroad: - © -i 419 
"Twas in a farther Yard' without a Door, / bs 1! 
But for his eaſe, well TY op the Flooe. 77s 7:7 

4 ) ym 10 T52av | 

His Fellow, who hh Batu ,; 

Was weary, and without s Rockee flepr $iiz ;f 


by Supine 
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Supine he nor 'd ; but inithe-dead of::N wu 7 
He dreamt his Fciend-appear 'd before: his Sight, 
Who with-a'ghaftly Look and doleful Cry, 
Said help me:Brotber; :or'this:Night I die : 
Ariſe, and help; /befdve; all —_ vain, 

Or in an Oxes my T 0G be h——_— 

Rowz'd from his Ree he Oy in a ſtart; - 
Shiv'ring with Horror and with-aking Heart! z 
At length to cure himſelf by Reaſon tries ; 

*'T was but a; Dreams; and what are Dreams but [Lies ? 
So thinking chang'd his;Side, and clos'd his Eyes. 
His Dream returns; lis-FrienÞappears again, 

The Murd'rers come g'mow help;:'or!I am lain :- 
"Twas but a Viſion fel ac Vw dre but vain; 

He dreamt'the third But hat his Friend appear'd 
Pale, naked, pierc'd with Wounds, with Blood beſinear? d: 
Thrice warn'd awakey{aid- he ;- Relief is late, 
The Deed is done butt thou revengeimy Fate : 
Tardy of Aid, unſeal thy heavy Eyes, 

Awake, an&withithe dawning Day ariſe : | 
Take to the Wefterni:Gate thy ready way, 

For by that Paſſage they'my-Corps,convey : 

My Corpſe is in a Tiimbeil tact 5. among 

The Filth, and Ordureyc and enclos d' with Dung, 
That Cart arreſt, and'taiſe a common Cry, 

For facred hunger of my Gold [ die ; 

Then ſhew'd has griſly. Wounds ;-and laſt he drew 
A piteous Sigh ; and took a long Adieu. 


SMIGUE 


| And with © camp D 
his rais'd. Supe 
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Good Heav' n, whoſed, thi | : 
Is bound Grace and Mercy 
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Or, The Tale of the Nun's Prieft. 


A? Man, he thought, ſtood frowning at his fide ; 
Who warn'd him for his Safety to provide, 


Not put to Sea, but ſafe on Shore abide. 
1 come, thy Genius, to command thy ſtay ; 


Truft not the Winds, for fatal:is the Day, 
And Death unhop'd attends the watry way: 


The Viſion ſaid : And vaniſh'd from his fpht, | 46 
The Dreamer waker'd in a mortal Fright : | 
Then pull'd his drowzy Neighbour, .and declar'd 


' What in his Slumber he had- ſeen, and heard. 
His Friend ſmiFd ſcornful, and. with proud conternpt . 


Rejects as idle what his. Fellow dreamt. wot 
Stay, who will ſtay: For me no, Fears reſtrain, 
Who follow  Merciry the God of Gain: / 

Let each Man do asto.his Fancy ſeems, , 

I wait, not I, till you have better Dreams. __ .. 
Dreams are but Interludes, which Fancy makes, 
When Monarch-Reaſon ſleeps, this Mimick wakes.:, 
Compounds a Medley of disjointed Things, 

A Mob of Coblers, and a Court of Kings : 
Light Fumes are-merry, grofſer Fumes are ſad ; 
Both are the reaſonable Soul run mad : 

And many monſtrous Forms ifſleep we ſee, 
That neither were, nor are, ngr eer can be. 
Somet1mes, forgottenFThings lon g long caft behind 


' Ruſh forward in the Brain, and come to mind. 


The Nurſes Legendsare for: Truths recery'd 
And the Man dreams but what the Boy believ 'd: 


Hh 2 
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Sometimes we but rehearſe a former Play, 
The Night reſtores our Afions done by Day ; 
As Hounds in ſleep will open for their Prey. 
In ſhort, the Farce of Dreams is of a piece, . 
Chimera's all; and more abſurd, or leſs : 

"You, who believe in Tales, abide alone, 
ours eerl oft this Voyage is my own. 


Thus while he Fuke he heard the Police Crew 
That call'd aboard, and took his laſt adieu. 
The Veſſel wetit before a merry Gale, 

And for quick Paſſage put on ey Ty Sail : 

| But when leaft fear'd, and ev'n in open Day, 
The Miſchief overtook her in the way : 
Whether ſhe ſprung a Leak, 1 cannot find, 
Or whether ſhe was overſet with Wind ; 
Or that ſome Rock below, her bottom rent, 
But down at ofice-with all her Crew ſhe went ; 
Her Fellow Ships from far her Loſs deſcry'd ; 


But only ſhe was thak, and all were ſafe beſide. 


- By this Example you tis taught again, 
"That Dreams and Vifions are hot always vain : 
But if, dear Partlet, you are yet in doubt, 
Another Tale ſhall make the former out. 


Kenelm the Son of Kenualph, Mercid's King, 
Whoſe holy Life the Legends loudly fing, 


Warn'd 
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Or, The Tale of the Nw's Priefl. 547 


Warn'd, in a Dream, his Murther did foretel 
From Point to Point as after it befel : 

All Circumſtances to his Nurſe he told, 

(A Wonder, from a Child of ſev'n Years old : ) 
The Dream with Horror heard, the good old Wife 
From Treaſon counſell'd him to guard his Life : 4 
But cloſe to keep the Secret in his Mind, 

For a Boy's Viſion ſmall Belief would find. 

The pious Child, by Promiſe bound, obey'd, 

Nor was the fatal Murther long delay'd : 

By Quenda lain he fell beſore his time, 

Made a young Martyr by his Siſter's Crime. 

The Tale is told by venerable Bede, 

Which, at your better leiſure, you may read. 


| ſ 
Macrobius too relates. the Viſfipn ſent 
To the great Scipio with the fam'd event, 
ObjeRions makes, but after makes Replies, 
And adds, that Dreams are often Prophecies. . 


Who, when the King his Vikon did forget, 

Cou'd Word for Word the wond'rous Dream repeat. 
Nor leſs of Patriarch Joſeph underſtand - 

_ Whoby a Dream inſlav'd th Eg yptian Land, 

The Years of Plenty and of Dearth foretold, 

When for their Bread, their Liberty they ſold., 
Nor muſt th' exalted Buttler be forgot, 

_ Nor he whoſe Dream priſag'd his hanging Lot. 


Of Daniel, you may read in Holy Writ, ] 


And 


- | The Cock — the Fox : 


And did not Creſus th the ſame Death foreſee, 
Rais'd in his Vifion on a, lofty Tree ? 
The Wife of Hefor in his utmoſt Pride, 


Dreamt of his Death the Night before he dy'd : 
, Well was he warn'd from Battle to refrain, 
- But Men to Death decreed a are warn'd in vain : 


He dar'd the Dream, and by his fatal Ye was ſlain. 


Much more 1 POSeh which T ible to ſpeak, 
For ſee the ruddy Day begins to break : 
Let this ſuffice, that plainlyT foreſee | 
My Dream was bad, and bodes Adverfity : 


But neither Pills nor Laxatives [ like, 


They only ſerve to make a well-man kick: 


Of theſe his Gain the ſharp Phifician makes, 


And often gives a Purge, but ſeldom takes : 
They not corre&, but poyſon. all the Blood, 

And ne'er did any biit the : Doftors x good. 

Their Tribe, Trade, "Tielnkets, I Tis them all, 


With ev ry Work of weed $ Hall. 


| Theſe melanchaly Matte I forbear : 
MI Pa rtlet mine, and ſwear, 
That when I view the Beauties of thy Face, 

I fear not Death, nor Dangers, nor Diſgrace : : 
So may my Soul have Bliſs} as when I ſpy 
The Scarlet Red about thy Partridge Eye, 


? 
- 
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With Royal Courage, and with Heart ſo light, 


.* Her Siſters pin'd with Eny 


wW While thou art conſtant to a own. true e Knight, 
While thou W'mine,"dnd 1 ati/tþyddlight, ©: 
All Sorroves at thy Preſtige the thee: | 
For true it is, as in pi , ak Sta 16 (tht — 2 
Mulier et hominis confuſl. 2 pg bs #. fo ag Drs » 
Madam, the meani1 ig of his Latin iy. "0 | bp: 
That Womai is to Mii his Sove gn &.” ads 

For when by Night T feel your tender Side, | 2 ; 
Though for the narrow Perch. I cannot ride, | tb x: £1, 5 
Yet I have fk Solace inmy Min = O39 SIR, Ft] 
That all my, ; Cares are caft ehir 
And evn already | forget my! Jreatt® 


ye 
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Add Chanticleer. went frurting 2... 4 


As ſhew'd he ſcorn'd the Viſions. of the N ight. 


Now roaming int he Yahd fie | , 
And gave to Partlet t the firſt Grain | FN 
Then often feather(d! tex i ng Pl, A " bs : 0 


And trod her twenty times « cer pre of Day ; 7-2 YEA | | 4:8 
And took by turns and gave. ſo muc' Wo 


W- 


* }- Heghuck'd againg. 
AAnd ſcarcely deigg'd | 
But ſiragger' d like a Lord. 
And his ſev'n Wives came running at his call. 


- * . - 
- = 


& K. | 4 -—* K- <9 ! | 
"T'was now the Month in which the, World began, 


# 


His ſecond crowing, the t rt Hour contel 
Then turning, ſaid to Partlet, See,, my Dear, © 
How laviſh Na } ture. 2s atlorn | 


| DN, 6 (5 
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ph 


den | | 
I draw feſh Ait, "and Natives Work | Anke: 
ev'n this Day. in itn Gre delight #bound, 
| ce I was an Eel 4 &verfound; © © 
eh; ; 


The 
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Who look' dike 20t t;\ nd | 
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The time«ſhall come when Chic th wit * 
His Words unfaid, and hatehis boaſted BIR df 7 ont nt 
The creſted Bird ſha] by-Bk $ Kbeyo 1 Howie” 
Jove made not hirnihis! Nerbbiece Its þ Short rt 
And learn the latterend; fi Joys Woc 
The Veſſel of his Bliſs to egs is un. 
And Heav'n will have OY 

« oe MY 726 wane, ped; 310w notym'T 

Ye Wiſe draw near, *: an apap Lal, dou2 gitt (3 
Which proves that oft" the Feb weep lie: Net 5693 
The Legend is as true Tu Ke en £12) IK 2bimed) © 
As Triſtram 1 1s, and T, OF io we al ex 2xs&hot vorh fi} tait 
Which all our La lies Sl of idhvyew'te ice: Holt) 21 T* 10) Ne 
As if in Book of. : = ” 3 rers to 2s SEES "acl Jon baſ 
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's Fol ot 91d wa 

Phe! blod 20" 
warm 21:21 : Io: 
9UTY Sor bon 


'A Fax full fraught wi 
That fear'd an Out, b Dut like 


And durſt not fin before hi 
This pious Cheat taroer (1 ol 2G eul7 
Nor chaw'd the Fleſh kerry nat L 
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Had paſs'd three Sumf 
And muſfing long, who! 


þ I IOnE "es 


| — 2k x} 
On Chanticleer his wid k kir> iT ZL 0 el bs þ 
SIA a. 7% 
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By Stratagem to gra hy MN | b: F 5-29] eB? 27 5.) 
St Fe diva) ad. a5 5tgw, 14 
The Plot contriv'd,- ethobre: "WY : 
Saint Reynard thronglthe: Fodgetd aide his way ;- 1999 
Q I 1 . The 
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The Pale was next, but proudly with a bound | 


He lept the Fence:6f the fo 
Yet fearing to be ſeems 
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Or, hw can He reward a vertuous Deed, 


Which is not done by us ; but ITY * M29d52iln - | 
] cannot boult this Makinttes thin, L 
As Bradwardin and holy Auſtin can : . '' | D 
If Preſcience can detertmice Adtibigfs' 11 txt Jon bad of / 
That we muſt do, becauſe he did foreknow. | 18» ct Sf ba 
Or that foreknowing,” yet our choice i fre,” EX: | $05 
Not forc'd to Sin by ftrid neceſſity : a hin 1 wa 
This ftri&t neceſſity.they fimple call, an = 


Another ſort there is conditional,” ci 4 A 
The firſt ſo binds the Will, that Things foreknown tt 


By Spontaneity, not Choice, - are done: © os : 
Thus Galley-Slaves tug willing, it ele Ole, 14161 
1 


Conſent to work, ire proſpe& of the Shore; 
But wou'd not work at all; iro coffe, 209 IM 
That other does not Liberty confirain; - C 

But Man may either a&, or may refrain. - | 
Heav'n made us Agents free'to Good or Ih, —- TONSUC 
And forc'd it not, tho"he' foreſaw the Will.” * 3 

Freedom was firſt beftow'd'on human Race,” 
And Preſcience only held the ſecond Place, 


tHPS205 c 
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If he could'make fuch chat wh 
I not diſpute ; the Poitit's too hiph for me 
For Heav'n's unfathom'd PGFhde Ml com ſound, 
Or put to his Omnipotence a Bound? | 4H 
He made us to his Image all agree 3 © F *- 
That Image i is the Soul;”and that nitift be, 
Or not the Maker” s Image, or be free. 


Ii 2 
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"But whether it xs had been 
By Nature bound to Good, not free to Sin, 
{ wave, for fear of ſplining.on A Rock; / 
The Tale I tell is only of a Cock 3+. 
Who had not run the hazazd of his Life | 
Had he believ'd his, Dream! and not his Wife : + -- 
- For Women, with 2 Miſchief to their Kind, [-o a 
Pervert, with bad Advice, qur better Mind. | 
A Woman' s Counſel brought, us fixſt-ta ae 
And made her Man his Paradice foregoy. | 
Where at Heart'seale rH, and wight have bin: 
For what the Devil dt ek vox My: Fed | 
"Jt ſ, born t to o Folly, they prefin'd to. know, | 
n expe LN 
i my ſelf preſume, and let $8. 
E891" 
b ilence in times of Su ring Sos, 
SR: dang rous to diſturb 01 6 


Legends of lying Wits 0 et | 
The Wife of Bath, Wau 


Now to continue what my | Tale begun. 
ay Madam Partlet 0g in the Sun, - 
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Breaft-highiin IFP Het Siffers ina row," ry | al 97 ; 
Enjoy d the Beams above, ——— br 
The Cock that of his-Fleſt was ever free, MT 


Surg merrier than the Metnizkd in the Sea'r') Had dur 
'And fo beftd, that as he caſt his Eye, | | FEE HIWY ad 


Among the Colworts on a Butterfly, | 

He ſaw falſe Reynard,where he li all low, Mo T v1 

I need not ſwear he had no lift to Crow : Auk noel | 
But cry'd Cock, Cock; an vos fbdin ary 1 
As ſore diſmaid and frighted at his Heart: | "tho ET 


For Birds and Beaſts, mform'd by Nature, know [ wht? 

Kinds oppoſite to theirs, aid. fly'thieir Foe, 04-6 | 197 
So, Chanticleer, whonever fawa/Faxy/i! +11) on of bo! 
Yet ſhun'd him as a Sailor ſbuids'the Rocks, 11-11 1/1110 5? 


I But the falſe Loon who coi pot werk oi 
| By open Force, employ'd.his flatYring Ws #7 eb 
| T hope, mp Lond, 'faid he; Vnorioffend, 9v8} Sor 


Are you afraid of me, cacam yt Tink? 222i! oaC 
[ were a Beaft indeed to do-you-wirongys: 51! | - hen b- 
I, who have lov v4 arid bavane'd-you fo Tong: 18M 1:0 
Stay, gentle Sir, AQAT- take a nn x voi! trinuand 7 
For on my Soul I neyer meant.you-hares”/ #/ 23 a6 tn 

I come no Spy,; 'nqr-a43/Traytor pets,” zuexti3on Mirw 457 
To learn the Secxets of ;your ſoft Receſs * fy 203 TE nf) 
Far be from Rovunddeyndjhiind-afflyake ft +; legtey; 


But by the ſweetneſof > hh 
For, as I bid my Beads; by'chance T heard;/1//; - 
The Song as of :an Angel inthe Yard: -;-; i; | 


A A Song that wou'd have FRE the ifercial Gods 5-Ys 
And baniſh'd Horsop from the/dark Abodes:. 4 1 

Had Orphans ſung ities the-neather ="_ to | 
So much the Hymn tiad pleas'd the ThrineE — Eo 
The Wife had been _ ley the IO there.” 


My Lord , you Si amy em, 
A Peer deſerving ſuch a-Soo, -as'you :-/ 
He, with your. Lady-Mother-(wlom —_ 
Has often grac'd my Houſe, and beet myiGueſt : 

To view his living Featurs does me yood, bits aiv;tf 
For I am.your poor Neighbour ini the Wood ; - -+;-- 
And in my Cottage ie pager | 


That, fave your ſelf, cheers ot vn the Ground, < 


Aoltnate ver tant itairyOcgphr. ahpy E 


And he to raiſe his Voice witty artful:Carez” | 

(What vill at Beau atnys pl the Pin?) on © 

On Tiptoe ſtood to fing/withi greater Strength, {| 
And ftretch'd his celmely Neckaitalbthe length : 2 7 
And while he pain'd-his'Voice'to pierce the Skies, mM yo 

As Saints in Raptures:afe, \wonld-ſhut his'Eyes," 
That the ſound ſtriving througlthe- Canes 

” His winking might avail, to mend the Note. | 
nal 4% | By 
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"*Y Nor Pindar's heay'uly! by VER 3 
#4 Your Anceſtors proceed from 
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From Brennus and "1 99 = F of! ha þ 

77 " Ws ig \; f 
Who gave-to ſov'raignaRen 3 Puri bak 
That ev'n the Prieſts were not -Uis from A 
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Fhat of a Kuſh 
(When Sons of Priefts/aedef 
Aﬀfronted eneeid Cotte | 
And either lam'd hisLegs « ſecuck hun blind-; Ai no nt 
For which the Cleckdw&F _ * wafers Myer Sciact bob 
And in Us'E -nefie Ar y: Hr od oberr + of vidiwe 
Now fing, ay Lord, 5 IP iaadan $4.0 
Yet for the ſake of fi 
Make Hills, -and Da 
And emulate —— 
«gs 

The Cocks Toke ic 
And proud þeſi haps | ts jo are 
Nor cou'd. the-T fry; 
$0 he rid Bo aud 2097 one, 39 
So much the; more/as fois: # 5-590 #167 w76) +] 
He had a. high Opitiſoh of i =— 6 oog diod 7151 56] 
Though hickly, ſlende > off gd fog. 
ding all the World was nally x him. 
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On Friday-mom he dreamt this direfiill Dreanh, . ' 
Croſs to the worthy Native, inhisScheme't © 
Ah bliſsful Vers, Goddeſs of Delight, 
How cou'd'f thou ſuffer thy devoted 4h 


On thy own Day to fall by Foe oppreſs'd, 

The wight of if the World who ſery'd thee bel an: 

Who true to Love, was all for Recreation} © © ' 

And minded not the Work of Propagation: | +2 tb Slot 
Gaufride, who could'ſt fo well in Rhime complain, | kt 20 Þ 
The Death of Richard withati Arrow fam, © 
Why had not I thy Muſe, or thou my Heart,” . id] Bon ! 
To fing this heavy Dirge with equal Art 1 ' 1124 2G0H 
That I like thee on Friday might complain ; 

' For on that Day was Ceur de ——_ ſlain. 287, 


| Not louder Cries when Nium was in Flames, / 

Were ſent to Heav'n by woful Trojan Dames, © | 

When Pyrrhus toſs'd on high his burniſh'd Wade, WO £00 ag. 
And offer'd Priam to his Father's Shade, * n:5\&N: c ; 
Than for the Cock the widow'd Poultry mide. j 
Fair Partlet firſt, when he was born fromi fight, - 
With ſoveraign Shrieks bewail'd her Captive Knight 1 
Far lowder than the Carthaginian Wite, n 7! 
When Aſdrubal her Husband loft his Life; ' 
When ſhe beheld the fmouldring Flames afnd; 
And all the Punick Gloties at an 7 | 
Willing into the Fires ſhe plung'd het Head, 
With greater Eafe than others ſeek their Bed: 
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Not more »ghaf the Matrons of Renown, 
When Tyrant Nere;burg'd th';Imperial Town,. 
Shriek'd for the dowafal ina-dpleful Cry, 1 


For which their Ons Lords.eyere doom'dto die. $1 HY 
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Now to my Stoty | return; Againy |! ;/; 3 
The trembling Widow, and her, Danghters. tain, 
This woful cackling Cry with: Horror heard, 

Of thoſe diſtracted Damfels 1n.the: Yard. 
And ſtarting up beheld the heavy; Sight, 
How Reynard to the Foreſt took -his;Flight, 
And croſs his Back as in triumphant Scorn, 


The Hope and Pillar of the Houſe was born. 


The Fox, the wicked Fox; was all the-Cry, 
Out from his Houſe ran ev'ry Neighbour nigh : 
The Vicar firſt, and after him .the Crew, :., 
With Forks and Staves the Fellon to parfhen 
Ran Coll our Dog, and Talbot with the Band, 
And Malkin, with her Diftaff in her Hand: 

Ran Cow and Calf,-and Family of Hogs, 
In Panique Horror of ;purſuing Dogs, 
With many a deadly. Grunt and; doleful Squeak 


Poor Swine, as if their pretty Hearts would, break. 


The Shouts of Men, the. Wamen in diſmay, - 
With Shrieks augment the Terror of the Day. 
The Ducks that heard the Proclamation cry'd, 
And fear'd a Perſecution might betide, 

Full twenty Mile from. own their Voyage take, 
Obſcure in Ruſhes of the liquid Lake. 


The 
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The Geeſe fly o'er the Barn ; the Bees in Arms, 
Drive headlong from their Waxen Cells in Swarms. 
Jack Straw at London-ſtone with all his Rout 

Struck not the City with ſo loud a Shout ; 

Not when with Engliſh Hate they did purſue 

A French Man, or an unbelieving Few : 

Not when the Welkin rung with one and all ; 

And Echoes bounded back from Foz's Hall ; 


Earth ſeem'd to fink beneath, and Heav'n above to fall. 


 With'Might and Main they chas'd the murd'rous Fox, 
With brazen Trumpets, and inflated Box, 

To kindle Mars with military Sounds, 

Nor wanted Horns tinſpire ſagacious Hounds, 


But ſee how Fortune can confound the Wile, 
And when they leaft expe& it, turn the Dice. 
The Captive Cock, who ſcarce cou'd draw his Breath, 
And lay within the very Jaws of Death : 
Yet in this Agony his Fancy wrought 
And Fear ſupply'd him with this happy Thought : 
Yours is the Prize, victorious Prince, ſaid he, 
The Vicar. my defeat, and all the Village ſee.: 
Enjoy your friendly Fortune while you may, 
And bid the Churls that envy you the Prey, 
Call back their mungril Curs,. and ceaſe their Cry, 
See Fools, the ſhelter of the Wood 1s nigh, 
And Chanticleer in your deſpight ſhall die. 
He ſhall be pluck'd, and eaten to the Bone. 


"Tis well advis'd, in Faith it ſhall be done ; 
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This Reynard ſaid : but as the Word he ſpoke, 
The Pris'ner with a Spring from Priſon broke : 
Then ftretch'd his feather'd Fans with all his might, 
And to the neighb'ring Maple wing'd his flight. 


Whom when the Traytor ſafe on Tree beheld, 
He curs'd the Gods, with Shame and Sorrow fill'd ; 
Shame for his Folly ; Sorrow out of time, 

For Plotting an unprofitable Crime : 
Yet ma{Fring both, -th' Artificer of Lies 
Renews th' Aſſault, and his laſt Batt'ry tries. 


Though I, faid he, did neer in Thought offend, 
How juſtly may my Lord ſuſpe& his Friend ? 
TH' appearance is againſt me, I confeſs, 
Who ſeemingly have pat you in Diftreſs : 
You, if your Goodneſs does not plead my Cauſe, 
May think I broke all hoſpitable Laws, | 
To bear you from your Palace-yard by Might, 
And put your noble Perſon in a Fright : 
This, fince you take'it ill; I muſt repent, 
Though Heay'n can witneſs with no bad intent, 
I pratis'd it, to make you taſte your Cheer, 
With double Pleaſure firft prepar'd by fear. 
So loyal SubjeRts often ſeize their Prince, ' | 
Forc'd (for his Good) to ſeeming Violence, | 
Yet mean his ſacred Perfon not the-leaſt Offence. 
Deſcend ; ſo help me Joe as you ſhall find 
That Reynard comes of no diflembling Kind. 


Nay, 
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Nay, quoth the Cock ; but I beſhrew us both, 
If I believe a Saint upon his Oath : 
An honeſt Man may take a Knave's Advice, 
But Idiots only will be couzen'd twice : 
Once warn'd is well bewar'd : No flatt'ring Lies | 
Shall ſooth me more to fing with winking Eyes, 
| And open Mouth, for fear of catching Flies. 
Who Blindfold walks upon a Rivers brim 
When he ſhould ſee, has he deſerv'd to ſwim ? 
Better; Sir Cock, let all Contention ceaſe, 
Come down, faid Reynard, let us treat of Peace. 
A Peace with all my Soul, faid Chanticleer ; 
But with your Favour, I will treat it here : 
And leaft the Truce with Treaſon ſhould be mixt, 
'Tis my concern to have the Tree betwixt. 


The MOR AL. 


In this plain Fable you th' Effe& may ſee 
Of Negligence, and fond Credulity : 
And learn befides of Flatt'rers to beware, 
Then moft pernicious when they ſpeak too fair. 
The Cock and Fox, the Fool and Knave imply ; 
The Truth 1s moral, though the Tale a Lie. 
Who ſpoke in Parables, I dare not fay ; 
But ſure, he knew it was a pleaſing way, 
Sound Senſe, by plain Example, to convey. 
And in a Heathen Author we may find, 
That Pleaſure with Inftruftion ſhould be join'd : 
So take the Corn, and leave the Chaff behind. 
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THEODORE 


HONORIA, 
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BOCCACE: 


THEODORE 


HONORIA. 


F all the Cities in Romanian Lands, | 
The chief, and moſt renown'd Ravenne fands: 
Adorn'd | in ancient Times with Arcs and Arts, 
But Theodore the Roave! above. the Foul | | 
With Gifts of Fortune, and of Nature bleſs'd, Z 
The foremoſt Place, for Wealth and Honour held, 
And all in Feats of Chivalry exceifd. 


This noble Youth-to Madneſs lov'd a Das 
Of high Degree, Honoria was her Name : 
Fair as the Faireſt, but of haughty Mind, 

And fiercer than became ſo ſoft a kind ;  TOET eL46Y 
 Proudof her Bitth ; (for equal ſhe had-none; ) ? 
| The reſt ſhe forn'd ; but hated him alone. 

His Gifts, his cling Courtſhip, nothing ,-n0gh | 
For ſhe, the more he lov'd, the more diſdain'd 
L1 
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He liv'd with al the Pomp he cou'd deviſe, 
At Tilts and Turnaments obtain'd the Prize, 
But found no favour in his adies Eyes : 
Relentleſs as a Rock, the lofty Maid 

| Turn'd all to Poyſon that he did, or faid : 

' Nor Pray'rs, nor Tears, nor offer'd Vows could move ; 
The Work went backward; and the more he ftrove 
Tadvance his IF" the farther from her Love. 


Weary at log and Gaoſing Remedy, 
He doubted oft, and oft refoly'd to die. 
But Pride ſtood ready to prevent the Blow, 
For who would die to gratify a Foe ? 
His generous Mind diſdain'd ſo mean'a Fate; 
* That pefs'd,/ his next Endeavour was to Hate. 
But vainer that Relief than aſl the reſt, 
The leſs he hop'd with more Defire poſlef#'d ; 
| Love ſtood the Siege, and would notyield his Breaft. 


Change was the next,” but-change deceiy'd his Care, 
He ſought a Fairer, but found none ſo Fair. 
He would have worn her out by ſlow degrees, 
As Men by Faſting ftarve tif uritam'd Diſeaſe : 
But preſent Love requir'd a'preſent Eaſe. 
Looking he feeds alone his famiſh'd Eyes, 
eeds lingring Death, but Tooking not he dies, 
Yet ſtill he choſe the longeſt way toF ate, 
Wafting at once his Life, and his Eftate, 


His Friends beheld, and -ity's abba 
For what Advice can eaſe a Lover's my * 
/ - Abſence, the beſt Expediett they - _ $4.4 
| Might ave the Fortune, if nbt'cive ets Mkid { | 


| b This Means they long propos'd; bie il-gab's, 
| Yet after mach pace hes 1 Ke ns ax I 
oe a 3 I» 


Hard, you may think it was, to p give nk: 
But, ſtruggling with his own 1 Jefites, the went: © 


With large Expetice, and with aÞþ o mpous Train, © 
' Provided, as to viſit France of Spain, © £7 1.-: 
Or for ſorhe diftant Voyage verthe Main. 


But Love taddlipp ik Why nd thin tht, 
| *  Confind within th& Pirlieus of kig/Oburt" 
Three Miles he went, not freer col Feet; Mb ted 
His Travels ended at his t: Fo . *.6.79; off} 


To Chaſſes pleafing Plains ts tool his irny, : 
There pitch'd his Tn, _ there ay 


The Spritig was in the Prime ; veneingOrons; "w.. 
Supply'd with Birds, the Chorifters LN 119117 196d 
Mufick unbought, chit mihifter'd Detight;® | © 
To Morning-walks, and tutt'a his Cats by wiſts: HOP 
There he diſcharg'd his Friends; but a Es e663 
Of frequent Treats, and} You 
”  Helivdas Kipgs retire, hou;  noreUHt Ba 
+ From publick Buſineſs, 'yet SRL ces 
With Houſe, and Heart ftill open to 1 -ceiv 
As well content, as Love would give him leave : 
L1 5 
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Who could forſake-the Friend, __ the Veaſt, ... 
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ing-Trees a mourpful Muſick made. 
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| With Hair diſhevell'd, 


EC. 


- fab 
Unus'd to fear, he ſummon'd all his Soul . FER" 


And ſtood collefted in himſelf, and-whale:;-1.4/ K\-2; 
Not long : For ſoon a Whirlwind roſe CY | F 
And from afar he heard/a ereaming ſound,....; wm yok 
Asof a Dame _diftre(s'd,. who.coy'd.for, Add, ..,., amo s 

And fill'd with ipud Laments Hodprt 90s! - iT nilqe? A 
wy ot TULL 4d 8% Apia 1; -#, Soar i ag 

A Thicket cloſe befide che Gebye theng ſtood, Mews) and" 

With Breers, and Brambles choak'dg-and'4warkſh Waogd : 1. 
From thence the Noiſe : Which,naw ago * F, 
With more diſtinguiſh'd ;Notes jnvades/his-Ear4: 1 
He rais'.his Head, .agd/ſaw 4,bequteous Maid, ., Gf 


ilving chrough;the Shade ; - }/ 
Stripp'd of her Cloaths, and ip chaſe Jpampanral, voy 
Which 'modeft Nature keeps ftom:Sight concesl'd., ©; + - d * 
Her Face," her Hands, hepngked Limbswert torn, +. | 
With paſſing through.the Brakes,tand py hr we: 
Two Maftiffs gaunt aud grim, jher-Elight aſi 
And oft their faſten'd Fangsin Blood-embru'd: 
Oft they camne-up and pinch'd; hes tender Side; [151 ») p 
Mercy, O Mercy, Heav'n, ſheran, and/crydlg nt wor 10] 


. When Heav'n was nem'd they:loos'd.their. Hold ngain; 21 t&R 


Then ſprung ſhe ——_ es Tea od] 
ltd art» grad out boo! 
Not fir. behind, a Knight.of Coantby, Foogs 1! 1334's tak 


Hifh on « Couliblack DwndanGGde Chae 0. & beers vl 
With flaſhing Flames his andent Eyes. were-ll'd,.. #715 0 of! 
And in his Hands 2 naked Swoxd heheld:t11,. 4 vi 306 
He chear'd the Dogs/foifpllow her whoifled,-r-t 50 


And vow'd Revenge on her devoted Head. 
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_ As Theodore was botn'of noble Kind, 7 
The brutal Adtion rowz'd his' manly Mind * 
Mov'd with unworthy'Uſage of the Maid, 
He, though unarnt'd, reſolv'd to give her Aid. 
A Saplin Pine he wrench's from out the Ground, 
"The readieft Weapan that his Fury found. 
Thus furniſh'd/for Offence,. he croſs'd the way. 


NR RNAS: 


/ The Knight otthiniring '6r2, but from afar © 
, Thos in imperious Tone forbad the War: * 
Ceaſe, Theodore,” to proffer vain Relief, 

Nor ſtop the verigearce of {6 juſt a'Grief ; 


But give me leave to ſeize mydleſtin'd Prey; + 


And leteternal Juſtice take the way : 


'T but revenge my'Fate; diffain'd, betray'd, 


And ſaff'ri Moyes Dy ER 


 Heſay'a; ar ons fiſnaabr foe '9 Steed) 


For now' the Helkhourids with ſuperiour Speed 
| ellen Pt Brker Bide, 
Stool Theodor 94 Bright, 
With chatt'ring Feeth and bring Hair upright ; | 
- Yetarm'd with inborn Worth, 'What &er, ſaid be, 
"Thou/art, who know'ft me- better than I thee ; = 
Or prove thy rial 'orbe _ 

het be | | 
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Know, Theodore, thy. Anceſtry I claim, 
And Guido Cavalcanti was my Name. 
One common Sire our Fathers did beget, 

My Name and Story ſame remember yet ; _ 
Thee, then a Boy, within my Arms I laid, 
When for my. Sins I loy'd this haughty Maid ; 
Not leſs ador'd in Life, nor ſerv'd by Me, 


' Than proud Honoria now-is loy'd by Thee. 


What did I not her ftubhorn Heart to gain ? | 
But all my Vows were anſwer'd with Diſdain ; 


| She ſcorn'd my Sorrows, and deſpis'd my Pain. 


Long time I dragg'd my Days in fruitleſs Care, 
Then loathing Life, ond glng7 me deep eſp, 
To finiſh my unhappy Life, I fell 
On this ſharp Sword, and now am damn'd in Hell, 


Short was her Joy ; for ſoon th' infulting Maid 
By Heav'n's Decree in the cold Grave was laid, 
And as in unrepentigg Sin ſhe dy'd, 
Doom'd to the ſame bad Place, is puniſh'd for her Pride; 
Becauſe ſhe deem'd I well deſerv'd to die, 
And made a Merit of her Cruelty. 
There, then, we met ; both'try'd-and both were caft, 
And this irrevocable Sentence paſs'd ; 
That ſhe whon»T ſo long purſu'd in yain, 
Should ſuffer from my Hands a lingring Pain : 
Renew'd.to Life, that ſhe might daily die, 
| daily doom'd to follow, ſhe to fly ; 


Nog 
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No more a Lover but a mortal Foe, 

I ſeek her Life (for Love is-none below * ) 

As often as my Dogs with better ſpeed 

Arreſt her Flight, is ſhe to Death decreed. 

Then with this fatal Sword on which I dy'd, 

. ' T pierce her open'd Back or tender Side, 

And tear that harden'd Heart from out her Breaſt, 

- Which, with her Entrails, makes my hungry Hounds a Feaft. 
Nor lies ſhe long, .but-as her'Fates ordain, 4 


| Springs up to Life, and freſh to ſecond Pain, 
1s ſav 'dto > Day, to Morrow to be ſlain. 


This, vers'd in Death, thi PINE) Knight relates, 
And then'for Proof fulfill'd their common Fates; 
Her Heart and Bowels through her Back he drew, 
| And fed the'Hounds that help'd him to purſue. 
Stern'd look'd the Fiend, as fruftrate of his Will 
Not half ſuffic'd,” and'/greedy yet to kill. ' © 
And now the Soul expiring through the Wound, 
| Had left the Body breathleſs on the Grovnd, 
When thus the griſly Spectre ſpoke again : 
Behold the Fruit of ill-rewarded Pain: 
As many Months as I ſuſtain'd'her Hate, | 26, 
So many Years is ſhe condemin'd by Fate TILL 
To daily Death ; and ev'ry ſeveral Place, 
Conſcious of her Diſdain, and my Diſgrace, 
Muſt witneſs her juſt Puniſhment ; and be 
A Scene of Triumph and Revenge to me. 
As in this Grove I took my laft Farewel, 
| As on this very ſpot of Earth I fell, 


Theodore nd Honotia. 


| As Friday ſaw me die, ſo ſhe my: Prey _ 


Becomes ev'n here, on this rendynng Day. 


Thus while he ſpoke, the Virgin fromthe Ground 
Upftarted freſh, already clos'd. the Wound, 
And unconcern'd for all ſhe felt before - 
Precipitates her Flight along the Shore : 
The Hell-hounds, as ungorg'd with Fleſh and Blood | 
Purſue their Prey, 'and ſeek their wonted:Food : 
The Fiend remounrs his Courſer ; mends his Pace, 
And all the Viſion vaniſh'd from he Flies: , y7 


Long ſtood the noble Youth oppeeſi'; avi FR 
And ſtupid at the wond'rous Things | he ſaw. 
Surpaſling common Faith ; tranſgr 
He would have been aſleep, aid wiſh'd' to wake, | 
But Dreams, he knew, \\no  long'[mpreſſion.make, = of 
Though ftrong at firſt; If Viſion; phat ent [3 yl. 
But ſuch as muſt his future State- portend 2. 2. 

His Love the Damſel, and himſelf the Fiend... 

But yet refleting that it could not be' _ | 
From Heav'n, which cannot impious Atts decree; 
Reſolv'd withm himſelf to ſhun; the Snare. 

Which Hell for his Diftrudtion did prepare ; 

And as his better Genius ſhould direc - 

From-an ill Cauſe to draw a. good effect. 


Inſpir'd from Heav'n he homeward took his Ways 
Nor pall'd his new Deſign with long delay: . 
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But of his Train a truſty Serfant ſent ; 
Tocall his Friends together at his. ent. 
They came, and uſual Salutations paid, 
With.Words. premeditated thus he fad ; 
What, you. have ofteri counſel&, | to.rembve. 
My yain, purſuit of unreguarded!Love ; 
By Thrift my ſinking Fortutte-to' repair, 
Tho' late, [yer avlaſt beroine.niy. Care : 
My Heart ſhall beany'own y myNvaſt Expence - 
Reduc'd to bouts; by cimcly Providence : 
? This only if require ;-30vite, Pre | dingy ao 
Honeria, with her Father's Family, 
Her Friends;-andimine ;, he; Cauſe, gens 


Gu —_ pexk, for-that's & appointed Nay, .. --enf 
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Well plearnivreallii Friends, the Tn WAS. alu; FT 
The. Father, Mother, Daughter, they invite; 
Hardly the Damewas drawn, to this oy 2 
But yet reſolv'd, becauſe it wasthe laſt.,, | 
The Day was come: the Gueſts invited came, 
And, with the reſt, th? incxorable: Dame; 
AFeaſt prepard with'riotous Expence,,. 
Much Coſt, more Cave, iand! molt Maggificence. . 
| The Place ordain'd was. in that haunted Grove, .. 
Where the revenging Ghoftpurſu'd his:Love):... 
The. Tables in a proud Pavilion ſpred,, F 
With Flow'rs below, and Tiſſue overhead : 
The'reſt 1n rank 4 Honotia chief in place, - 
Was artfully contriv'd to fether'Face:...-. If 
To front the Thicket, and behold the Chace. 
20S | iy The 


Laſt came the Fellon on the Sable Steed, 


The Feaſt was ſerv'd ;/ the time-ſo well-farecat, 7 +> 1: 
That juſt when the ET HED df Onicn! 
The Fiend's Alarm began; the hollow Jound + -1::; {17 +1 X51 
Sung in the' Leaves, | the Foreſt thook avon): 2 yan6l 
Air blacken'd ; | rowI' the Thiinder qc rhe Gerad: 
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Nor long, beſots ths wah Laiefits ariſe”! worh 97977 Ine 
Of one diſtreſs'd, and Maftiffs: mingled Cries! ©) »bgon 20 
And firſt the Dame came ruſhing 7+ 46. veer 570d 911, 
[2s next the famiſh'd Hounds that ſought their Food [!: 7 

nd grip'd her Flanks, and oft effay'd their Jaws in/Bloodt 


Arm'd with his naketf Swotd,: abi urg/d-His Dogs toſpted: 
She ran, and cry &;/her/Flighbdirdfly bent) 20h 51h bXis: 
(A Gueſt unbidden)owethefatiÞFein (ini bo: doo 1» 

The Scene of Death, -atid'Plareordain'd ifor Puniſhinecit-:-" 

Loud was the Noiſe, -aphaft wasevery:Giefl17 471-57 2 T 
The Women ſhriek'd; the Mev forfook' the Beatty cid 0) bnA 
The Hounds at nearer'diftance hoarfly bay'dp"'"\ T6 A 
The Hunter clo##'þurf'@'the viRdhary Maka}N nies di! 
She rent the Heav' n with __ —_— r= In 


ft ant T9159: Syb. bnoA 
The Gallants't6 rn heats 2777 or 
Their Fauchions. brandiſh'd-atithe git cg ; 1-lqlorf 
High on his Stirups,” ke'provok'd the Fight: nt 197 
| Then on the Crowd heeaft # fiiriens Look,» 1 7s 150 
_ And wither'd all printer gore AO J: 
Back on your Lives; let be, ſaid he, my "as 
And let my OUGRTEY UREUWE eftin'd 651T9t of 
fr 612d wlq f\ 
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Vain are your Arms; atid-vainer-yoor' Defence, 

Againſt th\ etertipbDoom'of Providence: EY 300 

Mine is th' ungratefubMaid by Heayngefign'd © (1 * 
ercy ſhe would, hotgivezondt Mercy: apt Bries 
t this thOforinbt:iTale again he told': Wers328td 112 

With thund'ring Tone, and dreadful to behold : 

Sunk were their Hepfts with-Hortdr.of the _. uno! 

Nor needed to be-waMmidb:ffcond fine, boo 7 

t bore clue lh ziogeilinere the Fare, Fiat Loy 

| d all had Heard the-muich limbnted Caſe; | 8 5 1255: bo 

| to He follforiLove;cahd thisthe fatal Place: | qith bid 
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The wh + moe en ew bool 
And to his mengit MeBtifs\nwde n/Prey : 1 emo v1 
E pale Aﬀiftanty;\@n earh. other; {tar'd... TIES In ; "Rl Lodlt 
SR Ears vrnt! 17 
Th Mhilbgrri fonds pponthe Palatehinng, - r 942 
And dy'd imperfe&t on the faltring Tongue. 


he Fright was genetsl;;.4mt the Feruale Band; 
(4 helpleſs Train)-jo whore Qanfubiotiiiaadzo 11 r /7 
ith Horror ſhuddriagj oh a heap they run,../ HB no. 1&4 
Sick at the fight of hateful. Juſtice done ;7 :_....,-2 - + 
For Confcienceinung th Alarm, and hi Be Ceaſe o—n E 
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So ſpread upors. Lake: wan Fm.. 
A plump of Fowl, behold their Foe on high, 
att © mM | They 


| Theodote ind Hondhil, _ 
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They cloſe their tretmbliny ; Tro6ps ant! ak 
On whom "the fowfing bag will defcehd? We TE ary ” 
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' Bur moſt the provid Honovia Yea want," TIVO3 Sad) q 
And thought to her'al6ne the Viſlon Tetit?2!! þ'21sq 2otbrago/ 
Her Guilt preſents t6/het Gifted Midas Diigo wage 1 b 
Heav' ns Juſtice, T heodore's revetidefal (Kind; or 30 !11:1w0b 90 
And the ſame prada 1. pp die 351t Hoy 
Wlready ſees her {elf the Monfter's Prey, * 211 2s pet 


| om fecls her Heart, card Entrafls torh _ 09t92 Srfy UC) 
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was 2 mute Scene of Sorrow?) thRea , - 500! to bo A 
Still-on the Table lay th ao Coker? nan fiuh 2no/f 
The Knight, and Fkunpry mereninhery HY w yo nvd 
The mangted Dame lay bredthlefwontle a romadlstced, dT 


When on a ſuddait inſpire With Brekefup ts beoC od ni uf 


Again ſhe roſe, again to ſuffer Death ; | 

Nor ftay'd the Hell-hviitids, noPMe Maney, 1 tA 
But follow'd, as eto , theAying Mats Toit ory Urf 701 
Tt Ne took from'Farth tW% vixas bak 


eaig Seiotd;” 
2 Tight as Air, HG Sable Steal hes? bo 


The Clouds dif pelf'd, thi the Sky eſt? Her-Eghie," om 


And Nature ſtood recoverdiof ket Felght/24mul2 +10) ni 11 


C R528 Iqaitl 215 2 + obie Tor bm oct} .b J:: T7 


4 But Fear, the OY renain'e behind, 1257 ome? dT 


Fol 


And Horror Heavy: fat'6n evty Mind”: *mend ont ods bot 
Nor Theodore incourag'd more his Feaſt, 

But fternly look'&, 8 hateliing ii his Brea 03 b-70t vo'/ 
Some deep Defign,' which Whert Hirorig wiewQjiz bool? 1»; 
The freſh I Dries Ee ging) 5/16 
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ap iy cr trembling Dame who fled, 
And him the griſly Ghoſt that, ſpurr'd-th' infernal Steed : = 
The more diſmay'd, for when the Gueſts withdrew : 


Their courteous Hoſt aluting all the Crew, -+ 
Regardle paſs'd her.o'er ;_ nor grac'd. with kind adiev. 

| at Sting infix'd within/her haughty Mind, C 
e downfal of her Empire ſhe divin'd-; | 
And her proud Heart with ſecret Sorrow. pin'd. 
- Home as they went, the fad Diſcourſe renew'd | 


| Or hemknkeb pe Deb art, 
ela ltely views, 
None durſt a arraign the righteous Doom ſhe bore, 


Ev'n they $5 >> 0mcnemy 'd-her more: 
| Brie Dea yi rig Dan. 


AC (482 7 $355, 

Fo ooo tohind, | 

And thought gbg;Horſeman: bel a cam tude rip 
Ps rooms heat F- 

"x Awak'd, ſhe turn'd her Side ; _ and ſlept again, 

- *The fame black: Vapors mounted incher Brain, © 
And the ſame Dreams return'd with double Pain , , 


Now fore'd to unduubernaſe afzaid to deep | 

Her Blood all Feyer'd, with a furious Leap 

She ſprung fromiBed, diftradted in-her Mind, , 
- And fear'd, at ery Step, a twitching Spright behind. 
oP | Darkling 


#. 
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Darkling and deſp! rate witha a agg'tiv ring paces + 
Of Death afraid, and'confcious of Diſgrace;z 4.921 o1T-aH7 
Fear, Pride, Remorſe;-at once'her;Heart afildy.; 132utfT 
Pride put Remorſe to flight, but Fear Sh 
Friday, the fatal Day,»wwhen next 1t came; aft) 
Her Soul forethought the-Fiend-would change hi Game, 43 
"And her purſue, or Fheadare be.flaingi.) { onds or on br? 
And two Ghoſts j Join their SEN ——_ henirthe i. i; 
6 IF, CI TIOIPD # 
This dreadful —_ FX moſſes IK Min. wndx3 
That delp'rate any Sucegbr elſe to-find, - 
She ceas'd all farther hope-z; FR M moogaatTt. 
To makerefleftion ori th; unhappyiMan.”. ot; 1h. 
ich, Brave, and Young,; whe.pait {EY 
oof to Diſdain ;-and-gotr to bt remoy'.; : Ga aft wands ll 
Of all the Men reſpe&ted,;and admicd,.-- SHY _ —_ 
Of all the Dames, except her felf,;defir'd,; Es = r 15-9757 
Why not of her ? Prefenr'd abovethe reſt; IIS io rl HOT ot. 
_ By him with Knightly, Deeds, and open. : Pf 2 pro 
$o had another been-;| where he Ns Voda ; 
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| NI > 
- This quell'd her PridegiyÞt oxher Doubts cemaim' % Trl "net | 
That once diſdaining ſhe: might bediſdain\d.; 1m00:396/9197 


. The Fear was juſt, but greater: fear prevaild,.4,., it cots; 1 
Fear of her Life by helliſh- Hounds affail 50. [ 137 11 abelibe 0 | I 


He took a low'ring leave ; but who can tell, 


"What outward Hate, might inard. Love wy I 


Her Sexes Arts ſhe knew, and -why-notther,,-.- 7157 51 
Might deep difſembling have plageio Mend: Fa 
Here Hope began tg dawn ; 'reſoly'd witr3hets! 1: 500 - 


She fix'd on. this her utmoſt Remedy ; 
 Ppatlr yyas behind, but hard it was to die. 
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"T was time enough at laſt'on Death to call, 
The*Precipice-in fight: A Shrub was all, 
Fhat kindly food betwixt to'break the fatal fall. 


' One Maid ſhe had, *belov'd above'the reſt, 
Secure'of her; 'the Secret ſhe confeſs'd 
And now the chearful Light her Fears diſpell'd, 
7 turns *y Truth mocear's 
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ALCYONE 


Conne&tion of this Fable with the former. 
| Tooth 4 A 'v 5 10 
Ceyx, the Son of Lucifer, (the. Morning Star) ,and King of Tra- 
chin in Theffaly, was married to Alcyone Daughter to Eolus 
God of the Winds. Both the Huhand and the Wife lov'd each 
other with an entire Aﬀedtion;  Daedalion, | the Elder Brother of 
Ceyx (whom he ſucceeded) having been turn'd into « Falgon by 
Apollo , and Chione, Dadalion's Daughter, ſlain by Diana, 
Ceyx prepares a Ship to ſail to Claros there to conſult the Oracle 
of Apollo, and (as Qvid ſeems. to'intimate)' ta: enquire how the 
Anger of the Gods might be atton'd. | 


HESE Prodigies affli& the pious' Prince, 
* 3 But more perplex'd with'thoſe that happen'd fince, 
He purpoſes to ſeek the Clorizh God, - 
Avoiding Delphos, his more fam'd Abode 3 
Since Phlegyan Robbers. made unſafe the'Road. 
Yet cou'd he not from her he loy'd:fo well- -- 
The fatal Voyage, he-:reſolv'd, conceal ; 
But-when ſhe ſaw her Lord prepar'd to part, 
A deadly Cold ran ſhiv'ring to her Heart : 
Aaa 
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Her faded Checks are chang'd to'Boxen Hue, 

And in her Eyes the Tears are ever new : 

She thrice aflay'd to Speak; her Accents hung _.. 
And faltring dy'd unfini 1 on her Togue, = 
Or vaniſh'd into Sighs : With long delay 

Her Voice return'd ; and ſound the wonted way. 


Tell me, JUL LOW, ſhe ſaid, what Fault unknown 
Thy-once belowd Algyonethas dane ? is. | 
Whether, ah whether is thy Kindneſs zone |! 

Can Ceyz then ſuſtain to leave his Wife, _ 

And unconcern'd forſake the Sweets of Life ? 

| What can thy Mind to this long Journey move, 

Or needft thou abſence to renew thy Love? 

Yet, if thou got by Land, tho' Grief = 

My Soul ev'n then,: .my-Fears will be the leſs. | 
But-alr! be warn'd to ſhun the Watry Way, 


The Face i is frightful of-the ftormy Sea. 
For late I faw a-drift disjointed 'Planks, 


And:empty Tombs erefted on the Banks, 

Nor let falſe Hopes to truſt betray thy Mind, 
Becauſe my Sire in Caves conftrains the Wind, 
Can with a Breath their clam'rous Rage appeaſe, 
They fear his Whiſtle, and forſake the Seas; 
Not fo, for once uidulg'd, they ſweep the Main ; 
Deaf to the Call, or:hearing hear in vain ; 

- But bent on Miſchief bear the Waves before, 
And not content with Seas'inſult the Shoar, 
When Ocean, Air, and Earth, -at once ingage 
And rooted Forrefts fly before their Rage : 
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| At once the I Clouds to Battle move, 
And Lightnings run acroſs the Fields above © -! +5: 

I know them well, and mark'd their rude Comport;: ' 
While yet a Child, within my Father's Coutt* * 

In times of Tempeſt they conimand alone, > 

And he but fits precarious on the Throne : | 

The more I know, the more my Fears augreht; ro 

And Fears are oft prophetick of th” event. | © 

But if not Fears, or Reaſons will prevail, 

If Fate has fix'd thee obftinate' to (ail, 

Go not without thy Wife, but let me bear 

My part of Danger with an equal ſhare, _ 
And preſent, what I ſiiffer only fear : 

Then o'er the bounding Billows ſhall we £2 

Secure to live together," or to die. 


Theſe Reaſons mov'd her ftarlike Husband's Heat; | 
But Rtill he held his Purpoſe to depart : 
For as he lov'd her equal t to his Life, - 
He, wou'd not to the Seas expoſe his Wife; 

*Nor cou'd be wrought his Voyage to refrain, * 
But ſought by Arguments to ſooth her Pain : 
Nor theſe avail'd ; at length he lights on one, 
With which, fo Aiffcult a Cauſe he won : 

My Love, ſo ſhort an abſence ceaſe to fear, 

For by my Father's holy Flame, I ſwear, 
Before two Moons their Orb with Light adorn, 
If Heav'n allow me Life, I will return. 
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This Promiſe of ſo ſhort a;ftay prevails ; 
He ſoon equips the Ship, ſupplies the Sails, 
And gives the Word to Jaunch:; ſhe trembling views 
This pomp of -Death, and parting Tears renews : 
Laſt with a Kiſs, ſhe took a long farewel, 
Sigh'd, with a ad Preſage, and ſwooning fell : 
While Ceyz ſeeks Delays,. the luſty Crew 
Raisd on their Banks their Oars in order drew, 
To their broad Breafts, the Ship with fury flew. 


The Queen recover'd rears her humid Eyes, 
And firſt her Husband on the Poop efptes 
Shaking his Hand at diſtance on the Main: ; 

She took the Sign ; and ſhook her Hand again. 
Still as the Ground recedes, contradts her View 
With ſharpen'd Sight, till ſhe no longer knew 
The much-lov'd Face; that Comfort loft ſupplies 
With lefs, and with the Galley feeds her Eyes ; 
The Galley born from view by rifing Gales 

She follow'd with her Sight the | flying Sails : 
When ev'n the flying Sails were ſeen no more 
Forſaken of all Sight, ſhe left the Shoar. 


Then on her Bridal-Bed her Body throws, 
And ſought in ſleep her weary'd Eyes to cloſe : 
Her Husband's Pillow, andthe Widow'd part 
Which once he preſs'd, renew'd the former Smart. 
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And now a Breeze from Shoar began to blow, 
The Sailors ſhip theif Oars, and ceaſe to row ; 
Then hoift their Yards a-trip, and all their Sails 
Let fall, to court the Wind, and catch the Giles : 
By this the Veſlel half her Courſe had run, 

And as much reſted till the rifing Sun ; 

Both Shores were loſt to Sight, when at the cloſe 
Of Day, a ſtiffer Gale at Eaft aroſe : 

The'Sea grew White, the rowling Waves from far 


Like Heralds firft denounce, the Wat'ry War. 


This ſeen, the Maſter ſoon began to cry, 
Strike, ſtrike the 'Top-ſail ; let the Main-ſheet fly, 
And furl your Sails : The Winds repel the ſound, 
And in the Speaker's Mouth the Speech is drown'd. 
Yet of their own agcord, as Danger taught | 
Each in his way, officiouſly they wrought ; 
Some ſtow their Oars, or ſtop the leaky Sides, 
Another bolder yet the Yard beftrides, 
And folds the Sails ; a fourth with Labour, laves, 


TH intruding; Seas, and Waves ejefts on Waves. 


In this Confuſion while their Work they ply, 
The Winds augment the Winter of the Sky, 
And wage inteſtine Wars ; the ſuff*ring Seas 
Are toſs'd, and mingled as their Tyrants pleaſe. 
The Maſter wou'd command, but in deſpair 
Of Safety, ſtands amaz'd with ftupid Care, 
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Nor what to bid, or what forbid he knows, 

Th' ungovern'd. Tempeſt to fuch Fury:grows : 

Vain is his Force; and vainet is his:Skilt; | 
With ſuch a Coricourſe conies:the Flood of INl : ' *' 
The Cries of- Men ate mix'd' with rattling 'Shrowds ; 
Seas daſh on Seas, . and Clouds encounter Clouds : 
At once from Eaſt to Weſt, ' from Pole to' Pole, 

The forky Lightninps flaſh, the roaring! Thunders roul. 


Now Waves ori Waves aſcending-ſcale the Skies, 
And in the Firesabove, the' Water fries : | 
When yellow Sands are fifted from below, 

The glitt"ring Billows'give a golden Show : . 

And when the fouler/bottomi ſpews the Blatk," 

The Stygian Dye the'tainted Waters take : 

Then frothy White appear the flatted Seas, 

And change their Colour, changing their Diſeaſe. 
Like various Fits the Trachin Veſſel finds, | 

And now ſublime, ſhe rides upon the Winds ; 

As from a lofty Summet looks'from high, ' 

And from the Clouds beholds the neather Sky ; 
Now from the depth/of Hell they lift their Sight, 
And at a diſtance ſee ſuperiour Light : 

The laſhing Billows make a loud report 

And beat her Sides;'as batt ring Rams, a Fort : 

Or as a Lyon, bounding in his way 

With Force augmented bears againſt his Prey ; 
Sidelong to ſeize”; or unappal'd with fear 
Springs on the Toils, and ruſhes on the Spear” 
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Jo Seas impell'd by Winds with added Pow'r 
Afault the Sides, and o'er the Hatches tow'r. 


The Planks (theirpitchy Covring waſh'd away) « 
Now yield ; and now. a yawning Breach diſplay : // 
The roaring Waters with'a hoſtile Tides" '-/ | ”w oC} 3» 
Ruſti through the Ruins-of her. gaping Side; .c; ON; 
Mean time in Sheets of Rain the'Sky deſcends; '. ,' 
Ahd Ocean ſwell'd with Waters upwards terids; 
One rifing, falling one, the Heav'ns, and Sea' ' 
Meet at-theip'Confines, 'in the middle Way t-/'' 
The Sails are drunk with'Show?rs, and 55. with Rain, SB 
Sweet Waters mingle: with the briny Main.” s 1 
No Star appears to lend/his friendly Links 211; 
Darkneſs and Tempe make a:double Night: 
But flaſhing Fires diſcdoſe/the Deepi byituths;-/+ | 
And while the Light'nings blaze, the Water burns. 


Now all the Waves, ; their ſcatter'd Force-unite, A 
And as a Soldier, faremoſt in the Fight -.. r 
Makes way for others: 'And. an'Hoſt alone 
Still prefſes on, and-urging gainsithe Town-;1... [Ae 
So while th' invading;Billows come a-breſty'-! wit of | me 
The Hero tenth adyane'd before the reſt, -: E-al 
Sweeps all before him with impetuous Sway, 

And from the Walls deſcends up8the Prey'; 

Part following enter, -part-remain;without, / | _. wh 
With Envy hear their Fellows conqu'ring Shout : 

* And mount on others Backs, mihope to-ſhare :/| 

The City, thus become the Seat'of War. 
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An univerſal Cry refounds albud, - 
The Sailors run in heaps, a helpleſs Crowd ; 
Art fails, and Courage falk,; no Succourinear ; 
As many Wavyes,'as many Deaths appear, 
* One weeps, and yet deſpairs of late Relief ; 
One cannot weep, his Fears congeal his-Grief, 
| But ſtupid, with dry Eyes expe8ts/hisFate : | ? 


One with loud Shrieks laments lis loſt Eſtate, 
And calls thoſe happy whom their Fuierals-wait. 
This Wretch with.Pray/rs, and Vows, te Golrimplrs, 
And ev'nithe Sky's he cannot ſee, atlores.-.; 
That other on his Friends/hxs, 'Thoughts ap 
His careful Father, and his faithful Spoule.,! 
The covetous Worldhng-mm his anxious:Mind 
Thinks only on the] —_ he left behind. 
All Ceyz his Yes be 
For her he grieves;'yet in her abſence joys: 
His Wife he wiſhes, and wou'd'Rtill/benear, ' - 
Not her with him, but wiſhes him with her: 
Now with laſt Looks he ſeeks his' Native Shoar, 
Which Fate has deftin'd him tvſeeno-more;\ 
_ He fought, but in the dark' tempeſtuous Night 
He knew not whether to dire his Sight. '- 
So whurl the Seas, ſuch Darknb(s blinds the Sky, 
That the black Night receives'a deeper Dye. 


The giddy Ship ran round; ;:the Tempeſt tore 
Her Maft, and over-board the Rudder'bore. 
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One Billow mounts ; and with a ſcornful Brow ' 

Proud of her Conqueſt gain'd inſults the Waves below ; 

Nor lighter falls, than if ſome Gyant tore 

Pyndus and Athos, with the Freight they bore : 

And toſs'd on Seas; preſs'd with the pondrous Blow 

Down finks the Ship withiri th* Abyſs below : 

Down with the Veſſel fink into the Main | . 
The many, never more to riſe again. 

Some few on ſcatter'd Planks with fruitleſs Care Fj” ; 
Lay hold, and ſwim, but while they ſwim, deſpair. 7 © de. | 


Ev'n he who late a Scepter did cotnmand TS 18-4 
Now grafſps a floating Fragment in his Hand; ir F t 
And while he ftruggles on the ſtormy Main, | 
Invokes his Father, and his Wife's, in vain ; 

But yet his Conſort is his greateſt Care ; 
Alcyone he names amidſt his Pray, 
Names as a Charm againſt the Waves, arid Wind ; 
Moft in his Mouth, and ever in his Mind : 
Tir'd with his Toyl, all hopes of Safety pat, 
From Pray'rs to Wiſhes he deſcends at laft gift » 06} DIE | 4 . 
That his dead Body wafted'to the Sands, © N 
|. Mighthave its Burial from her Friendly Hands; 
As oft as he can catch a-gulp of Air, oo 
And peep above the Seas, he names the Fair, 
'- Andev'n when plung'd beneath, on her he raves; 
Murm'ring Alcyone below the Waves : 
At laſt a falling Billow ftops his Breath, 
Breaks o'er his Head, and whelmns him wnderneath. 


__ 
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Bright Lucifer unlike himſelf appears 
That Night, his heav'nly Form obſcur'd with. Tears, 
And fince he was forbid to leave the Skies, 

He muffled with a Cloud his mournful Eyes. 


Mean time Alcyone (his Fate unknown) 
Computes liow many Nights he had been gone, 
Obſerves the waning Moon with hourly view 
Numbers her Age, and wiſhes for a new ; 
Againſt the promis'd Time provides with care, 
And haftens in the Woof the Robes he was to wear : . 
And for her Self employs another Loom, 
New-dreſs'd to meet her Lord returning home, 


Flattring her Heart with Joys that never were to come : 


She fum'd the Temples with an odrous Flame, 
And oft before the ſacred Altars came, 

To pray for him, who was an empty Name. 
All Pow'rs implor'd; but far above the reſt 

To Juno ſhe her pious Vows addreſs'd, 

Her much-lov'd Lord from Perils to protect 
And ſafe o'er Seas his Voyage to dired : ..., 
Then pray'd that ſhe might Kill poſſeſs his Heart, 
And no pretending Rival ſhare a part ;  - - 
This laſt Petition heard of all her Pray'r, 
 Thereſt diſpers'd by Winds were loſt in Air. 


But ſhe, the Goddeſs of the Nuptial-Bed, 
Tir'd with her vain Devotions for the Dead, 
Reſolv'd the tainted Hand ſhould be repell'd 
_ Which Incenſe offer'd, and her Altar held : 
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Then TH: thus beſpoke ; Thou faithful Maid 


By whom thy Queen's Commands-are-well convey'd;; 


Haft to the Houſe of Sleep, and bid the God: -!. . 
Who rules the Night by Viſions with a Nod, 
Prepare a Dream, - in-Figure and/in Form. 
Reſembling him who periſh'd-in-the Storm; 

This Form before Alcyone preſent»! 1 1! + 

To make her certain of theAad-Event. 


Indu'd with; Robes of wations:Hew ſhe flies, 


And flying draws an Arch, (a ſegment-of the Skies : } | 


Then leaves her bending Bow, and from the ſteep 

Deſcends to ſearch the filent Houſe of Sleep. 
Near the Cymmerians, {in his dark Abode- 

Deep in a Cavern, dwells the drowzy God ; 

Whoſe gloomy Manfion nor therifing Sun 

Nor ſetting, .vifits, nor the lightfome Noon : 

But lazy Vapors round the Region fly; 

Perpetual Twilight, and a doubtful'Sky ; 

No crowing Cock does there his Wings diſplay 

Nor with his horny Bill provoke the:Day :. 5-1. 


Nor watchful-Dogs, nor the more wakeful Geeſe, OW 24 


Diſturb with nightly Noiſe the facred Peace : 
Nor Beaſt of Nature, .nor the Tame are nigh, 


Nor Trees with Tempeſts/rock'd,, nor human Cry, | : F 


But ſafe Repoſe without an {air of Breath 
Dwells here, and a dumb Quiet next to Death. 
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An Arm of Lzthe with a gentle flow + 
Arifing upwards from the Rock below, 

The Palace moats,, 'and o'er'the-Pebbles creeps 

And with ſoft Murmers calls the coming Sleeps : * 
Around its Entry nodding Poppies grow, - | 
And all cool Simples that ſweet;Reft beftow ; * > i: 
Night from the Plants their-ſleepy Virtue-drains, | 
And paſſing ſheds it on the filent Plains : 

No Door there was:th' unguatded Houſe to keep,": / 

On creaking —_ Eat "to break hus ie 


But in the gloomy Court was raida Bed, 

Mn Stuff'd with black Plumeg, and on an Ebon-ſted : 
PB Black was the Cov'ring too,! where lay the God ,- 
29" And ſlept ſupine, his Limbs-difplay'd abroad : 
About his Head fantaftick Vifions fly,: - -- 

Which various Images of 'Fhings fupply,- 

And mock their Forms, the Leaves on Trees not:more ; 
Nor bearded Ears in pe nor Sands upon the —_ 


- 


* The Virgin entring bright rid F the Wa: 
To the brown Cave, and bruſt'd the Dreams away't 
The God difturb'@ with this new'glare 6f Light 
Caſt ſudden on his Face, unſeal'd his Sight, 

And rais'd his tardy Head; which ſunk agen, 

And finking on his Beſorr knock'd his Chin ; 

At length ſhook'off himſelf; and ask'd' the Name, 
(And asking yawn'd) for what intent ſhe came ? 
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To whom the Goddeſs thus :7Q facred Reſt, . . 
Sweet pleaſing Sleep,” of all the Pow'rs the beſt ! 
O Peace of 'Mind, repairer of: Decay, ....,.  - - | 
Whoſe Balms renews.the: Limbs to ns the Day, 
Care ſhuns thy ſoft approach, and ſulen flies Ges 
Adorn a Dreatn, expreſſing human/Form,', JI 
The Shape of him who ſuffer'd it» the Str, <1 
And ſend it flitting tothe Trachin Court; 5 1 5 
The Wreck of wretched. Ceyz to;report : 
Before his Queen'bid the pale SpeQre _ 
Who begs a vain Relief, at \Juno's Hand.;; 
She ſaid, and ſcarce awake her Eyes cou'd keep 
Unable to ſupport the fames of Sleep : ;;:- 
But fled returning by the way ſhe went, -' 
And ſwerv'd alonig her Bow with ſwift aſe | 


The God uneaſy till ® ſlept again 
Reſolv'd at once to rid hamſelf of Pain; 
And tho' againſt his Cuſtom, -tall'd aloud; /- 

Exciting Morpheus from the ſleepy Crowd : it 

Morpheus of all his numerous/Train exprefs'd © 1! - 111, 7 ® 

The Shape of Man;-and- infitated beſt; 7 ir! {15h 11 

The Walk, the Words, the Gefture cou'd ſupply, 

The Habit mimick, and the Mien bely:; 

Plays well, but all his Action'is confin'd ; 

Extending rot beyond our haman kind. | 'þ Y 
Another Birds, and Beafts, and Dragons apes, 

And dreadful Images, and Monfter ſhapes : 
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This — "TY feels, in Heav* ns high Hall 

The Gods have nam'd ; but Men Phobetor call 

A third is Phantaſius, whoſe Aﬀtions roul. 

On meaner Thoughts, and'Things devoid of Sil; 8 
Earth, ' Fruits and*Flow'rs, he repreſents in _ 
And folid' Rocks nmov'd, arid running Streams': 
Theſe three to Kings, ry Chiefs their Scenes diſplay, 

The reſt before th ipgnoble Commons play : | 

Of: theſe the choſen Morpheus'is diſpatch'd,, ' 

Which done, the lazy Monireh overwatchi'd - 
Down from his propping Elbow drops his Head, 
Diffolv'd in Sleep, and ſhrinks wet his Bed. 

Darkling the Deman plides for Phight vieparts, 

So ſoft that ſcarce his fanning Wings are heard. 

To Trachin, ſwiftas Thought, the flitting Shade 
Through Airhis momentary Journey made: 

Then lays afide the fteerage of his Wings, / 
Forſakes his proper Form, affumes the Kings ? 
And pale as Death defpoil'd of his Array 
Into the Queen's Apartment takes his way, 

And ftands before the Bed at dawn of Day : 
Unmov'd his Eyes, and wet his Beard appears ; 
And ſhedding vain, but ſeeming real Tears'; 

The briny Water dropping/from his Hairs; 

Then ftaring on her with'a ghaſtly Look 
And hollow Voice, he thus the Queen beſpoke. 


Know'ft thou not me? Not yet unhappy:Wife ? 
Orare my Features periſh'd with my Life ? 
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Look once again, cl for thy Husband loſt, 

Lo all that's left of him, thy Husband's Ghoſt ! 
Thy Vows for my return were all in vain ; 
The ſtormy South o'ertook us in the Main ; 
And never ſhalt thou ſee thy living Lord again. 
Bear witneſs Heav'n I call'd on Thee in Death, 
And while I call'd, a Billow ftop'd my-Breath : 
Think not that flying Fame reports my Fate ; 

I preſent, I appear, and my own Wreck relate. 
Riſe wretched Widow, riſe, nor undeplor'd 
Permit my Ghoſt to paſs the Stygian Ford : 

But riſe, prepar'd in Black, to mourn thy periſh'd Lord. 


Thus ſaid the Player-God ; and adding Art 
Of Voice and Geſture, ſo perform'd' his part, 
She thought (ſo like her Love the Shade appears) 
That Ceyz ſpake the Words, and Ceyz ſhed the Tears : 
She groan'd, her inward Soul with Grief oppreft, 
She figh'd, ſhe wept ; and ſleeping beat her Breaft : 
Then ftretch'd her Arms embrace his Body bare, 
Her claſping Arms incloſe but empty Air : 
At this not yet awake ſhe cry'd, O ftay, 
One is our Fate, and common 1s our way ! 
So dreadful was the Dream, fo loud ſhe ſpoke, 
That ftarting ſudden up, the Slumber broke : 
Then caſt her Eyes around in hope to view 
Her vaniſh'd Lord, and find the Viſion true : 
For now the Maids, who waited her Commands, 
Ran in with lighted Tapers in their Hands, 


; 
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Tird with the Search; not finding what ſhe ſeeks, 

With cruel Blows ſhe pounds her blubber'd Cheeks : 

Then from her beaten Breaſt the Linnen tare, 

And cut the golden Caull that bound her Hair. 

Her Nurſe demands the Cauſe with louder Cries; 
She proſecutes her Griefs, and thus replies. 


No mote Alcyone ; ſhe ſuffer'd Death 
With her lov'd Lord; when Ceyz loft his Breath : 
No Flatt'ry, no falſe Comfort, give me none, 
My Shipwreck'd Ceyz is for ever gone : 
I ſaw, I faw him manifeſt in view, 
His Voice, his Figure, and his Geſtures knew : 
His Luftre loſt, and ev'ry living Grace, 
Yet I retain'd the Features of his Face ; 
Tho! with pale Cheeks, wet Beard; and dropping Hair, 
None but my Ceyz cou'd appear ſo fair : 
I would have ftrain'd him with a ſtrict Embrace, 
But through: my Arms he lip'd, and vaniſh'd from the/Place : 
There, ev'n juſt there he ſtood ; and as ſhe ſpoke 
Where laſt the Spe&tre was, ſhe caſt her Look : 
Fain wou'd ſhe hope, and gaz'd upon the Ground 
If any printed Footſteps might be found. 


Then figh'd and-ſaid ; This I too well foreknew, 
And, my prophetick Fear preſag'd too true : 
"Twas what I beg'd when with a bleeding Heart 
[ took my leave,-and ſuffer'd Thee to part ; 
Or I to go along, or Thou to ſtay, 
Never, ah never to divide our way | 


1 
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ghar 6 for me, that all our Hourl afſhign'd 


| Together we had liv'd ; &en not in Death digjoin'd ! 
* So had my Ceyz ſtill been Hving here, 


Or with my Ceyz I had periſh'd there : 

Now I die abſent, in the-vaſt profound ; 

. And Me without my' Self the Seas have drown'd : 
"The Storms were not: ſo cruel ; ſhould I ftrive - 
To lengthen Life, and ſuch a Grief furvive ; 
But neither will I ſtrive, nor wretched Thee 

In Death forſake, but keep thee Company. 

If not ane common Sepulcher contains 

Our Bodies, or one Urn, our laſt Remains, ' 
Yet Ceyz and Alcyone ſhall join, | 
Their Names remember'd if'one common Line, 


No farther Voice her mighty Grief affords, 
For Sighs come ruſhing in betwixt her Words, | 
And ſtop her Tongue, but what her Tongue deny'd | 
Soft Tears, and Groans, and dumb Complaints ſupply'd,” 


"Twas Morning ; ts the Port ſhe takes her way, _. 
And ſtands upon the Margin of the Sea : 
That Place, that very Spet of Ground ſhe ſought, 
Or thither by her Deſtiny was brought ; 
Where laſt he ftood :* And while ſhe ſadly ſaid | 
"I 'was here he left me, lingring here delay'd, | 
His parting Kifs'; and there his Anchors weigh'd. 


_ Thus ſpeaking, while her Thoughts paſt Aions trace, 
And call to mind admoniſh'd by the Place, 
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Sharp at her utmoſt Ken ſhe caſt her Eyes, 

And ſomewhat floating from afar deſcries : 

It ſeem'd a Corps adrift, to diftant Sight, 

But at a diftance who could judge aright ? 

It wafted nearer yet, and then ſhe knew 

That what before ſhe but ſurmis'd, was true : 

A Corps it was, but whoſe it was, unknown, 
| Yet mov'd, howe'er, ſhe made the Caſe her own : 
Took the bad Omen of a ſhipwreck'd Man, 

As for a Stranger wept, and thus began. 


Poor Wreth, on ſtormy Seas to laſe thy Life, 

Unhappy thou, but more thy widdow'd Wite ! 
At this ſhe paus'd; for now. the flawing Tide 
Had brought the Body nearer to the fide : 
The more ſhe looks, the more her. Fears increaſe, 
At nearer Sight ; and ſhe's her ſelf the; leſs : 
Now driv'n aſhore, and-at her Feet it lies, 

She knows too much, in knowing whom ſhe ſees : 
Her Husbarid's Corps ; at this ſhe loudly ſhrieks, 
Tis he, tis he, ſhe cries, and tears her Cheeks, 
Her Hair, her Veſt, and ſtooping to the, Sands l 
About his Neck. ſhe caſt her trembling Hands. 


And is it thus, O dearer than my Life, 
Thus, . thus return' Thou to thy longing Wife ! 
She ſaid, and to the neighb'ring Mole ſhe ftrode, 
(Rais'd there to break th' Incurfions of the Flood; ) 


Headlong 
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Headlong from hence to plunge her ſelf ſhe ſprings, 
But ſhoots along ſupported on her. Wings, 
A Bird new-made about the Banks ſhe plies, 
Not far from Shore ; and ſhort Excurfions tries ; 
Nor ſeeks in Air her humble Flight to raiſe, 
Content to skim the Surface of the Seas : 
Her Bill, tho' ſlender, ſends a creaking Noiſe, 
And imitates a lamentable Voice : 
Now lighting where the bloodleſs Body lies, 
She with a Funeral Note renews her Cries. 
At all her ftretch her little Wings ſhe ſpread, 
And with her feather'd Arms embrac'd the Dead : 
Then flick'ring to his palid Lips, ſhe ftrove 
To print a Kiſs, the laſt effay of Love : 
Whether the vital Touch reviv'd the Dead, 
Or that the moving Waters rais'd his Head 
To meet the Kiſs, the Vulgar doubt alone ; 
For ſure a preſent Miracle was ſhown. 
The Gods their Shapes to Winter-Birds tranſlate, 
But both obnox1ous to their former Fate. 
Their conjugal AﬀeStion till is ty'd, 
And ftill the mournful Race is multiply'd : 
They bill, they tread ; Alcyone compreſs'd 
Sev'n Days fits brooding on her floating Neſt : 
A wintry Queen : Her Sire at length is kind, 
Calms ev'ry Storm, and huſhes ev'ry Wind ; 
Prepares his Empire for his Daughter's Eaſe, 
And for his hatching Nephews ſmooths the Seas. 
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OW turning from the wintry Signs, the Sn. . 
His Courſe exalted through the Ram had run : 

| And whirling up the Skies, his Chariot drove; 

Through Taurus, and the lightſome Realms of Love ; ; 

Where Venus from her Orb deſcends in Show'rs mol f 

To glad the Ground, and paint the Fields with Flow'rs/: 
Wher firſt the tender Blades of Graſs appear,. 


And Buds that yet the blaft of ;Eurus fear, '. 
Stand at the door of Life; and doubt to cloath the Year ; : 
| Til 


* 
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Till gentle Heat, and ſoft repeated Rains, 

Make the green Blood to dance within their Veins : 
Then, at their Call, embolden'd aut they come, 

And ſwell the Gems, and burſt the narrow Room ; 
Broader and broader yet, theis Blooms diſplay, 

Salate the welcome Sun, and entertain the Day. * / ! } 1 
"Then from their breathing Souls the Sweets repair 

To ſcent the Skies, and purge th* unwholſome Air : 

Joy ſpreads the Heart,' and with a{general Song, 

Spring iflues out, and leads the Jolly Months along. 


i 


In that fiveet Seaſon, as in Bed I lay, "l 
And ſought in Sleep to paſs the Night away, : 
E turn'd my weary Side, but ſtill in vain, 
Tho' full of youthful Health, '#nd 'yoid of Pain : 
Cares I had none, to keep me from my Reſt, 
For Love had neyer enter'd'in my Breaft ; 
I wanted nothing} Forttihe coffld ſupply, 
Nor did ſhe Slumber till that hour deny : 
I wonder'd then, but after found it true, 
Much Joy had dry'd away the balmy Dew : - 
Sea's wofd be Pools, without the bruſhing Air, = 
To curl the Waves ; atidl fitte fome little Care 
phou'd- my Nature Ks £ to make her want repair. | 


When Chaunticleer the (cont Wirch had ſutig, 
Scorning the Scorner Sleep from Bed r ſprurip, 


And dreffing, bythe Moon, in looſe Array, | | 
Paſs' d out in open Air, preventing Day, 


And ſought a-poodly Grove as Fancy led my way. 
Mis | Strait 
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Strait as a Line in bedntedil Order ſtood 

Of Oaks unſhorn i veiterable/Wood :;' 

Freſh was the Graſs beneath, and ev'ry Tree 

At diſtance planted in 4 due degree, 

Their branching Arms in Air with'equal ſpace 
Stretch'd to their Neighbours with a Jong Embrace : - « 
And the new Leaves on'ev*ry-Bough were ſeen; 
Some ruddy-colour'd, ſome of lighter green.” 
The painted Birds, Companions of the Spring, 
Hopping from Spray to/Spray; wete heard to fing ; 
Both Eyes and Ears receiv'd a like Delight, 

. Enchanting Muſick, and a charming Sight. 

On Philomel I fix'd my whole Defire ; / 

And lif'n'd for the Queen of allithe Quire ; 

Fain would I hear her heav'nly Voice to fing; 

And wanted yet an Omen to the Spring. 


Attending long in vain ; I took-the way, - 
Which through a Path, bai ſcarcely printed, -lay ; 
In narrow Mazes oft it ſceni'd to meet, 
And look'd, as lightly preſs'd, by Fairy Feet. 
Wandring I walk'd alone, for ſtill methought: 
To ſome ſtrange End ſo ftrange a Path was wrought :- 
Art laſt it led me where an Arbour ſtood, 
The ſacred Receptacle of the Wood: 
This Place unmark*d'though oft I walk'd the Green, 
In all my Progreſs I had never ſeen : 
And ſeiz'd at once with Wonder and'Delight, 
Gaz'd all arround me, new to the tranſporting Sight. 
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Twas bench'd with Turf, and,goodly to. be ſeen, 
The thick young Graſs aroſe,4n-freſher Green : 
The Mound was newly-ndade;--no Sight cqu'd paſs 
Betwixt the nice Partitions of the Grafs ; -:: ! 
The well-united Sods fo cloſely-lay ; +; - | 
And all arround the Shades defended it from Day. |; 
For Sycamours withiEglantine were ſpread, 
A Hedge about the Sides, - x Covering over Head. 
And ſo the fragrant Brier was, wove between, | 
The Sycamour and Flow'rs were mix'd/with Green. 
That Nature ſeem'd to vary! the Delight ; - 

And fatisfy'd at once the Smell,and Sight. | 

The Maſter Work-man of the\Bow'r was known: ; | 

Through Fairy-Lands, -and built for:Oberon 
. Who twining Leaves with.ſuch Proportion drew, 

They roſe by Meaſure, and by-Rule they/grew-: 

No mortal Tongue can half the Beauty tell ; 
_ For none but Hands divine icould-work: ſo, well. 

Both Roof and Sides were like a Parlour made, 

A ſoft Receſs, and a cool Summer fhade ; 

The Hedge was ſet{o thick, | no! Foreign Eye 

The Perſons plac'd;within:4t conld eſpy. ; 

But all that paſs'd-without with Eaſe was ſeen, 

As if nor Fence nor Tree-was-plac'd between. 

"Twas border'd with a Field; and ſome, was plain ' 

WithGrafſs ; and ſome was-ſow'd with. rifing Grain. 

That (now the Dew with Spangles deck'd: the Ground : ) 
A ſweeter ſpot of Earth was never found: : | | 
I look'd, and look'd,; and ſtill with new Delight ; 
Such Joy my Soul, ſuch Pleaſures fil'd my Sight: 
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And the freſh Eglantine exhal'd a Breath ; 

Whoſe Odours were of Pow'r to raiſe from Death : 
' Nor ſullen Diſcontent, nor anxious Care, 

Ev'n tho' brought thither, could inhabit there : 
But thence they fled'as from their mortal Foe ; 

For this ſweet Place cou'd only Pleaſure know. 


Thus, as I ma$d, T caſt afidermy Eye 
And faw a Medlar-Tree was planted nigh ; 
The ſpreading Branches made a goodly Show, 
And full of opening Blooms was ev'ry Bough : 
A Goldfinch there I ſaw with gawdy Pride 
Of painted Plumes, that hopp'd from fide'to fide, 
Still pecking as ſhe paſs'd; and ftill ſhe drew 
The Sweets from ev'ry Flow'r, and ſuck'd'the Dew : 
Suffic'd at length; iſſie warbled in her Throat, 
And tun'd her Voice to many a merry Note, - "Wis 
But indiſtin&, and neither Sweet nor Clear, - *; 
| Yet ſuch as ſooth'd my Soul, and:pleasd my-Ear; 


Her ſhort Performance was n6. ſooner try'd, BE. "* 
When ſhe I ſought, the Nightingale reply'd.;-- ' 
So ſweet, ſo ſhrill, ſo variouſly the Tung; j! «: 11 
That the Grove eccho'd, and the Valleys rung : 
And I fo raviſh'd with het heav'nly Note: ;:/ | 
I ſtood intranc'd, and: hal.no room-for NONE I 1 
But all o'er-pou'r'd with Extaſy, of _ 
At length 1 wak a; arid looking —_ the Bow! r 
Search'd ev'ry Tree, and pry'd on ev'ry Flow'r, 
Ddd 2 
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If any where by chance I might eſpy 

The rural Poet of the Melody : 

For ſtill methought ſhe ſung not far away; 

At laſt I found her on a-Lawrel Spray, 

Cloſe by my Side ſhe fate, - and fair in Sight, 

Full in a Line, againſt her oppoſite ; 

Where ſtood with Eglantine, the Lawrel twin'd : 
And both their native Sweets were well conjoin'd. 


On the green Benk I ſat, and liften'd long ; 
(Sitting was more convenient for the Song ! ) 
Nor till her Lay was ended could I move, 

But wiſh'd to dwell far ever in the Grove. 
Only methought the time too ſwiftly paſs'd, 
And ev'ry Note I fear'd won'd be the laſt.” - 
My Sight, and Smell; and Heating were employ'd, 
And all three Senſes-1m full Guſt enjoy'd. 

And what alone did all the reft ſurpaſs, 

The ſweet Poſleffion-of the Fairy Place ; 

Single, and conſcious to my Self alone, 

Of Pleaſures to th* excluded World unknown. 
Pleaſures which no where elſe; were-to be found, 
And all 4 y in a pe Ts Ground. 


| Thus while ic fat intent to lead hear, 

| And drew Perfuines of mote'than vital Air, 
All fuddenly I heard th* approaching ſound 
Of vocal Mufick, on th' enchanted Ground : 


— CID POT | 
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An Hoſt of Saints it ſeem'd, fo full the Quire ; 
As if the Bleſs'd above did all conſpire, 

To join their Voices, 0 neglect the Lyre: 

At length there iflu'd from the Grove behind 
A fair Aſſembly of the Female Kind : 

A Train leſs faly, as ancient Fathers tell, 
Seduc'd the Sons: of . Heaven to rebel. /> + 

I paſs their Forms, and-ev'ry charming Grace, 
Leſs than an Angel wou'd their: Worth debaſe : 
But their Attire like Liveries of a kind, | 

All rich and rate is freſh within my Mind. 
In Velvet white as Snow the Trogp: was gawn'd, 
The Seams with ſparkling Emeralds, {et around ; 


Their Hoods and Sleeves the-ſaine:: And purfled o'er '' 


With Diamonds, Pearls; and-all-thi ſhining ſtore . 

Of Eaſtern Pomp : Theirlong deſtending Train | 
With Rubies edg'd, and Saphires, ſwept the Plain : 
High on their Heads, with'Jewels richly ſet. 

Each Lady wore a radiant Coronet, 

Beneath the Circles, all the'Quire was aac; 

With Chaplets green on their fair Foreheads plac'd: 
Of Lawrel ſome, of Woodbine many more ; 

And Wreaths of Agnus caſtus, others bore ; , |. 
Theſe laſt who with thoſe Virgin, Crowns weredreſs'd; 
Appear'd in higher Honour than the reſt. 


| They danc'd around, but:in the.midft was ſeen... 


A Lady of a more majeſtique! Mien ; J 
By Stature, and by Pau ad dhe Sn Cones 
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She in the midſt began with ſober Grace ; 
Her Servants Eyes were fix'd-upon her Face : 
And as ſhe mov'd or turn'd her Motions view'd, 
Her Meaſures kept, and Step by Step purſu'd. 
Methought ſhe trod the Groutid with greater Grace, 
With more of Godhead ſhining in her Face ; 

And as in Beauty ſhe ſurpaſs'd the Quire, 

So, nobler than the reſt, 'was her Attire. 

A Crown of ruddy Gold inclos'd her Brow, 

Plain without Pomp, and Rich without a' Show : 
A Branch of Agnus caftus in her Hand,” 

She bore aloft (her Scepteriof:Command ;) 
Admir'd, adord by all the circling-Crowd;' | 

For whereſoe'er ſhe tarn'd her'Face, they bow'd : 
And as ſhe danc'd,' a Roundelay ſhe ſung, | 
In honour of the Lawrel, ever young :' 

' She rais'd her Voice'on high-and ſuns/ſo clear, 
The Fawns came ſcudding from the Groves to hear: 
And all the bending? Foreft lent an Ear: 
 Atevry Cloſe the made, th' attending Thing 39, 
Reply'd, and bore the Burtleni'of the Song + | 
So juſt, ſo ſmall, yet in/fo ſweet a Note." 
It ſeem'd the Mafick melted inthe Thiat,” 


- * FELL. - 


Thus kencigs on, and drigy as iii danc'd, 
They to the middle of the Mead advanc'd: = 
Till r6end'my Arbour, 'a tiew Ring they- made, _. q 
And footed 1t about the ſecret Shade : 
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Oferjoy'd t6 ſee the Holly Troop ſo near, 

But ſomewhat aw'd/T ſhook with holy Fear 3-- 
Yet not ſo much, but that I noted well | 
Who did the moſt in Song, or Dance excel. 


Not long I had obſerv'd, when from afar 
T heard a ſuddain Symphony of War j ' ©. 
"The neighing Courſers, and the-Soldiersery; 
And ſounding Trumps that ſeem'd to tear the _ 
I ſaw ſoon after this, behind the'Grove; oi; 
From wherice the Ladies did in'order movey'- 
Come iffuing out'in Arms'a WatriorsTrain, - 
That like a Deluge porir'd upon'the Plain : 
Of barbed- Steeds they rode ihiproud Array, 
Thick as the College: of the Bees'in May, 
When ſwarming o'er-the dusky Fields they fly; 
New to the F low'rs, and intercept the Sky. 
So fierce they drove, their Courſers were ſo fleet, 
That the Turf trembled underneath their Feet. 


To tell their coftly Furniture were long; 
The Summers Day wouw'd end:before the Song : 
To purchaſe but the Tenth of all their Store, 
Would make the mighty Perſian Monarch poor. 
Yet what I can, I will; before the reſt 
The Trumpets iffu'd in white Mantles drefs'd : 
A numerous Troop; and all their Heads around 
With Chaplets green-of Cerrial-Oak were crown'd, 
And at'each Trumpet was a'Banfier bound : 


Which 
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Which waving in the Wind difplay'd at-large 
. Their Mafter's Coat of Arms, and Kmightly Charge. 
road were the Banners,” and of ſnowy Hue, 
A purer Web the Sitk-worm never drew: 
The chief about their Necks, the Scutcheons wore, 
With Orient Pearls and Jewels pouder'd o'er : 
Broad were their Collars too, and ev'ry one 
Was ſet about with\many a-coftly Stone. - 
Next theſe of Kings at Arms'a goodly Train, 
In proud Array came prancing/o'er the Plain: 
Their Cloaks were Cloth of Silver mix'd with Gold, 
And Garlands green arround: their Temples rolf'd : 
Rich Crowns were on'their royal-$cutcheons-plac'd [ 
With Saphires, Diamonds, and with Rubyes grac'd.' 
And as the Trumpets their appeatance made, 
So theſe in Habits were alike array'd ; 
But with a Pace more ſober, and more flow : 
And twenty, Rank in Rank, they rode a-row. 
The Purſevants came next in number more ; 
_ Andlike the Heralds each his Scutcheon bore : 
Clad in white Velvet all their Troop they led, 
With each an Oaken Chaplet on his Head. 
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Nine royal Knights in equal Rank ſucceed, | 
Each Warrior mounted on a fiery Steed : 
In golden Armour glorious to behold ; 
The Rivets of their Arms were nail'd with Gold. - 
Their Surcoats of white Ermin-Fur were made ; 


With Cloth of Gold between that caſt a glitt'ring Shade. 


The 


Or; The Lah in yas Arbour. 


The Tripping of their Steeds were of the ſame ; 
The golden Fringe ev'n ſet the Ground on flame , 
And drew a precious Trail : A Crown divine 


Of Lawrel did about their Temples twine. 


Three Heidctin were for ev'ry Knight aſhign'd, 
All in rich Livery clad, and of a kind : 
Whate Velvet, but unſhorn, for Cloaks they wore, 
And each within his Hand a Truncheon bore: 
; The foremoſt held a Helm of rare Device ; | 
A Prince's Ranſom wou'd not pay the Price. 
The ſecond bore the Buckler of his Knight, © | 
The third 6f Cornel-Wood' a Spear uprigfit, 
Headed with piercing Steel,” 4nd'poliſh'd bright.” 
Like to their Lords their Equipage was feen, 


And all theit Forcheids  erowih'd with Gatti green. + 
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- And after theſe came Irm'd \ With Sjear md Shield 
An Hoſt ſo great, as'covei'd all the Field 
And all their Foreheads, like the' Knights: before, 
With Lawrels ever green wete ſhaded 0) as; 
Or Oak, or other: Leaves of lating kind, 
Tenacious of the Stem'and firm agpitift the Wind. 
Some in their Hands befides the Larice and Shield, | 
The Boughs of Woodbind or'of Hauthorn held, 
Or Branches for their miſtique Emblems took, 
of Palm, of woes or of Cerrial Oak. | 
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Thus marching to the Truwpets lofty ſound 

- Drawn in two Lines adverſe they wheel'd around, 
And in the middle Meadow took their Ground. 

Among themſelves the Turney they divide, 

v0 adi Squadrons, rang 'd on either fide. 

turn'd their Horſes Heads, and Man to Man, 

nd Steed to Steed oppos'd, the Jufts began, 

= lightly ſet their Lances in the reſt, 

And, at the Sign, againſt each other preſs. : 

SF 6 met, 1 fitfing a at my Eaſe beheld, | 
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Some broke their Sp, FRUITS: Horſe and Mes, 
And round the; Fields; the :lighten'd Courſes ran, . 

| An Hour and more like Tides, an equal ſway. 
They ruſh'd, and.wron by,turos, and loſt.the Day : 
At length the Nine (who till together held) 

Their fainting Foes to ſhameful Fight compelld, 
And with refiſtleſs Force;..p'er-ran the Field. . 
Thus, to their Fame, when-figiſh'd. was the Fight, 
The ViRtors from theix loſty; Steeds alight : =H 
Like them diſmounted | all & the Warlike Train, SE 
And two by two proceeded. .oer the Plain;....-. S 
Till to the fair;Afembly they advancid, 

Who near the ſecret AFRO png ad _ 


J:i 


1g. 


The Ladies left their 3 6 al at the . 
To meet the Chiefs returning froni the Fight, 


And each with open Arms embrac'd her choſen Knight. 


Amid 


Or, The Lady in the Arbone, 


Amid the Plain a ſpreading Lawrel ſtood, 

The Grace and Ornament of alt the Wood : 

That pleafing Shade they ſought, a ſoft retreat, 
From ſuddain April Show'rs, a Shelter from the Heat, 
Her leavy Arms with ſuch extent were ſpread, 

Bo near the Clouds was her aſpiring! Head, 

That Hoſts of Birds, that wing the liquid Air, 
Perch'd in the Boughs, had nightly Lodging there. 
And Flocks of Sheep beneath the Shade from far 
Might hear the ratling Hail, and wintry War ; 
From. Heav'ns Inclemency here found retreat, 
Enjoy'd the cool, and ſhun'd the ſcorching Heat : 

A hundred Knights might there at Eaſe abide ; 

And ev'ry Knight a Lady by his fide : 

The Trunk it ſelf ſuch Odours did bequeath, 
That a Moluccan Breeze to theſe was common Breath. 
The Lords, and Ladies here approaching, paid 
Their Homage, with-a low-Obeiſance made : 

And ſeem'd to venerate the ſacred Shade. | 

Theſe Rites perform'd, their Pleaſures they purſue, 
With Songs of Love, and mix with Meaſures new ; 
Around the holy Tree their Dance they frame, 

And ev'ry Champion leads his choſen Dame. . 


I caſt my Sight upon the farther Field, - 
And a freſh Obje& of Delight beheld ; 
For from the Region of the Weſt I heard . 
New Muſick ſound, and anew Troop appear'd ; 
Of Knights, and Ladies mix'd a jolly Band, 
.  Butall on Foot they march'd, and Hand in-Hand. 
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The Ladies dref&'d in rich Symarrs were ſeen 
Of Florence Satten, flow'r'd with White and Green, 
And for a Shade betwixt the bloomy Gridelin. * 
The Borders of theit Petticoats below 

Were guarded thick with Rubies ori a-row ; 

And ev'ry Damſel wore upori her Head 

Of Flow'rs a Garland blended White and Red. 
Attifd in Mantles all the Knights were ſeen, 

That gratify'd the View with chearful Green : 
Their Chaplets of their Ladies Colours were 
Compos'd of White and Red to ſhade their ſhining Hair. 
Before the merry Troop the Minſtrels play'd, 

All in their Mafter's Liveries were array'd : | 

And clad in Green, and on their Temples wore; | 
The Chaplets White and Red their Ladies bore. 

Their Inſtruments were various in their kind, 

Some for the Bow, and foe for breathing Wind : 

'The Sawtry, Pipe, and Hauhois noify band, 

Andthe ſoft Lute trembling beneath the touching Hand. 
A Tuft of Dafies on a flowry Lay 

They faw, andthitherward they bent their way : 

To this both Knights and Dames their Homage made, 
And due Obeiſance to the Daiſy paid. 

And then the Band of Flutes began to play, 

To which a Ly ſung a Virelay ; 

And ftill at ev'ry cloſe ſhe-wou'd repeat 

The Burden of the Song, The Daiſy i ſo ſweet. 
The Daiſy is ſo ſweet when ſhe begun, 

"The Troop of Knights and Dames continu'd on. 


Or, The Lady in the Arbour. 


The Concert and the Voice ſo charm'd my Ear; 
And footh'd my Soul, that it was Heav'nto hear: 


397 


But ſoon their Pleaſure paſsd: At Noor of Day ; 
The Sun with ſultry Beams began to,play : 
Not Syrius ſhoots a fiercer Flame from high, 
When with his pois'rious Breath he blaſts the Sky : 
Then droop'd the fading Flow'rs (their Beauty fled) 7 
And clos'd their fickly Eyes, and hung the Head ; 
And, rivell'd up with Heat, lay dying in their Bed | 
The Ladies gaſp'd, arid ſcarcely could reſpire; 
The Breath they drew, ns longer Air, but: Fite ; » 
The fainty Knights were ſcorch'd 3 and knew not where - ' 
To run for Shelter, 'for no Shade was near. Mr 
And after this the gath'rirg Clouds amain, 
Pour'd down a Storm of rattling Hail and/ Rain. 
And Lightning flaſh'd betwixt + The Field,” and Flow'ts 
Burnt-up before, were bury'd in the Show'rs. | 
"The Ladies, and the Knights nio/Shelter nigh, 
Bare to the Weather, and the wintry Sky, . 
Were dropping wet, diſconſolate ant wan, 
And through their thin Array receiv'd the Rain. 


While thoſe in Whiteprotefted by the Tree 

: Saw paſs the vain Afault, arid ſtood from Danget free. 
But as Compaſſion moy'd their gentle Minds; | 
When ceas'd the Storm, and filent were the Wirids, 
Diſpleas'd at what; /not ſuff'ring they had-feen, 

They went to chear the FaQion'of 'the Greert : 
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The Queen in white Array before her Band, 

Saluting, took her Rival by the Hand ; 

So did the Knights and Dames, with courtly Grace 

And with Behaviour ſweet'theit Foes embrace® 

Then thus the Queen with Lawrel on her Brow, 

Fair Siſter I have ſuffer' di in your Woe: | 

Nor ſhall be wanting ought within my Pow'r 

For your Relief in my refreſhing Bow'. 

That other anſwer'd with a lowly Look, 

And ſoon the gracious Invitation took : 

For ill at eaſe both ſhe and all her Train 

The ſcorching Sun had born, and beating Rain. 

Like Courteſy was us'd by all in White, 

Each Dime a Dame receiv'd, and ev'ry Knight a Knight, 
The Lawrel-Champions with their Swords invade, 

The neighb'ring Foreſts where the Juſts were made, 
And-Serewbod from the rotten Hedges took, 

| And Seeds of Latent-Fire. from Flints:provoke : 

A chearful Blaze/atoſe, and'by:the Fire, 

They warm'd their frozen: Feet, and dry'd their wet Attire. 
Refreſh'd with Heat the Ladies ſought around 

For virtuous Herbs which gather'd froni the:Ground 

They ſqueez'd the Juice ; and cooling Quntzpent made, 
Which on their-Sun-burnt Cheeks, -and' their chapt Skins they 
Then fought green Salads:which they Bad em eat; (laid : 
A Soveraign Remedy for inward Heat. : 


The Lady of the Leaf ordain'd'a Feaſt, 
And made the Lady of the Flow'r her Gueſt : 
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When "Y a thaw r afcended on the Plain, 
With ſuddain Seats adorn'd, and large for either Tmin. 
This Bow'r was-near my pleaſant Arbour plac'd,  ' 
That I could. hear and ſee whatever peſs'd : 

The Ladies fat, with each a Knight between + 
Diftinguiſh'd by their Colours White and Green : 

The vanquiſh'd Party with the ViRtors join'd, 

Nor wanted ſweet Diſcourſe, the'Banquet of the Mind. 
Mean time the Minſtrek-play'd on either fide/- 

Vain of their Art, and for the Maffry vy'd : 

The ſweet Contention laſted for ah Hour; 

And reach'd wy ſecret Arbaur'from: the Bow'r \7 2 


The Sun was ſef'; ind 1Veſpes to fupply” 
Flis abſent Beams, had lightedtupthe Bky : 
When Philomel, officious all the:Day -! -* 
To fing the Service of th* enſuing 'May;' | 
Fled from her Lawrel/Shaide, and'wing'd her Plight 
Dire&ly to the Queen-atray'd in White: 
And hopping fate familiar on her Hand, 
A new Muſfitian, and tncreas'd the Band. 


The Goldfinch ws to ſtat tha + ſalding Heat, * 
Had chang 'd the ages for a ſafer Seat, | 
And hid in Buſhes ſcap': the bitter Show#r, 1 

Now perch'd upon'the Lady of the;Flow'r ; 

And either $oogſter holding out-their Thiroas, 
And foldjng:up their, Wings renew'd their'Notes : 
As ifall Day, preluding to the Fight, 

They only had rehears'd, to fing by Night, 
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The Banquet ended, and the Battle done, 
They dinc'd by Star-light and the friendly. Moon: 
And when they were:to-part;:the Laureat Queen, ' 
Supply'd with Steeds the Lady:of the-Green. 
Her, and her Train-condudting/on the way” 
The Moon to Follow and: WO tho yy 

'Fhis hn I ws piatbn to; wa | + 
The ſecret Moral.of the Myftiquie Show; '!::: | 
I ſtarted from my Shade in fidpes to:find'- --. 
Some Nymph to fatisfyamy'longing Mind: 
Andas my fair Adveriture/fell;.T-found: 7 114 5 
A Lady all in White with Lawrel crown'd | 


Who clos'd the Reary and foftly;pac'd-along, fl 
Repeating to her ſelf-the former! Song.' |; Ms if 
With due reſpe& my Body Linclur'd,; + 1Ve 
As to ſome Being of Supetiour:Kind, /': Off} 2rift of 
And made-my Court, according the Day, L 320. 1.0 b 


Wiſhing her Queen andHera happy: Mayo 517 © 


Great Thanks my Daughter, withia ankions: Bow: fiiggqod | 


She ſaid ; and I who muck idefir'd to know: 1 £nftut/ 
Of whetice ſhe was, yet fearful how to break 

My Mind, adventur'd humblythus to Tory” ) 
Madam, Might I preſume andinot offerdy”! 7 Dons 
So may the Stars andſhininp!Moon atten >! Fra} 


Your Nightly Sports,” as'yowvouchſafe totell,07! | 115197 


What Nymphs they-were who'mortal Forms excel, 


And what the Knights whe x46 in! nei way {6 well.” 
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To this'the Dame replyd, Fair Daughter know 
"That what you ſaw, was all a Fairy Show : 
And all thoſe airy Shapes you now behold 


Were humane Bodies once, and cloath'd with earthly Mold : 


Our Souls not yet prepar'd for upper Light, 

Till Doomſday wander in the Shades of Night ; 
This only Holiday of all the Year, 

We priviledg'd in Sun-ſhine may appear : 

With Songs and Dance we celebrate the Day, 
And with due Honours uſher in the May. 

At other Times we reign by Night alone, 

And poſting through the Skies purſue the Moon : 
But when the Morn ariſes, none are found ; 

For cruel: Demogorgon walks the tourid, 

' And if he finds a Fairy lag in Light, 

He drives the Wretch before ; and laſhes irito Night, 


All Coutteovis are by Kind ; and ever provid 
With friendly Offices fo help the Good. 
In every Land we have a larger Space 
Than what is kriown to you of mortal Race : 
Where we with Green adorn our Fairy Bow'rs, 
And ev'n this Grove unſeen before, 18 ours. 
Know fatther j Ev'ry Lady cloath'd in White, | 
And, crown'd with Oak and Lawtel ev'ry Knight, 
Are Servants to the Leaf, by Liveries known 
Of Innocence ; and I my ſelf am one: 
Saw you not Her ſo graceful to behold 
In white Attire, and crown'd with Radiatit Gold : 
Fff 
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The Soveraign Lady of our Land 1s She, 

Diana call'd, the' Queen of Chaſtity : 

And, for the ſpotleſs Name of Maid ſhe bears, 
=: - That Agnus caſtus 1n'her Hand-appears : 
B Andall her' Trait with leavy Chaplets crown'd 
#$ Were for unblam'd: Virginity renown'd : 

But thoſe the chief and higheſt in Command 

Who bear thoſe holy Branchesin their Hand : 

The Knights adorn'd with/Lawzel-Crowns, are they" 
Whom Death nor/Danger ever'cou'd diſmay, 

Victorious Names, who made the World-obey : 
Who while they liv'd, in Deeds'of Arms excell'd, 

And after Death for Deities were held. 

But thoſe who wear the Woodbine on their Brow 
Were Knights of Love, who.never broke their Vow :'- 
Firm to their plighted Faith, and. ever free. | 41 boi 
From Fears and fickle Chance, ,and, Jealouſy. + 294i 5H 
The Lords and Ladies, who the Woodbine bear, 

As true as Triſtram, and Jſotta. were. , 
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But what are thoſe ſaid I,;thi unconquer'd- Nine 
Who crown'd with Lawrel-Wreaths im golden'Armour ſhine? 
- And who the Knights in Green, and-what the /Train 
'S Of Ladies dreſs'd with-Daifies-on the Plain ? pry 
Why both the. Bands in WorſhipYiſapree, 
And ſome adorethe Flow'r, 'and ſome. the Free ? 


Juft is your Suit, fair - Dovatngl faid the RC 
Thoſe lawrell'd Chiefs were Men of mighty Fame ; 


4 
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Or. The Lady in the Arhour. 


Nine Worthies were they calf'd of diff rent Rites, 
Three Jews, three Pagans, and three Chriſtian Knights. 


Theſe, as you ſee, ride foremoſt in the Field, 
As they the foremoſt Rank of Honour held, 
And all in Deeds of Chivalry excell'd. 


Thelr Temples wreath'd with Leafs, that fill renew ; 


For deathleſs Lawrel is the Victor's due : 


Who bear the Bows were Knights ui Arthar's Reign, 
Twelve they, and twelve the Peers of Charlemain : 


For Bows the Strength of brawny Arms unply, 
Emblems of Valour,-and. of ViRaty. 

Behold an Order yet of newer Date 
Doubling their Number, equal in their State ; 
Our England's Ornament, the Crown's Defetice, 
In Battle brave, ProteQors of their Prince. 
Unchang'd by Fottune, to their Soveraign true, 
For which their manly Legs age bound with Blue. 
Theſe, of the Garter call'd, of Faith uriftain'd, 

In fighting Fields the Lawrel have #btain'd, 


And well repaid thoſe Hotiours which they gain'd: 


The Lawrel-Wreaths were firſt by Ceſar worn, 
And till they Czſar's Succeſſors adorn : 

One Leaf of this is Immortality, 

And more of Worth, hari all the World can buy. 


One Doubt remains, ſaid I, the Dames iri Greeri, 
What were their Qualities; and who theit Queen ? 


, 


Flora commands, faid ſhe, thoſe Nymphs and Knights, 


Who liv'd in ſlothful Eaſe, and looſe Delights : 
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Who never AQ bf Honour queſt purſiie, -! 
The Me ifiglorious'Knights, the Ladies all untrue: 

Who nurs'd in Idlenefs, and train'd in' Courts, * © 

Paſgd all their precious Hours'in Plays, and Sports," 

Till Death behind came ſtalking on,' imfeen; © 

And wither'd- (like the- Storm) the froſtitieh of their Green. 
Theſe, and their Mates, 'enjoy; the prefent "Hour, © 

And therefore-piy their Homage tothe Flow'r. -'' © 

But Knights-in'Knightly Deeds/ſhould' perſevere, 

And ftill continue'whatatfirfttheywere;).7 
Continue, and proceed in-Hoftours fair Career. 

No room for Cowardiſe, of Jdfl dehy';s 7 

From Good to Better-they ſhould urge-their way. 

For this with golden Spurs the Chiefs are grac'd, 

With pointed Rowels arm'd to mend their haſte ; ©! tn 
For this with laſting'Leaves their Brows ate bound ; 4 cor f 


For Lawrel is'the Sign of T-abowr crown; 

Which bears the bitter Blaſt, *nor?ſhbkeri —_ to Ground : 
From Winter-Winds'it! ſuffers nb decay,' * 

For ever freſh and fair,” and'ev ry' Month is May. 
Ev'n when the vital Sap retreats below, | 

Ewn when the hoary Head'is hid'in Snow; 

The Life is in the Leaf, and till between | 
The FiE of falling '/Snows, appears the:ſtreaky Green. 
Not ſo the Flow'r which lafts for little ſpace 

A ſhort-liv'd Good, and an uncertain Grace; 

This way and that the feeble Stem is driv'n, 

Weak to ſuſtain the'Storms, and Injuries of 'Heav'n. 


Prop'd 


Or, The Lady in the Arbour, Fry 


But of a fickly Beauty, ſoon to ſhed ; 
In Summer living, and in Winter dead. 


For Things of tender Kind for Pleaſure made 
Shoot up with ſwift Increaſe, and ſuddain are decay'd. 


Prop'd by the Spring, it lifts aloft, the Head, 


With humble Words, the wiſeſt I could frame, 
And profer'd Service I repaid the Dame : 
That of her Grace ſhe gave her Maid to know 
The ſecret meaning of this moral Show. 
And ſhe to prove what Profit I had made, 
Of myſtique Truth, in Fables firſt convey'd, 
Demanded, till the next returning May, 
Whether the Leaf or Flow'r I would obey ? 
I choſe the Leaf; ſhe ſmil'd with fober Chear, 
And wilh'd me fair Adventure for the Year. 
And gave me Charms and Sigils, for Defence 
Againſt ill Tongues that ſcandal Innocence : 
But I, ſaid ſhe, my Fellows muſt purſue, 
Already paſt the Plain, and out of view. 


Bewilder'd in the Wood till Dawn of Day : 

And met the merry Crew who danc'd about the May. 
Then late refreſh'd with Sleep I roſe to write 

The viſionary Vigils of the Night : 

Bluſh, as thou may'ft, my little Book for Shame, 
Nor hope with homely Verſe to purchaſe Fame; 

For ſuch thy Maker choſe; and ſo defign'd 


Thy fimple Style to ſute thy lowly Kind, 


We parted thus ; I homeward ſped my way, 
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Alexanders Feat ; 


POWER of MUSIQUE. 


AN 
O BE 
In Honour cf 
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if an Was at the Royal Feaſt, for Perſia won, 5 
| By Philip's Warlike Son : F 
Aloft in awful State che 


The God-like Heroe fate | 
| On his Imperial Throne : 
His valiant Peers were plac'd around ; 
Their Brows with Roſes and with Myrtles bound. 
(So ſhou'd Deſert in Arms be Crown'd : ) 
The Lovely Thais by his fide, 
Sate like a blooming Eaſtern Bride 
In Flow'r of Youth and Beauty's Pride. 
Happy, happy, happy Pair! 
None but the Brave 
. None but the Brave 
None but the Brave deſerves the Fatr. 
| | Ggg CHORUS. 


=> An Ode on St. Cecilia's Day. 


CHORUS. 
Happy, happy, happy Pair ! 
None but the Brave, 


None but the Brave 
| None but the Brave deſerves the Fair. 


II. 
Timotheus plac'd on high _ 
Amid the tuneful Quire, 
With flying Fingers toueh'd the Lyre : 
The trembling Notes aſcend the Sky, 
And Heav'nly Joys inſpire. 
The Song began from Fore ; 
Who left his bliſsful Seats above, 
(Such is the Pow'r of mighty Love.) 
A Dragon's fiery Form bely'd the God : 
Sublime on Radiant Spires He rode, 
When He to fair Olympia preſs'd : 
And while He ſought her ſnowy Breaſt : 
Then, round her ſlender Waiſt he curl'd, 
 _ And ſtampdan Image of himſelf, a Sov'raign of the. World. 
| The lifFning Crowd admire the lofty Sound, 
A preſent Deity, they ſhout around : 
A preſent Deity the vaulted Roofs rebound. 
With raviſh'd Ears 
The Monarch hears, 
Aſſumes the God, 
Aﬀects to nod, 
And ſeems to ſhake the Spheres. 


An Ole on St. Cecilia's Day 


CHORUS. 


With raviſh'd Ears - 
, The Monarch hears, . 
Aſſumes. the Gp, 
Aﬀeſts to nod, c 
And ſeems to ſhake the Spheres. , 
The Praiſe of Bacchus then, the ſweet Mufician fung ; 
Of Bacchus ever Fair, and ever; Young : | 
The jolly God in Triumph comes ; | 
Sound the Trumpets ; beat;the Drums ; 
Fluſh? d with: a purple Grace 
| He ſhews his honeft Face, 
Now oives the Hautboys breath ; He comes, He comes, 
Bacchus ever Fair and Young, -, . | - 
Drinking; Joys did firſt = obo F 
Bacchus Bleflings are a Treaſure $ >, 
Drinking 1s the Soldiers Pleaſure ; 
Rich. the Treaſure ; | 
Sweet [the Pleaſure ; 
Sweet. is\Pleaſure after Pain. 


GHORU SI: 
Bacchus Bleſſengs, are a Treaſure ; 
Drinking is the Soldier's Pleaſure; 

Rich the Treaſure, 
Sweet the Pleafire ; - 
Sweet us Pleaſure after Pain. 


Ggg 2 TV. Sooth'd 
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Sooth'd with the Sound the King grew vain ; 
_ Foughtall his Battails o'er again ; « | 1 
And thrice He routed all his Foes ; and thrice he ſlew the ſlain. 
The Mafter ſaw ths Madnefs riſe ; 
/ His glowing Cheeks, his ardent Eyes; 
- And while He Heav'n and Earth defy'd, 
Chang'd his Hand, and check'd his Pride. 
He choſe a Mournful Muſe | | 
Soft Vity to infule: | ans 
He ſung Darius Great and Good, 
© 'Bytoo ſevere a Fate, 
Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen, 
" Fallen from his high! Eftate 
225% 2d weltring i in his Blood : 
Deſerted at his utmoſt Need, © 
By thoſe his former Bounty fed : 
On the bare Earth expos'd He lies, 
With not a Friend to cloſe his Eyes. 


With down-caft Looks the joyleſs Victor * 
Revolving in his alter'd Soul 
The various Turns of Chance below ; 
And, now and then, a Sigh he ſtole ; 
And Tears began to flow. 


CHORUS. 
Revolving in his alter'd Soul 
The various Turns of Chance below ; & | 
And, now and then, a Sigh he ſtole ; 


And Tears began to flow. 
V. The 
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The Mighty Maſter ſmiÞ'd to ſee 
That Love was iti the next Depree : 
"Twas but a Kindred-Sound to'tove ; 
For Pity melts the Mind to Love. * 
Softly ſweet, ih Lydian Meaſures, 
Soon he ſooth'd his Soul to Pleaſures. ; 
War, he ſung, is Toil and Trouble; | i 
Honour but an empty Bubble: 
Never ending, ftill beginning, | 
Fighting fl, and fill deftroying,” © | rr bf 
If the World be worth thy Wiring, 
Think, O think, it worth Enjoying. 
Lovely Thais fits befides thee, 
Take hey Good' the Gods provide thee. 


The Many rend the Skies, with loud Applauſe ; 
So Love was Crown'd; but Mafique won the Cauſe. 
The Prince, unable to/conceal his Pain, | 
Gaz'on the Fair 
Who caus'd his Care, 
And figh'd and 16k, 'figh'd and/look'd, 
Sigh'd and look'd, and'figh'd again : _ 
At length, with Love and Wine at once oppreſsd, 
The vinquiſh'd Vitor funk/upon her Breaft. 


CHORUS. 
The Prince, unable to conceal hig Pain, 
Gaz'd on tht'Fair | 
Who caus'd his Care, 
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And v7 bd and look'dy ft fed 4 Jeok'd, 

Sighd and look'd, andfeghid again.: _ -,\ 
At length, with Love and Wine: at once ls 
The vanguiſh'd Vittor fink upan. her Breaf... 


VE 
Now ftrike the Golden;Lyre agaitz 1 | 

A lowder yet, and yet a lowger, Strain. 15 1d 110 

Break his Bands of Sleep afnndeniro «clo 1919 

And rouze him, like a rattling Peal:of Pea iNrfo;” 

Hark, hack, the horrid Sound:! 

Has rais'd up: his Head, Ar O) olmmyt | 
As awak'd from-the Dead, ,, 


And. amaz'd, be flares,around, ; 
Revenge, Renndngs, T imotheus cries, 


4 | A, fo 
FIDING 4 "7 qk 
wo - T7 


dee the Furies ariſe.),, 200512 oft bien vor; 007 


,vee the Srakes that they reBfrs 


- And the Sparkle: chat flaſh from their yes! I 
Behold a ghaſtly Band,” _, ..;\ 
Each a Torch whis Hand!7 1.) ;, 
Thoſe are ie Ghats, that.in! [Battaul were 7 ER 


Ee rotzo goin eto wie wales I 


- 
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Give the Ge due 
To the!Yaliant Crew. 
Behold how they. togitheir, Torches.0n highy «+ 
| How they poigtta the. Ferfron Abodes, 
And glittring Temples of ther Hoſtile (ods ! 


vat 
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The Princes applaud, with a furious Joy ; 
And the King ſeiz'd a Flambeau, with Zeal to deftroy ; 
Thais led the Way, 
To light him to his Prey, - 
And, like another Helen, fir'd another Troy. 


CHORUS. 


And the King ſeiz'd a Flambeau, with Zeal to deſtroy ; 
Thais led the Way, 
To light him to his Prey, 

And, like another Hellen, fir'd another Troy. 


VIL 


Thus, long ago 
Ere heaving Bellows learn'd to blow, 
While Organs yet were mute ; 
| T imotheus, to his breathing Flute, 
And ſounding Lyre, 
Cou'd ſwell the Soul to rage, or kindle ſoft Defire. 
Atlaſt Divine Cecilia came, 
Inventreſs of the Vocal Frame ; 
The ſweet Enthufiaft, from her Sacred Store, 
Enlarg'd the former narrow Bounds, 
And added Length to ſolemn Sounds, 
With Nature's Mother-Wit, and Arts unknown before, 
| Let old Timotheus yield the Prize, 
Or both divide the Crown ; 
He rais'd a Mortal to the Skies ; 
She drew an Angel down. 
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Grand CHORUS. 


At la$t, Divine Cecilia came, ® | 
Inventreſs of the Vocal Frame ; 

The ſweet Enthbuſza$t, from her Sacred Store, 

+ Ko | Enlarg'd the former narrow Bounds, 
þ - And added Length to ſoleſkn Sounds, 
; With Nature's Mother-Wit, and Arts unknown before. 

Let old Timotheus yield the Prizz, 
Or both divide the Crown ; 
He rais'd a Mortal to the Skies ; 
Sbe drew an Angel down. 
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OF THE 


NN OY 
Y aheyea. Tranſlated, 


Conne&ion tothe End/of the Eleverith-Book. 


Fiacus, the Son of Priam-,laving a Country-Life,/forfakes tbe 
Court : Living obſcurely, rot fells in 1.ove- with fe ; fuſs ho 


ng from him, was kall 4 by a nt ; for Grief of this, he 
KA; 'd Hon drown'd himſelf”; 5 ore pi6y' je "the' 6, RY 
into a Cormorant. \Prigm, not hearing: of: F\acus, - halieves hum 
to be dead, and raiſes a Tomb to preſerve, bis. Memory. By this 
Tranſition, which is one of the fineſt-in all Ovid, the Poet natu- 
rally falls's mto the Story of the Trojan War,” which is 'futhm' uf, 


in the preſent Book, but ſo very briefly, in Ohm ges ae 
ſeems more ſhort than rg1l, contrary to his uſugl , Yet the 


Houſe of Fame, which is here defe rib'd, is [/ <5 Arch py: Fw roy 
ful Pieces in the whole:Metam orphoſes: IT: "Achilles 


and Cygnus , and the Fray Wd y Centavurs 
yield to no other part of this vw o a MAP oo the Loves and 


art! 
Death of Cyllarus'and Filed: ar and Female Cen- 
taur, are wonderfully moving. 


Riam, to whom: the: Story was:unknown; 

As dead, deplord his}Metamorphos'd Son : 

A Cenotaph-his Name.and Title kept, *. 
And HeFor round the Tombs -with'all his Brothers wept. 
Hhh 2 | This 
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This pious Office Paris did,not ſhare, 
Abſent alone ; and Author of the War, 
Which, for the Spartan {Queens the Grecians drew 
Tavenge the Rape; - and Aſia to ſubdue. 


A thouſand Ships were man 4, to ſail the Sea : 
Not had their juſt Reſentments found delay, 
Had not the Winds and Waves, oppos'd their wha, 
At Aulis, with United Pow'rs they net; {| 


But there, Croſs-winds or Calms, detain'd the Fleet. 


Now, while they-raiſe:an Altar on the Shore, 
And Fovelwith ſolemn Sacrifice\adore ; | ; 
Aboding Sign the Priefts and People fee : 
EL of fize iminenſe, aſcends a:Tree, 

And inthe leavy- Sutamet, | py a Neaſt, 

Which, C) er her Catlow young,. a Sparrow preſed.”” 
rag were. the Birds unfledg'd ; their Mother flew ; 
Art't hover'd ronrid! her Care; but ſtill in view : 
Till the fierce Re tile firſt _ dithe Brood ; 

[Then /ez'd the fhitt' ring\Dam, and Utuik her Blood. 
This'thre Often, the fearful People view ; 

Calbas Alone, by Phobus taught, ks 

What Heav'n decreed ; and with a ſmiling Glance," 
Thus gratulates to H_ her happy Chance. 

O Argives-we ſhall Conquer: Troy is ours, 

But long Delays ſhall'firſt aflift our Pow'rs : 

Nine Years of Labour, the nine Birds portend ; 

The Tenth ſhall in the Town's Deftruftion end. 
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The' Serpent, who his Maw.obſcene. had Gltd, 
The Branches in his curd Embraces held: 
But, as in Spires he ſtood, - he-turn'd to Stone : 
The ſtony Snake retain'd the Figure ſtill his. own. 


Yet, not for this, the Wind-hound Nayy nin 
Slack were their Sails; and Neptune diſobey'd. 
Some thought him loath' the 'Town ſhow's, be panes 
Whoſe Building had his Hands divine employ'd-: 
Not ſo the Seer ; who knew; 'and known forefhow'd : 
The Virgin Phebe, with;a Virgin's Blood. ,,; - 
Muſt firſt be reconcilF'd 3: the common Cauſe, - - 
Prevail'd ; and Pity yielding to the Laws;;i:i ;; -; 
Fair Iphigenia the devoted Maid. i -!..,...2 1 41. 


Was, by the weeping Prieſts, -1n Linnen-Rebes ay Ms WE 


All mourn her Fate z. but no Relief appear'd.;;;..,..,. -.:.:"1 
The Royal Victim bound, | the Knife already rear dat hs «1; 
When that offended Pow'r, who caus'd their Woe, .. 


Relenting ceas'd her'Wrath ; and frop'd the coming oFv. T 


A Miſt before the Minifters ſhe caft ; 


And, in the Virgin's room, a Hind ſhe = x Mot doinonods 


Th' Oblation ſlain, and:Phebe reconciÞ'd; | 

The Storm was huſh'd, and dimpled Ocean: mild: 
A favourable Gale aroſe from Shore, | 

Which to the Port defir'd, the Grecian _ bore. 


Full in the giidft of this Created Space, s 
Betwixt Heav'n, Earth and Skies';' there ſtands a Place, / 


Confining 
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Confning on all three ; with triple Bound ; 
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Whence all Things; thong! rettiote, are'view'd around ; | 
And thither bring their Undulating Sound. 

The Palace of loud Fame ; - het Seat of Pow” + 

Plac'd on the'Sittaniet of a lofty Tow'r ; 

A thouſand winding Entries long and dd 

Receive of freſh Reports 2 flowing Tide: ' 

A thouſand Cramnies'in the Walls are made ; | 
Nor Gate nor Bars excude'the buſy Trade. 2 
Tis built of Brafs the better 'to-diffuſe 
The ſpreading Sounds, and multiply the News : 
Where Eccho's, in repeated Eccho's play : 

A Mart for ever full ;' ahd open Night-and Day. 
Nor Silence is within,” nor Voice expreſs, 

But a deaf Noiſe of Sounds that never ceaſe. 
Confu&'d, 'ant Chiding, like the hollow Roar 
Of Tides, receding from/th*-infulted Shore. A 
Or like the'broken Thunder; heard from far,” 'T 
When Fore to Qiftance drives the rowling War. 

The Courts arefilld with a tumultuous Din 

Of Crowds, or ifluing forth,-or entring in : 

| A thorough fare'of:News ' Where ſome deviſe 

Things never heard ;' fome:mingle Truth with Lies : 

The troubled: Airwith empty Sounds they beat : 

Intent to hear ; and eager to repeat. 

Error fits brooding/there'; with added Train 

Of vain Credulity ; and Joys as vain : 

Suſpicion, with Sedition join'd, are near; 

And Rumors rais'd, and:Murmurs mix'd, and Panique Fear. 


Fame 
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Fame fits aloft ; and ſees the ſubje& Ground ; 
And Seas about, and Skies above ; enquiring all around. 4 


The Goddeſs gives th' Alarm ; and ſoon is known 
The Grecian Fleet, deſcending on the Town. 
Fix'd on Defence the Trojans are not flow 
To guard their Shore, from an expefted Foe. 
They meet in Fight : By HedFor's fatal Hand ' 
Protefilaus falls ; and bites the Strand : 
Which with expence of Blood the Greczans won ; 
And prov'd the Strength unknown of Priam's Son. 
And to their Coſt the Trojan Leaders felt 
The Grecian Heroes ; and what Deaths they dealt. 


From theſe firſt Onſets, the" Sigean Shote 
Was ftrew'd with Carcaſfes ; and flain'd'with Gore : 
Neptuman Cygnus, Troops of Greeks had flain ; 
Achilles in his Carr had ſcow'r'd the Plain : 
And clear'd the Trojan Ranks : Where &er he fought, 
Cygnus, or Heftor, through thy Fields he ſought : 
Cygnies he found ; on him his Force effay'd : 
For Hefor was to the tenth Year delay'd. 
His white man'd Steeds, that bow'd beneath the Yoke 
He chear'd to Courage, with a gentle Stroke ; 
Then urg'd his fiery Chariot on the Foe ; 
And rifing, ſhook his Lance ; my a& to throw. 
But firft, he ery'd, © Youth be proud to bear 
Thy Death, enobled, by Pelides Spear. 
The Lance purſu'd the Voice without delay ;. 
Nes did th' whizzing Weapon miſs the way : 

But 


—— 
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But pierc'd his Cuiraſs, with ſuch Fury ſent ; 

And fign'd his Boſom with a Purple dint. 

At this the Seed of Neptune; Goddeſs-born, 

For Ornament, not Uſe, theſe Arms are worn ; 

This Helm, and heavy Buckler I can ſpare ; 

As only Decorations of the War : F 

So Mars is arm'd for Glory; not for Need. 

 *Tis ſomewhat more from Neptune to proceed, 
Than from a Daughter of the'Sea to ſpring : 

Thy Sire is Mortal ;- mine 1s Ocean's King. 

Secure of Death, 1 ſhou'd contemn thy Dart, 

Tho' naked ; and impaſhble depart : 

He faid, and threw: The trembling Weapon paſs'd 

Through nine Bull-hides, each under other plac'd ; 

On his broad Shield; and ſtuck within the laſt. 

Achilles wrench'd it:out ;- and ſent again- 

The hoftile Gift : -The hoſtile Gift was vain. 

He try'd a third ; a tough well-choſen Spear, 

TY inviolable Body ſtood fincere ; 


Though Cygnus then did no Defgnce SES 
But ſcornful offer'd his unſhielded Side. 


Not otherwiſe th' impatient Hero far'd, 
Than as a Bull, incompaſs'd. with a Guard 
Amid the Circus roars : Provok'd from far 
By fight of Scarlet, and a ſanguine War : 
They quit their Ground ; his bended Horns elude ; 


In vain purſuing, and in vain'purſu'd. 


Before 


a. 
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Before to farther Fight he wou'd advance; 
He ſtood conſidering, and ſurvey'd his Lance. 
Doubts if he wielded not a Wooden Spear 
Without a Point : He look'd, the Point was there: 
This is my Hand, and this my Lance he ſe'd ; 
By which ſo many thouſand Foes are dead. 
O whether 1s their uſual Virtue fled ! 
| had it once; and the Lyrneſtian Wall, 
And Tenedos confels'd it in their fall. 
Thy Streams, Carcus, rowI'd a Crimſon-Flood ; 
And Thebes ran Red with her own Natives Blood. 
Twice 7ygephus employ'd this piercing Steel, 
To wound him firſt, and afterward to heal. 


And that my wonted Proweſs I retain, 
Witneſs theſe heaps of Slaughter on the Plain: 
He faid ; and doubtful of his former Deeds ; 
To ſome new trial of his Force proceeds: 


The Vigour of this Arm; was never vain ; 


He choſe Menztes from among the reſt ; 

At him he lanch'd his Spear ; and plierc'd his Breaft: 
On the hard Earth, the Lycien knock'd his Head ; 
And lay ſupine ; and forth the Spirit fled. 


Then thus the Hero : neither can I blame ; 
The Hand,, or Javelin ; both are ſtill the ſame. 
The ſame I will employ againſt this Foe ; 
And wiſh but with the ſame Succeſs to throw: 
So ſpoke the Chief ; and while he ſpoke he threw j 
The Weapon with unerring Fury flew ! 
[ii At 
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At his left Shoulder aim'd : Nor entrance found ; 
But back, as from a Rock, with ſwift rebound 
Harmleſs return'd : A bloody Mark appear'd, 
Which with falſe Joy, the flatter'd Hero chear'd. 
Wound there was none; the Blood that was in view, 
The Lance before from ſlain Menetes drew. 


Headlong he leaps from off his lofty Car, 

\. And in cloſe Fight on foot renews the War. 
Raging with high Diſdain, repeats his Blows ; 
Nor Shield nor Armour can their Force oppoſe ; 
Huge Cantlets of his Buckler ftrew the Gronnd, 
And no Defence in his bor'd Arms is found. 

But on his Fleſh, no Wound or Blood is ſeen ; 
The Sword it ſelf, is blunted on the Skin, 


This vain Attempt the Chief no longer bears ; 
But round his hollow Temples and his Ears 
His Buckler beats : The Son of Neptune, ſtun'd 
With theſe repeated Buffets, quits his Ground ; 
A fickly Sweat ſucceeds ; aud Shades of N ight : 
Inverted Nature ſwims before his Sight : 

TH inſulting ViRtor preſſes on the more, 

And treads the Steps the vanquiſh'd trod before. 
Nor Reſt, nor Reſpite gives : A Stone there lay, 
Behind his trembling Foe ; and ftop'd his way. 
Achilles took th* Advantage which he found, 


Ofr-turn'd, and puſh'd him backward on the Ground. 
His Buckler held him under, while he preſs'd 


With both his Knees above, his panting Breaft. | 


S 
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Unlac'd his Helm : About his Chin the Twift - - 
He ty'd ; and ſoon the ftrangled-Soul diſmiſfd. 
| 
With eager haſte he went to ſtrip the Dead : 
The vaniſh'd Body from his Arms was fled. 


His Sea-God Sire t*-immortalize his Fame, ' oy 
Had turn'd it to the Bird, +that/bears his Name. 


A Truce ſucceeds the Labours of this Day, 
And Arms ſuſpended with a long delay. 
While Trojan Walls are kept. with Watch and Ward ;' 
' The Greeks before their Trenches; mount the Guard; 

The Feaſt approach'd ; whew'tothe blue-Ey'd Maid” 
His Vows for Cygnus ſlain the Victor paid, Im & 
And a white Heyfer, on her Altar laid. UH) 
The reeking Entrails on the Fire they threw ;- 
And to the Gods the grateful Odour flew :- + + 
Heav'n had its part in Sacrifice : The reft 
Was broil'd and roaſted for the future Feaft.- 
The chief invited Gueſts, were: ſet around: :* 
And Hunger firſt affwag'd, the Bowls were crown'd, _ 
Which in deep Draughts, their Cares and' FORT TR 
The mellow Harp did not their:Ears employ : 1: 
And mute was all the Warhike Symphony - 
Diſcourſe, the Food: of Souls, was their Delight,” 
And pleafing; Chat, prolong'd the'Summers-night. 
The Subjed, Deeds:of Arms; and Valour ———_—_ 
Or on the Tran fide, or on their own. 
Of Dangers undertaken, Fame atchiev'd ; 
Theytalk'd by turns ; the Talk by turns reliev'd. 
I11 2 What 
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What Thing but thefe, cou'd fierce Achilles tell, 

Oc what cou'd fierce Achilles hear fo well ? 

The laft great A& perform'd, of Cygnus ſlain, 

Did moſt the Martial Audience entertain : 
Wondring to find a Body, free by Fate * 

From Steel ; and which cou'd ev'n that Steel rebate : 
Amaz'd, their Admiration they renew ; 

And ſcarce Pelides cou'd believe it true. 


Then Neſtor, thus : What once this Age has known, 
In fated Cygnus, and in him alone, 
Thoſe Eyes have ſeen in Cznews long before, 
Whoſe Body, not a thouſaixd Swords cou'd bore. 
Ceneus, in Courage, and in Strength excell'd ; 
And ftill his Othry's, with his Fame is fll'd : 
But what did moſt his Martial Deeds adorn, 
(Though fince he chang'd his Sex) a Woman born. 


A Novelty ſo ſtrange, and full of Fate, 
His lining Audience ask'd him to-relate. 
Achilles, thus commends their common Sute ; 
O Father, firſt for Prudence in repute, 
Tell, with that Eloquence, ſo much thy own, 
What thou haſt heard; or what of Ceneus known : 
What was he, whence his change of Sex begun, 
What Trophies, join'd in Wars with thee, he wan ? 
Who conquer'd him, and in what fatal Strife _ | 
The Youth without a Wound, cou'd loſe his Life ? 


ET” 
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Neleides then ; though tardy Age, and Time 


Have ſhrunk my Sinews, and decay'd my Prime ; 


Though much I have forgotten of my Store; 
Yet not exhauſted, I remember more. 

Of all that Arms atchiev'd, or Peace defign'd; 
That ARton ill is freſher in my Mind 


Than ought beſide. If Reveretid Age ti give - 


To Faith a San&tion, in my third I live. 


"Twas in my ſecond Cent'ry, I ſurvey'd 


: Young Cents, then 8 fair Theſſshan Maid : 


Cenis the bright, was born to high Command ; 
A Princeſs ; and a Native of thy Land, 

Divine Achilles ; every Tongue proclaim'd 
Her Beauty ; and her Eyes all Hearts inflam'd. 
Peleus, thy Sire, perhaps had ſought her Bed ; 
Among the reſt ; but he had etther led 

Thy. Mother then ; or was by Promiſe ty'd : 
But ſhe to him, and all altke her Love detiy'd.- 


It was her Fortune onee, to take her way 
Along the ſandy Margin of the Sea : 
The Pow'r of Oceart view'd her as ſhe paſ'd, 
And lov'd as ſoon as ſeen, by Force embrac'd. 
So Fame reports. Her Virgin-Treafure ſbiz', 
And his new Joys, the Ravifher {© pleas, 


That thus, tranſported, to the Nymph he cry'd ; 


Ask what thou wilt, no Pray'r ſhall be deny'd. 


Lhis 
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This alſo Fame relates : The haughty Fair 

Who not the Rape, '£v'n of a God cou'd: bear, - 

This Anſwer; prond, refurn'd.: To mighty Wrongs 
A mighty Recompence, of right, belongs. - 

Give me no more to ſuffer ſuch a Shame ; ' 

But change the Woman, -for a better Name. - 

One Gift for all: She ſaid ;] and while ſhe ſpoke, 

A ftern, majeſtick,, manly 'Tone-ſhe took. .' 

A Man ſhe was : And asthe Godhead ſwore, - 

To Ceneus turn'd, who Cenis was before. 


To this the Loverallds without requeſt: | 
No force of Steel ſhou'd violateihis Breaft. Fo 
Glad of the Gift, the new-nade Warrior goes: _.... 


a - 


And Arms So the Armenks 5 ; and longs fox \E4quat Foes. my 
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Now brave Poithows, bold [zion oo... ire] 
The Love of fair Hippodame had won. 
The Cloud begotten Race half Men, half Beaſt, 
Invited, came to grace the Nuptial Feaft : 
In.a cool Cave's receſs, the Treat was made, 
Whoſe entrance, Trees with ſpreading Boughs o'erſhade. 
They fate: And ſummon'd. by the Bridegroom, came 
' To mix with thoſethe Lepythean Name : 
Nor wanted I: Fhe-Roofs with Joy reſound : 
And Hymen, 1o_Hyinen, -rung around. ; 
Rais'd Altars ſhone with holy Fires ; Fo adoies: 
Lovely her ſelf (and lovely by her fide 1, 
A bevy of bright Nimphs, with ſober Grace,). 
Came glitt'ring like a Star ; and took her Place. - 
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Her heav'nly Form beheld, all wiſh'd her Joy ; 
And little wanted, but in vain, their Wiſhes all employ. 


For One, moſt Brutal, of the Brutal Brood, 
Or whether Wine or Beauty fir'd his Blood, 
Or both at once; beheld with luftful Eyes 
The Bride; at once reſolv'd to make his Prize. 
Down went the Board ; and faftning on her Hair, 
He ſeiz'd with ſudden Force the frighted Fair, 
"Twas Eurytus began : His beſtial Kind 
His Crime purſu'd ; and each as pleas'd his Mind, 
Or her, whom Chance preſented, took : The Feaft 
An Image of a taken Town expreſs'd, | 


The Cave reſounds with Female Shrieks ; we riſe, 
Mad with- Revenge, to make a ſwift Repriſe : 
And Theſeus firſt ; what Frenzy has poſleſs'd 
O Eurytus, he cry'd, thy brutal Breaft, 
To wrong Perithous, and not him alone, 
But while I live, two Friends conjoyn'd in one ? 


To juſtify his Threat, he thruſts afide 
The Crowd of Centaurs ; and redeems the Bride : 
The Monfter nought reply'd : For Words were vain ; Z 
And Deeds cou'd only Deeds unjuft maintain : 
But anſwers with his Hand ; and forward preſs'd, 
With Blows redoubled, on his Face and Breaft. 
An ample Goblet ſtood, of antick Mold : 
And rough with Figures of the rifing Gold ; 
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The Hero ſnatch'd it up : And toſs'd in Air, 
' Full at the Front of the foul Raviſher. 


He falls ; and falling vomits forth a Flood 


Of Wine, and Foam and Brains, and mingled Blood, 


Half roaring, and half neighing through the Hall, 
Arms, Arms, the double form'd with Fury call ; 
To wreak their Brother's death : A Medley-Flight 
Of Bowls and Jars, at firſt ſupply the Fight. 

Once Inſtruments of Feaſts; but-now of Fate ; 
Wine animates their Rage, and arms their Hate. 


Bold Amycus, from the robb'd Veſtry brings 
The Chalices of Heav'n ; -and holy Things 
Of precious Weight : A Sconce, that hung on high, 
With Tapers fill'd, to light the Sacriſty, 
Torn frorh the Cord, with his unhallow'd Hand 
He threw amid the Lapythean Band, 
On Celadon the Ruin fell ; and left 
His Face of Feature and of Form bereft : 
So, when ſome brawny Sacrificer knocks 
Before an Altar led, an offer'd Oxe, 
His Eye-balls rooted: out, are thrown to Ground J 
His Noſe diſmantled, in his Mouth is found, 


His Jaws, Cheeks, Front, one undiſtinguiſh'd Wound. 


This, Belates, th Avenger, cou'd not brook ; 
But, by the Foot a Maple-board he took ; 
And hurl'd at Amycus ; his Chig it bent 
Againſt his Cheſt, and down the Centaur ſent : 
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Whom ſpurtring bloody Teeth, the wa | p- 
Of his drawn "nh diſpatch'd. to Shades Hedany. 


- "Othion was near'; and caſt a.furious TR T emxaht 
On the hide Altar, -cens'd with ſacred Smoke; -./ | 1/111! | 
And bright with: flaming Fires 3 the Gods;: he cry'd, 
Have with their holy Trade, .our.Hands fupply'd-;. 
Why uſe we. not their Gifts ?. Then froqnthe ——_ 
An Altar-Stone he, heay'd, with allthe.Load. it bore.z. 
Altar and Altars freight together flew, - -.-./ oh 12 
Where thickeſt throng ; the RP OR + ] 
And Broteas, and af.once, ;Oryllew. nts IL 
Oryus Mother, Mycols, Was:knawn;;., oliyd 11h Wc | 
Down from her Sphere, to, wg the on Moon.” 


Exadius cry'd, Sapuniſh'd tall not: _ | 
This Fa&, if = are found againſt the Foe. 
He look'd about, where on a Pine were ſpred | 
The votive Horns of a Stags branching Head:; 
At Grineus theſe he throws. ſo juſt they fly,... 
That the ſharp Antlers ſtuck j in either Eye: ... 
Breathleſs and Blind he fell; with] Blood beſmear'd ; 
His Eye-balls beaten out, hung dangling on: his Beard, 
Fierce Rhetus, from the Hearth a burning Brand, 
Selects, and whirling x waves till, from. his: Hand _ 
The Fire took Flame ; 3, then daſh'd it from. the right, 
On fair Charazus Temples.; near the Sight;, | 
The whiſtling Peſt came on ; and pierc'd the. Bane, 
And caught the yellow Hair, . that revel. while it ſhone, 
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Cite: like FR: 65 Stbble fird; or like $eeh\icod; 
Yet from the'Wourid eniſir'd no Purple Flood 7 
But look'd a bubbling Maſs, of frying Blood. 
His blazing Locks;"feht forth @' 'crickling Sound ; 
And hiſs'd, like redhot ron, within the Saiithy drown'd. 
The wougded Warrior ſhook his flamitig! Hait, I 
Then (whit a 'Tetm of Horſe cou'd hardly rear) 
He heaves the Threſhiold-Stbnt ; * but'coti Whot throw ; 
The Weight it felt 66a the tircated tf Blow" 
Which dropping from his' Iiftett Arms ; Wie down, 
Full on Cometes Heid';” and oufti'& his OY F 

Nor Rhetus then retain'd Kis'foy ; but fed®; 

So by their Fellows may our Fvts be ſped ; Saad 
Then, with redoubled Strokes he plies lis Head */ 

' The burning Lever, not deludes his Pains ; 

- But drives the elbor'6 Skull, viithin the Brains. 
Thus fluſh'd, " Cota! with Force renew d, 
. Evagrus, Dryas, - Corythus, purfu'd . 

Firſt, Corythus, with downy Checks, he flew ; 
Whoſe fall, when fierce wy ak had in view, 

He ery'd, what Palm is from's a beardleſs Prey 7 

| Rhetus prevents what more he had to fay ; 

And drove within his Morith the fiery Death, 

Which enter'd hiffing i in, and choak't his Breath. 

At Dryas next he flew: But weary Chance | 

No longer wou'd the fame Succefs advance. 

For while he whitPd in fiery Circles round * | 
The Brand, # ſharpen'd Stake firong Dryas found In 
And in the Shoulder's Joint inflits the Wound. 
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The Weapon ſtuck ; which roaring out with Paityy / 
He drew ; nor int durſt the Fight maintain; 
But curn'd his Back, for fear; and fled amain. 
With him fled Orneus, with like Dread poſlefs'd ; 
Thaumas, and Medon wounded in the Breaft ; 
And Mermetes in the late Race'renown'd, 

Now limping ran, and'tardy with his Wotind: ” 
Pholus and Melaneus from Fight withdrew, Fr 
And Abas maim'd, who Boars encountring ſlew : 
And Augur Aſtylos, whoſe Art in vain, 

.) From Fight difſuaded, the four-footed Train ; 
Now beat the Hoof with Neſſus on'the Plain ; 
But to his Fellow cry'd, be ſafely flow; 

Thy Death deferr'd is due to ”= Alcides Tony: | 


Mean time fſtrorig Dryas utp'd his Clidnis ſo well, 
That Lycidas, Areos, Imbreus fell: 
All, one by one, and fightirig Face to Face * g 
Creneus fled, to fall with more Diſprace : 
For, fearful, while he look'd behind; he bore 
Betwixt his Noſe and Front, the Blow before. 
Amid the Noiſe and Tumult of the Fray, 
Snoring, and drunk with Wine, Aphidas lay. 
Ev'n then the Bowl within his Hand he kept : 
| And on a Bear's rough Hide ſecurely ſlept. 
Him Phorbas with his flying Dart, tranisfix'd ; 
Take thy next Draught, with Stygtan Waters hind; | 
| And ſleep thy fill th* infulting Vitor cryd; | 
Surpris'd with. Death unfelt, the Centaur dy'd; 
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But Theſeus with a Club of harden'd Oak, 
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The ruddy Vomit, as he breath'd his Soul, 
Repaſs'd his Throat ; and fill'd his empty Bowl. 


I faw- Petraus' Arms, employ'd around 
A well-grown Oak, to root it from the Ground. | 
This way, and that, he wrench'd the fibrous Bands ; 
The Trunk, was like a Sappling 1n his Hands 
And ftill obey'd the Bent: While thus he ftood, 
Perithous Dart drove on; and nail'd him'to the Wood. 
Lycus, and Chromys fell by him opprefs : 
Helops and DiFys added to the reft | 
A nobler Palm : Helop# through either Ear 
Transfix'd, receiv'd the penetrating Spear. 
"This, . Diys ſaw ; and ſeiz'd with ſuddain Fright 
Leapt headlong from the Hill of fteepy height ; 
And cruſh'd an Aſh heneath, that cou'd not bear his weight 
The ſhatter'd Tree receives his fall'; and ftrikes 
Within his full-blown Paunch, the ſharpen'd Spikes. 
Strong Aphareus had heav'd a mighty Stone, 
The Fragment of a Rock ; and wou'd have thrawn ; 


The Cubit-bone of the bold Centaur broke ; 

* And left him maim'd ; nor ſeconded the Stroke. 

Then leapt on tall Bianor's Back : (Who bort 

No mortal Burden but his own, before.) 

Preſ#d with his Knees his Sides; the double Man 
His ſpeed with Spurs inereas'd, unwilling ran. 

' One Hand the Hero faſten'd on his Locks ; 

His 6ther ply'd him-with repeated Strokes. 
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' The Club rung a his Ears, and bard Dade: ; 


He falls ; and laſhing up his Heels, his Rider throws: 


The ſame Herculean Arms, Nedymnus wound ; - 
And lay by him Lycotes on the Ground.” 
And Hippaſus, whoſe Beprd his Breaſt invades ; 
And Ripheus, haunter of the Woodland Shades : 
And Tereus us'd with Mountain-Bears to ſtrive ; 
And from their Dens to draw th' indignant Beaſts alive. 


+ Demoleon cou'd not bear this hateful Sight, 

Or the long Fortune of th' Athenian Knight ; 

But pull'd with all his Force, to diſengage 

From Earth a Pine ; the Pradut of an Age : 
The Root ſtuck faſt : The broken Trunk he ſent - 
At Theſeus : Theſeus fraſtrates his Intent, 

And leaps afide ; by Pallas wam'd, the Blow 

To ſhun : (for ſo he faid ; and we believ'd it ſo.) 
Yet not in vain, th' enormous Weight was caft ; 
Which Cranter's Bedy ſunder'd at the Waift. 

Thy Father's Squire, Achilles, and his Care ; 
Whom Conquer'd in the Dolopeian War, 

Their King, his preſent Ruin to prevent 

A Pledge of Peace implot'd, to Peleus ſent. 


Thy Sire, with grieving Eyes, beheld his Fate ; 
And cry'd, not long, lov'd Crantor, ſhalt thou wait 
Thy vow'd Revenge. At once he faid, and threw 
His Aſhen-Spear ; which quiver'd as it flew ; | 
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With all his Force and all his Soul apply ; 
The ſharp Point enter'd in: the Centaur's Side : 
Both Hands, to wrench it out, the Monſter join'd ; 
And wregch'd it out; but left the Steel behind. 
Stuck in his Lungs it ſtood :, Inrag'd he rears 

His Hoofs, and doivn to Ground thy Father bears. 
Thus trampled under Foot; his-Shield defends 

His Head ; his other-Hand-the Lance protends. 
Ev'n while he lay extended on the Duſt, 

He ſped the Centaur, with one fingle Thruft. 
Two more, his Lance before transfix'd from far ; 
And two, his Sword had ſlain, in cloſer War. 

To theſe was added Dorylas : Who ſpread 

A Bull's two goring Horns around his Head. 

With theſe he puſh'd ; in Blood already dy'd ; 
"Him, fearleſs, I approach'd ; and thus defy'd : 
Now Monſter, now, by Proof it ſhall appear, 
Whether thy Horns, are ſharper or my Spear. 

At this, I threw: For want of other Ward, 

He lifted up his Hand, his Front to guard. 

His Hand it paſs'd And fix'd it to his Brow : 
Loud Shouts of ours, attend the lucky Blow. 
Him Peleus finiſh'd, with a ſecond Wound : 
Which through the Navel pierc'd : He reel'd.around ; 
And drag'd his dangling Bowels on the Ground. 
Trod what he drag'd ; 'and what he trod he cruſh'd: 
And to his Mother-Earths with empty Belly ruſh'd. 


Nor cou'd thy Form, O Cyllarus, foreflow 
Thy Fate; (if Form to Monſters Men allow : ) 
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Juſt t bloom'd thy Beard: 'Thy Beard of zolden Heat: 

Thy Locks in golden Waves, -about thy Shoulders flew,” 

Sprightly thy Look : Thy Shapes in ev'ry part 51: 

So clean ; as might inftrutt the Setptor's Ag 2 212 bÞ' 

As far as Man extended : Where began | 

The Beaft, the Beaſt was equal t9'the Man. 

Add but a Horſes Head and Nedk;; and he! 

O Caſtor, was a Courſer worthy thee. | 

So was his Back proportion'd for the Seat'; 

So roſe his brawny Cheſt ; fo ſwiftly fnoVA hi Peet,” 

Coal-black his Colour ;' but like Jet it ſhone, 

His Legs and flowing Tail, were White alone. | ality | 

Belov'd by many Maidens of his Kind ; * 996-7 3 

But fair, Hylonome, poſſeſs'd his Mind * - 

Hylonome, for Features, and for Fate 

Excelling all the Nymphs of double Race : 

Nor leſs her Blandifhments, than Beauty move'; 

|  Atonce both loving, and confeffing Love. 

For him ſhe dreſs'd : For him with Female Care 

She comb'd, and ſet in Curls, her auborn Hair, 

Of Roſes, Violets, and Lillies mix'd | 
And Sprigs of flowing Roſemary betwixt? met © 
She form'd the Chaplet, that adorn'd her Front : 
In Waters of the Pagaſzan Fount, | 

And in the Streams that fromthe Fonntatn play, 
She waſh'd her Face ; and bath'd her twice a Day. - 
The Scarf of Furs, that hung below her Side, 21 ; 
Was Ermin, or the Panther's ſpotted Pride ; | 
Spoils of no common Beaft : With equal Flame 

They lov'd : Their Sylvan Pleaſures were the ſame : 
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All Day they hunted: And, when Day's expir'd 
Togetherfto-forhe: ſhady Gave xetir'd :// 
Invited to the Nuptials, both repair: 5 fo 
And Side by Side,/ they-both-angage im War. 


Uncertain from what Hand, a flying Dart: 
At Cyllarus was ſent'; which. pierc'd his Heart... 
The Javelin drawn from gut.the mortal:;Wound, 


He faints with ſtaggring Steps ; and ſeeks the = 


The Fair, .withinjher Arms, receiv'd his fall, 

And ftrove his wandring, Spirits:to recal : 
And while her Hand the ſtreaming Blood oppos'd, 
Join'd Face to Face, his Lips with hers ſhe closd. 
Stifled with Kiſſes, a ſweet, Death he.dies ; 

She fills the Fields with udiftinguiſh! d Cries : 
At leaft her Words,. were 1n her Clamour drown: d; 
For my ſtun'd. Ears receiv'd no. vocal Sound. 

In madneſs of her Grief, ſhe: ſciz'd the Dart 
New-drawn, and reeking from her Lover's Heart ; 
To her bare Bofony the ſharp Point apply'd ; 

And wounded fell ; and- falling by his Side, _ 
Embrac'd him in her Arms; ; and thus Porncing dy'd, 


Ev'n ftill methinks, I ſee "roars ; 
Strange was his Habit and as:odd his Dreſs. 
Six Lion's Hides, with Thongs together faſt, 
His upper part defended to his-Waiſt : 

And where, Man ended,” the continued Veſ,... 


Spread on his the Houſs and TrnPpings af FI Beaſt 
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A Stump too heavy for a Team to draw ; 

(It ſeems a. Fable, tho* the FaQt I ſaw ; ) 

He threw at Pholon ; the deſcending Blow 

Divides the Skull, and cleaves his Head in two. 
The Brains, from Noſe and Mouth, and either Ear 
Came iſſuing out, as through a Colendar - 

The curdled Milk ; or from the Preſs the 'Whey 
Driv'n down by Weights above, 1s drain'd away. 


But him, while ſtooping down to ſpoil the Slain, 
Pierc'd through the Paunch, I tumbled on the Plain.. ' 
Then Chthonyus, and Teleboas I ſlew : 
A Fork the former arm'd ; a Dart his Fellow threw. - 
The Javelin wounded me ; (behold the Skar.) | 
Then was my time to ſeek'the Trojan Was ; 
Then I was HeFor's Match in open Field ; 

But he was then unborn ; at leaſt a Child :; 
Now, Iam nothing. I forbear to tell 

By Periphantas how Fyretus fell. 

The Centaur by the Knight : Nor will I ftay 
On Amphyz, or what Deaths he dealt that Day : 
What Honour, with a pointleſs Lance he won, 
Stuck in the front of a four-footed Man. 

What Fame young Macareus obtain'd 1n Fight : 
Or dwell on Neſſus, now return'd from Flight, 
How Prophet Mopſus, not alone devin'd, 
Whoſe Valour equall'd his foreſeeing Mind, 


Already Czneus, with his conquering Hand, 


Had ſlaughter'd five the boldeſt of their Band. 
L11 
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Pyrachmus, Helymus, Antimachus, 

Bromus the Brave, and-ſtronger Stiphelus, 

Their Names I number'd, and remember well, 
No Trace remaining, by what Wounds they fell. 


Latreus, the bulkieſt of the double Race 
Whom the ſpoil'd Arms of ſlain Haleſus grace, 
In Years retaining till his Youthful Might, 
Though his black Hairs were interſpers'd with White, 
Betwixt th imbattled Ranks, began to prance, 
Proud of his Helm, and Macedonian Lance ; 
And rode the Ring around ; that either Hoaſt 
Might hear him, while he made this empty Boaft. 
And from a Strumpet ſhall we ſuffer Shame, 
For Ceznis ſtill, not Ceneus is thy Name : | 
And ftill the Native Softneſs of thy Kind 
Prevails ; and leaves the Woman in thy Mind ? 
Remember what thou wert ; what Price was paid 
To change thy Sex: To make thee not a Maid ; 
And but a Man in ſhew : Go, Card and Spin ; 
And leave the Bufineſs of the War to Men. 


While thus the Boater exercis'd his Pride, 
The fatal Spear of Czneus reach'd his Side : 
_ Juſtin the mixture of the Kinds it ran : 
Betwixt the neather Breaft, and upper Man : 
The Monfter mad with Rage, and ſtung with Smart, 
His Lance direRed at the Hero's Heart : 
It firook : But bounded from his harden'd Breaft, 
Like Hail from Tiles, which the ſafe Houſe inveſt. 


Nor 
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Nor ſeem'd the Stroke with more effect to come; 

Than a ſmall Pebble-falling on a Drum: 

He next his Fauchion try'd, in cloſer Fight : 

But the keen Fauchion, had nd Pow'r to bite. 

He thruſt ; the blunted Point return'd again-: 

Since downright Blows, he cry'd,' and Thrufts are vain, - 

I'll prove his Side : In ſtrong Embraces held 

He prov'd his Side ; his Side the Sword repell'd : 

His hollow Belly eccho'd to the Stroke ; "F 
Untouch'd his'Body, as a ſolid Rock ;  * 
Aim'd at his Neck at laſt, the Blade in Shivers broke. 


His Rage, and offer'd/ oft 'his naked Side : 

At length, Now Monfter, in'thy'turn he cry'd 

Try thou the Strength-of :Ceneut*/ At the Word 1691 
He thruſt ; and in his Shoulder/plung'd:the! Sword:; ;'+- 
Then writh'd his Hand!;; and-as he drove it down; --! |': 
Deep in his Breaſt, made many Wounds in-one:' | :: /'- 


Th' Impaſfive Knight ſtood Idle, to deride D; 


The Centaurs ſaw inrag'd, th* unhop'd: Succeſs ;r| -»+-i-7 
And ruſhing on, in Crowds, together preſs ; oily Af 14 
At him, and him alone, their Darts they threw : ; | 
Repuls'd they from his fated Body flew. - 

Amaz'd they ſtood ; till Monychus:began, 
O Shame, a Nation conquer'd 'by a Man ! 
A Woman-Man ;  yet-more a-Man is He, 
Than all our Race ; and' what He was, are We. : -- 
Now, what avail our Nerves? The united Force, 
Of two the ſtrongeſt Creatures, . Man and Horſe : 
L11 2 Nor 
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Nor Goddeſs-borfi » nor of I#ton's Seed 
We ſeem ; (a Lover built for Jans's Bed ;)- 

Mafter'd by this half Man. Whole Mountains throw 
With Woods at oneey and buty him below. 

This only way retnfits. Nor need we doubt 

To choak the Soil within ; though not to force if 6iit. 
Heap Weights, inſtead of Wounds : He chanc'd to ſee 
Where Southertt Stoftns had rooted up a Tee ; 

This, rais'd from Earth, agairift the Foe he threw ; 
Th' Example ſhewn, his Fellow-Brites purfue. 

With Foreſt-lvads the Wartivr they invade ; | 

| Othrys and Pelion ſoon were void of Shade ; 

And ſpreading Groves were naked Mountains made. 
Prefs'd with the Burden; Czneivs parits' fot Breath ; 

| And on his Shoblders bears the Wooden, Death. 

To heave th' iritolerable Weight he tries ; 

At length it roſe above his Mouth and Eyes: 

Yet till he heaves :' And Rrviplink with Deſpair, 
Shakes all afide 3 and gains a gulp of Air : 

. A ſhort Relief, which but prolongs his Pain ; 

He faints by Fits; ah then refþires again : 

Atlaft, the Burden'only nods above, 

As when an Farthquake ſtirs th* 1dzan Grove. 
Doubtful his Death : He ſuff6cated ſeem, 

To moſt; but otherwiſe our Mapfus deem'd. 

Who ſaid he ſaw a yellow Brrd 'arife' 

| From out the Pile, and'cleave the liquid Skies : 

I faw it too : With:golden Feathers bripht ; 

Nor e're before, betietd fo flrange a Sight. 
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Whom Mopſus viewing, as it ſoar'd around 

Our Troop, and heard the Pinions rattling Sound, 
All hail he cry'd, thy Countries Grace and Love ; 
Once firſt of Men below ; now firſt of Birds above, 
Its Author to the Stoty pave Belief : 

For us, our Courage was increas'd by Grief : 
Aſham'd to ſte a fingle Man, purſu'd 

With Odds, to fink beneath'a Multitude : 

We puſh'd the Foe ; and forc'd to ſhameful Flight ; 
Part fell ; and part eſcap'd by favour of the Night. 


This Tale by Neſtor told, did much difpleaſe 
T lepolemus, the Seed of Hercules : 
For, often he had heard his Father ſay, 
That he himſelf was preſent at the Fray ; 
And more than ſhar'd the Glories of the Day: 


Old Chronicle, he ſaid, among the reſt, 
You might have nam'd Alcides at the leaſt : 
Is he not worth your Praiſe ? The Pylian Prince 
Sigh'd &er he ſpoke; then made this proud Nefence. 
My former Woes in long Oblivien drown'd, 
I wou'd have loft ; but you renew the Wound : 
Better to paſs him o'er, than to relate 
The Cauſe Thave your mighty Sire to hate. 


His Fame has filld the World, and reach'd the Sky ; 


(Which, Oh, T wiſh with Truth, T cou'd deny!) 
We praiſe not He#or ; though his Name, we know 
Is great in Arms ; *trs hard to praiſe a Foe. 
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He, your Great'Father, levell'd to-the Ground 
Meſſenia's Tow'rs 2. Nor-bettef | Fortune fourid 
Elis, and Pylos:;\ that'a' neighb'ring State 
And this my own : Both guiltlefs of their Fate. 


To paſs the reſt, twelve wanting one, he ſlew; 
My Brethren, who their Birth from Nelews drew. 
All Youths of early Promiſe, chad they liv'd ; 

By him they periſh'd + Lalone-furviv'd:-. 

The reſt were eaſy Conqueſt : But the Fate 

Of Periclymenos;"1s wondrous: t6 relate. 

To him, our common Grandfire-of the Main, 
Had giv'n to change his/Form'; and So d, reſume again, | 
Vary'd at Pleaſure, every Shape he try'd Wrmie 
And in all Beaſts. Alcides til] defy'd : | 
Vanquiſh'd on Earth, at length he ſoar'd above; - 
Chang'd to the Bird, that bears the Bolt of Foes. 
The new-diflembled'Eagle;:now'\endu'd 

With Beak and Pounces, Hercules piirſn'd: : 

And cuff'd his manly Cheeks, ' and tore his Face ; 
Then, fafe retir'd,/ and tour'd'in' empty fpare. 

; Alcides bore not long his flying Foe ; - | 

But bending his inevitable Bow, 

Reach'd him in Air,: ſuſpended as he ftood ; 

And in his Pinion fix'd the-feather'd 'Wood: * 

Light was the. Wound ;, but in the Sinew hung, 
The Point ;. and his diſabled Wing unftrung. 

He wheel'd in Air, and ftretch'd his Vans in vain-; 
His Vans no longer cou'd his Flight ſuſtain :. 
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For while one gather'd Wind, one unſupply'd 

Hung drooping down ; nor pois'd his other Side. 

He fell: The Shaft that ſlightly was impreſs'd, 

Now from his heavy Fall with weight increas'd, 

Drove through his Neck, aſlant, he ſpurns the Ground ; 
And the Soul iflues through the Weazon's Wound. 


Now, brave Commander of the Rhodian Seas, 
What Praiſe is due from me, to Hercules ? 
Silence 1s all the Vengeance I decree 
For my ſlain Brothers ; but 'tis Peace with then 


Thus with a flowing Tongue old Neſtor ſpoke ; 
Then, to tull Bowls each other they provoke ; 
At length, with Wearineſs, and Wine oppreſs'd ; 
They riſe from Table ; and withdraw to Reft. 


Mean time, laments his Son, in Battle ſlain : 

And vows the Victor's Death ; nor vows in yain. 
For nine long Years the ſmoother'd Pain he bore ; 
(Achilles was not ripe for Fate, before : ) 

Then when he ſaw the promis'd Hour was near, 
He thus beſpoke the God, that guides the Year. 
Immortal Offspring of my Brother Joze ; 

My brighteſt Nephew, and whom beſt I love, 
Whoſe Hands were join'd with mine, to raiſe the WaB 
Of tottring Troy, now nodding to her fall, 

Doſt thou not mourn our-Pow'r employ'd in vain ; 
And the Defenders of our City ſlain ? 


The Sire of Cygnus, Monarch of the Main, 


To 
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To paſs the reft, cou'd noble Hefor lie 
Unpity'd, drag'd around his Native Troy ? 

And yet the Murd'rer lives : Himſelf by far 

A greater Plague, than all the waſtful War: 
He lives; the proud Pelides lives to boaft 

Our Town deftroy'd, our common Labour loſt ! 
O, cou'd I meet him! But I wiſh too late : 

To prove-my Trident is not in his Fate! 

But let him try (for that's allow'd) thy Dart, 
And pierce his only penetrable Part. - 


Apollo bows to the ſuperiour Throne ; 

And to his Uncle's Anger, adds his own. 

Then in a Cloud involv'd, he takes his Flight, 
Where Greeks aud Trojans mix'd in mortal Fight; 
And found out Paris, lurking where he ſtood, 
And ftain'd his Arrows with Plebeyan Blood : 
Phzbus to him alone the God confeſs'd, 

Then to the recreant Knight, he thus addreſs'd. 
| Doſt thou not bluſh, to ſpend thy Shafts in vain 

On a degenerate, and ignoble Train ? 

If Fame, or better Vengeance be thy Care, 
There aim : And with one Arrow, end the War. 


He faid ; and ſhew'd from far the blazing Shield 
And Sword, which but Achilles none cou'd weild ; 
And how he mov'd a God, and mow'd the ftanding Field. 
The Deity himſelf direQs aright 
Th invenomd Shaft ; and wings the fatal Flight. 
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Thus fell the foremoſt of the Grecian Name ; 
And He, the baſe Adult'rer, boaſts the Fame. 
A Spectacle to glad the Trojan Train ; 

And pleaſe old Priam, after Hefor ſlain. 
If by a Female Hand he had foreſeen 
He was to die, his Wiſh had rather been 


The Lance and doyble Axe of the fair Warrious Queen. 


And now. the Terror of the Trojan Field 
The Grecian Honour, Ornament, and Shield, 
High on a Pile, th* Unconquer'd Chief is plac'd; 
The God that arm'd him firſt, conſum'dat laſt: 
Of all the Mighty Man, the ſmall Remains 
A little Urn, and ſcarcely fill'd, contains. 
Yet great in Homer, ſtill Achilles lives ; 
And equal to himſelf, himſelf ſurvives. 


His Buckler owns its former Lord ;. and brings 
New cauſe of Strife,. betwixt contending Kings ; 
Who Worthieſt after him, his Sword to weild, + 
Or wear his Armour, or ſuftain his Shield. 

Ev'n Diomede fate Mute, with down-caft Eyes ; 
Conſcious of wanted Worth to win the Prize : 
Nor Menelas preſum'd theſe Arms to claim, 

Nor He the King of Men, a greater Name. 

Two Rivals only roſe : Laertes Son, 

And the vaſt Bulk of Ajax Telamon : 

The King, who cheriſh'd each, with equal Love; 
And, from himſelf all Envy wou'd remove, 

Left both.to be determin'd by the:Laws ; 

And to the Grecian Chiefs, transferr'd the Cauſe. 
M mm 
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HE Chick were 7p; "the Sldlers crawn 4 the Field ; 
To theſe the Matter of the ſevenfold | Shield, 
Upftarted fierce : And kindſed with Dildain wy 
Eager to ſpeak, unable to Contain © | 6 
His boiling Rage, he rowt'd his Eyes: ardhar | 
The Shore, and Grecian Gallies, hall'd; a-ground, 
Then ftretching out his Hands, Kee he 7 d, 
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Fer dares Ulyſes far the Prize contend, 

In fight of what he'durſt not once defend ? 
But baſely fled that memorable Day, 
When I from He&or's Hands redeem'd the flaming Prey. 
So much * tis ſafer at the noiſy Bar | 


« ad '% 


| With Words to flouriſh than Ingage in War... ET 1”, 


By different. Methods we maintain. out\Right, 4 8. $A 
Nor am I made to Talk, nor he to Fight. 

In bloody Fields I labour to be great ; 

His Arms are a ſmooth Tongue and ſoft Dereit : 


iNor need I ſpeak my Deeds, for thoſe you ſee, 


The Sun and Day are Wifhefles for itſe. EY, 
Let him who hights unſeet” relate his Own, £"\ 
And vouch the filent Stars, and conſcious Moon ; 
Great is the Prize demanded, I confeſs, 

But ſuch an abje&t Rival makesit leſs ; 

That Gift, thoſe Honours, he but m__ to gain 


Can leave no room for-fjaz tobe vain# ” Z 


0” 


Lofingſhe wins, becabſa his Name will be kl 


Enobled by Defeat,, who durſt contend with me. 
Were my known Valour queſtion'd, yet my Blood 
Without that Plea wou'd make my Title gaod 


; $=—"2r"Y 
My Sire was Telamon whoſe Arms, employ'd . _, 5's uh : : 
With Hereules, "hele Trojan Walls deſtroy” FY "a a 2 
And who before with Jaſon, ſent from " GE” % BE gg 
In the firſt Ship brought home the Golden Fleece : BE 5s 


Great Telamon from Zacus derives. _ 
His Birth (th' Inquiſitor of guilty lives 
In Shades below where Syfphus whoſe Son, _ | 
This Thief i is thought rouls up the reſtleſs heavy Stone.) 


\ 
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Juſt Zacus the King of Gods, above 
Begot : Thus 4jaz is the third from Jove. 
Nor ſhou'd I ſeek advantage from my Line, 
Unleſs (Achilles) it were mix'd with thine : 
As next of Kin Achilles Arms I claim, 

This Fellow wou'd ingraft a Foreign Natrie, 
Upon our Stock, and the Sy/{phian Seed 

By Fraud and Theft aflerts his Father's Breed : 
Then muſt | loſe theſe Arms, becauſe I came 
To fight uncall'd, a voluntary Name, 

Nor ſhun'd the Cauſe, but offer'd you my Aid, 
While he long lurking was to War betray'd : . « 
Forc'd to the Field he came, but'in the Reer ; | 
And feign'd DiftraQtion to conceal his Feat : _ 
; Till one more cunning caught himit the Snare ; > kad 
(I!1 for himſelf) and drag'd himinto War. - Ti 

Now let a Hero's Arms a Coward veſt, 

And he who ſhun'd all Honours, gain the beſt-; 

And let me ſtand excluded from my Right 

Rob'd of my Kinſman's Arms, who firſt appeat'd in Fight: 
Better for us at home had he remain'd 

Had it been true, the Madneſs which he felgn'd, 

Or ſo believ'd ; the leſs had beeti our Shame, -- 

The leſs his counſell'd Crime which brands the Gretian Name ; 
Nor PhiloFetes had been left inclos'd 

In a bare Iſle to Wants and Pains expos'd, 

Where to the Rocks, with folitary Groans 

His Suff rings and our Baſenefs he bemoans ; 

And wiſhes (fo may Heav'n his Wiſh fulfil) 

The due Reward to him whocaws'd his Ill. 


th 
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Now = with us to Troy's Deftrutton ſworn 
Our Brother of the War, by: whom ire born 
Alcides Arrows, pent 11 harrow-Bounds 
With Cold and Hunger pineh'd; and pain'd with Wounds, 
To find him Food and Cloathing muſt'employ 
Againſt the Birds the Shafts due to.the Fate of Troy. 
Yet till he lives, and lives from Treaſon free, 
Becauſe he left Ulyſſes Company : 

| Poor Palamede might wiſh, ſa-void of Aid, 

Rather to have been left, than ſo to-Neath betray'd : 
The Coward bore the'Man inimortal Spight, 

Who ſham'd him out-of Madneſs into Fight: 

Nor daring otherwife to-vent/his Hate : [ < 
Acous'd him firſt of: Treaſon/ tothe Statezoi! / (7! 17 0 be 7 
And then for proof:produc'dithe golden Store; F 
Himſelf had hidden in his Terit-before : 197; 
Thus of two Champions he depriv'd our Hoaſt, - 

By Exile one, and'one by./Freafon loft. | 
Thus fights Ulyſes, this His Fame exterids, 

A formidable Man;; but to his Friends : | 
Great, for what Greatneſs 1s in:Words and Sound, /:: -- 
Ev'n faithful Neftor-leſs:in both-18-found : 

But that he might withouta:Rival reign, -/ - 

He left this faithfiil Neftor.on-the Plain ; :'! 
Forſook his Friend ev'n at his. utmoſt Need, ' 
Who tir'd, and tardy with his wounded Steed ' 
Cry'd out for Aid, and-call'd him by his Name; 
But Cowardice has neither Eats nor Shame: ' 
Thus fled the good old Man, bereft of Aid; 

And for as much as hy in him, betray 4d: 


— 
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That this is not a Fable forg'd by me, 

Like one of his, an Vlyſean Lie, 

I vouch ev'n Diomede, who tho? his Friend 
Cannot that A& excuſe, much leſs defend : 
He call'd him back aloud, and tax'd his Fear ; 
And fure enough he heard, but durſt not hear. 


The Gods with equal Eyes on Mortals look, 
He juſtly was forſaken, who forſook : 
Wanted that Succour he refuſed to lend, 
Found ev'ry: Fellow ſuch another Friend : 
No wonder, if he roar'd that all might hear ; 
His Elocution was increas'd by fear;: 
] heard, I ran, I found him out of'Breath, 
Pale, trembling, and half dead, with fear of Death. - 
Though he had judg'd himſelſ by his own Laws, 
And ftood condemn'd, TI help'd the common Cauſe : 
With my broad Buckler;hid him from the Foe ; 
(Ev'n the Shield trembled as he lay below ;) 
And from impending Fate the Coward freed : 
Good Heavn forgive me for ſo bada Deed! 
If ftill he will perfift, and urge the Strife, 
Firſt let him give me back his forfeit Life : 
Let him return to that opprobrious Field ; 
Again creep under my protefting Shield : 
Let him lie wounded, let the Foe be near, 
And let his quiv'ring Heart confeſs his Fear ; 
There put him in the very Jaws of Fate ; 
And let him plead his Cauſe an that Eſtate : 


Nnn And 
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And yet when ſnatch'd from Death, when from below 
My lifted Shield I 1oos'd, and let him go: + | 
Good Heav'ns how light he roſe, with what a bound 
He ſprung from Earth, forgetful of his Wound ; 

How freſh, how eager then his Feet to ply, 

Who had not Strength to ſtand, had' Speed to;fly ! 


Heffor came o0n,, and brought the Gods along ; 
Fear ſeiz'd alike the Feeble and the Strang : 
Each Greek was. an Ulyſſes ; ſuch'a Dread - 
Th' approach, and ev'n the ſound of Hefor bred : 
Him, fleſh'd with-Slaughter, [and with Conqueſt crown'd, 
I met, and over-turn'd himto the! Ground: ; 
When after, matchleſs as he deem'd, 'in Might, 
He challeng'd all our Hoaſt to fingle Fight; 
All Eyes were fix'd on me: The Lots were thrown ; 
But for your.Champion I was wiſh'd alone : 
Your Vows were heard, ' we Fought, and neither yield ; 
Yet I return'd unvanquiſh'd from the Field. 
With ore to friend th' inſulting Trojan came, = 
And menac'd us with Force, our Fleet with Flame: 
Was it the Strength of this Tongue-valiant Lord, 
In that black Hour, that fav'd you from the Sword ? 
Or was my Breaft expos'd alone, to brave 
A thouſand Swords, a thouſand Ships to fave ? 
The hopes of your return! And:can you yield, 
For a fav'd Fleet, leſs than a fingle Shield ? 
Think it no Boat, O Grectans, if I deem 
. Theſe Arms want Ajaz, more than Ajaz them ; 
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Or, I with them an equal Honour ſhare ;,.. 7 Vir! 216] rfoiiive 11] 
They honour'd to be) wornz and. Ito wear. 1;;..C7 111 944 lt 
Will he compare my Courage, with-his Sight? 0 _o 163 DA 
As well he may compare the Day with: nag rol ads zo 
Night 1s indeed the Province of his Ran : or] 1o #la[0[iiF) 
Yet all his dark Exploits no more;contatn --.;-142 3o 1150 mog/ 
Than a Spy taken, ,and a.Slegpex,flain.,";) 1, 1257 as 41s 
A Prieſt mage/Pris ner, Pallas; madeia Prefs 515 21n5caup 
But none of all thaſe, Adtions dong by Dayinns net) 6.mog» 
Nor ought of theſe was.done, and Dianede way... 7 oy 
If on ſuch petty Merits You eQMET:?: 1c! nogber ot cn bo it nod F 
So vaſt a Prize, let gath his Fortion ſhars 4... -.-.., mic 297 bob 
Make a juſt Dividend ; and if not all, 
The greater part to Niowef wall fall. ..> 11rr1c) . bit 5H 
But why, for Ithacus ſuch, Arow agithpſegit « +1 ru -0 
Who naked and by Night Fn. 1692 2c] not Tt Tt 
The glitt'ring Helm, by Mooplight zvall proejaim. nwob b Zoo] 
The latent Robhex, ang preyent nt. his Game ;;4 2979 "0 07 na T 
Nor cou'd he hold bis tot ring Head vpright, tiotivw fon bf 
Beneath that Motion,, or or ſuſtain the; Weight ; Lf od an tel 
Nor that right Arm.cou'd' tos the beamy;Lanoe, 3177 -i/ (14 / 
Much leſs the left that ampler Shield advance ; 
' Pond'rous.with, precious Weight,; and rough with Goſt 11 
Of the _—_— World 1n rifing Gol;emboſs'd,, | od 2mm <hodT 
That Orb would ill become-his. Hand to wieldy:- 1.1 4, 11;1 
And look as for the, Gold he fto ae * _- | CONTENT 
Which, ſhou'd your-error on. the Wretch beſtow... 2 


It would not frighten, but ale tho Fox: EE Tad 
Why asks he, what avails hin not in Fight, ;/ Ara od ei 3A) 
And wou'd but cumber and retard his Flight, . r) 


= 
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In which "5 only Excellence & plac'd, 
You give him Death, har intercept his me" 
Add, that his own is yet 4 Mirden-Shietd, '* 
Nor the leaſt Dint Mas faffer'd iti the Field," 
Guiltleſs of Fight : Mine batter'd, how! and bor'd, 
Worn out of Service, 'tmiſt forfike his Lotd. 
What farther need of Words Grit Right to fean'; 
My Arguments are Dedts, "let Aftiont ſpeak the Man ? 
Shnce from a Champidd's Armthe Strife ard, 
So caft the glorivits Prize tmid'the Fors* ET, o 
Then ſend us to redeem both"Afttts and Shield, 
And let him wear who'wins &rit' in the Fiekt. 
is Jon - hrs 
He aid : A Murmur fromthe Muttilfe,” 89 
Or ſomewhat like a ſtifled Sthout' enfu'@! Pt 21 
Till from his Seat at6ft Lazrtes Son," \'*'/1 1 
Look'd down awhile, and paid &er he bh; 
Then to th' expefting Audi fefics rais'd his Look, 
And not without prepaid Attention ſpoke © al by 
Soft was his Tone,” #nif ſober wathis Face's"'*'/ '* 
Attion his ihr and Words kis Aion grace. [QT 7d 
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If Heawn, my Taba, had: Heard otr common 'Prayf, r 
Theſe Arms had cas lo Qtirret for an Heir | 
Still great Achilles had fiis own p feff'd;, 

And we with great Athilles ha "Been bleſga”: a” | 
But fince hard Fate.” ind Heavin ns ſevere NIN 
Have raviſh'd him away from you': and he, 

(At this he figh'd, and wip'd his Eyes, and drew 
Or ſeem'd to draw ſothe Drops of kindly Dew) 


_ Who 
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Who better can ſucceed Achilles loft, 4 
Than He who gave Achilles to your Hoaft ? 
This only I requeft, that'neither He 

May gain, by being what he ſeems to be, 

A ſtupid Thing, nor I may loſe the Prize, - 

By having Senfe, which Heav'n to him waned | 
Since, great or ſmall, the Talent —_ 
Was ever in the comm6h Cauſe employ'#: 

Nor let my Wit, and wonted Eloquience' 
Which often has been us in 7 ron 
And in my own, this only tims'Be be brought” _ . 
To bear againſt my ſelf,” + deein'd a Favilt.' ww2%o | 
Make not a Crime, whete Nature made'it none ; LET 
. For ev'ry Man may fit%ly uſe his'own: 

The Deeds of long deſcended Anceſtors 

Are but by grace of !Impitativ#'6urs, '''* / 

Theirs in effe@;" but'fine&he draws his Line” 

From FJove, and ſeems to plead a Right Divine, 

From ove, like him, T daim my Pedigree ; 


And am deſcended in the fame degree : 
My Sire Laertes was'Arceffus Heir, 
Arceſius was the Son of Jupiter: 
No Paricide, no banifh'& Man'is'known; 

In all my Line : Let him excuſe his own. rt 
Hermes ennobles too, ny Mother's Side, 

By both my Parents to the Gods ally'd ; | 
But not becauſe that on-the Female Part 

My Blood is better, date Viclaim Deſert, 

Or that my Sire from Paricide is free HL 

But judge by Merit betwixt Him and' Me : 
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The Prize be to the beſt ; provided yet,-- md 
That Ajaz for awhilethis Kin forget jis). + ode 1 nt TV 
And his great Sire, and greiter- ea p51 I yin 257? 
To fortify by them hjscfeeble:Chain 2 ortus bind yd nie od 
Be/ Kindred and Relation/laxd afide, ger 1 207 amdt 1 A 
And Honours Cauſe.hy;Laws gf, Hongur try'd2...2 ri; 1110 60 
For if he plead Proymauty-pf Blond;3 414. Hitt 1 tr9T2 nor ts 
That empty Title is withiFale withfiogd: in off3 ni 1969 267 
Peleus, the Hero's Sire, 1986 Pigh.than, he. & FW yen 951 10V/] 
And Pyrrhus, his undgubted. Frogeny,,,, _— a n91}o 1h 
Inherit firſt theſe Txaphies of; the, Field; 1979 ver nf bool 
To Scyros, or to Phys; ſend the Shield+1.5. 3 yi 115d oTÞ 
And Teucer has ag Unck:SRightz"yet-he, Src _ } 8 ton 93gM 
Waves his Pretenfions, nor,contends wn »2M 1175 101 
10f1;2nA babno2t2b tnol lo zbagf? +AT 
Then fince the Cauſe on pare Defers implactd, n yd 3ud 91A 
Whence ſhall I takg;ry;niſe,, MWhat:reckon.laſt-*\R c:; - TT 
I not preſume on,eviry Aﬀ;w dwell; 05 5) og oof wn:01 
But take theſe few,..4n, order as they tell. _...;.1 Ah "A mov? 


.o9þ om} 55 nj boBnotsb ome bat 


Thetis, who knew the Fares: apphithber Cars LP 
To keep Achilles in diſguiſe fram. Wt 3o no? | 287 7 . 
And till the threat'nipg/Inflyence "5 ow of ;SÞnit ST o/ 
A Woman's Habit om:the Hero caft i] + 7 - 55] 1 
All Eyes were couzen'dihy the, borrow:d Veſt, domino 1mawl] 
And Ajaz (never wiſer that: there; or aint you 107 1d 
Found no Pelides there; *Atilength-Feame;r!t 31nd | 
With proffer'd Wares to-this pretended:Dameyicc! cf | 06) 

She not diſcover'd by her Mign-or-Veltegoit -:12 yo 1:7 
Betray'd her Manhood! by:heximanly,Ghowe;! yo nb: 

v1.1 
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And while on Female Toys her'Fellows look, 
Graſp'd in her Warlike Hand, a Javelin ſhook, 
Whom by this A& reveal'd I thus beſpoke : 


O Goddeſs born ! refit riot Heav'ns Decree, 
The fall of [ium, 1s reſerv'd for Thee ; 

Then ſeiz'd him, and produc'd m open Light, 
Sent bluſhing to the Field the fatal 'Knight. 
Mine then are all his Aions of the Wat; - 
Great Telephus was conquer'd by my Spear 
And after cur'd : To'me the Thehlns owe, 
Lesbos, and Tenedos, their overthrow ; 

Syros and Cylla ! Not on all to dwell, 

By me Lyrneſus, and ſtrong Chryſa fell : 

And fince I ſent the Man who HetFor ſlew : 
To me the noble Hedor's Death is due : 
Thoſe Arms I put intochis living Hand, 
Thoſe Arms, Pelzdes dead, I now. demand: 


When Greece was injur'd in the Spartan Prince, 
And met at Aulis to revenge th* Offence, 
*'T'was a dead Calm, :or adverſe Blaſts that reign'd, 
And in the Port the Wind-bound Fleet detain'd : 
Bad Signs were ſeen, and Oracles ſevere 
Were daily thunder'd in our General's Ear; 
That by his Daughter's Blood we muſt appeaſe 
Diana's kindled Wrath, and free the Seas. 
Aﬀetion, Int'reft, Fame, -his Heart affail'd ; 
But foon the Father o'er the King prevaiÞd : 
Bold, on himſelf he took the pious Crime, 
As angry with the Gods, as they with him. 

No 
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No Subject cou'd ſuſtain their Sov'raign's Look, - 
Till this hard Enterprize I undertook : 
I only durft th* Imperial Pow'r controul, 
And undermin'd the Parent in his Sout ; 
Forc'd him t' exert the King for common Good, + 
And pay our. Ranſom with his Daughters Blood. 
Never was Cauſe more-difficalt to plead, 

Than where the Judge:againſt himſelf decreed : 
Yet this I won by dint of Argument ; 

The Wrongs his injur'd Brotlier underwent ; 
And his own Office ſham'd him to conſent. 


*T was harder yet to move the Mother's Mind, 
And to this heavy Task was I defign'd : | 
Reaſons againſt her Love I knew were vain ; 
[ circumvented whom I could not-gain : 

Had 4jaz been employ'd, our flacken'd Sails 
Had ftill at Aulis waited ha ppy Gales. 


Arriv'dat Troy, your choice was fix'd on me 
A fearleſs Envoy, -fit for a bold Embaſly - 
Secure, I enter'd through the hoſtile Court, 
Glitt'ring with Steel, and crowded with Reſort: 
There, in the midſt: of Arms, I plead our Cauſe, 
Urge the foul Rape, /and violated Laws ; 
Accuſe the Foes, as Authors of the Strife, 
Reproach the Raviſher, demand the Wite. 
Priam, Antenor, and the wiſer few 
I movd ; but Paris and his lawleſs Crew 
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race held their Hands, and lifted Swords : But ſtood 
In A& to quench their impious Thirſt of Blood : 


This Menelaus knows ; expos'd to ſhare 
With me the rough Preludium of the War. 


Endleſs it were to tell what I have done, 
In Arms, or Council, fince the Siege begun: 
The firſt Encounter's paſt, the Foe repell'd, 
They skulk'd within the Town, we kept the Field. 
- War feem(d aſleep for nine long Years, at length 
| Both Sides reſolv'd to puſh, we try'd our Strength. 
Now what did Ajaz while our Arms took Breath, 
Vers'd only. in the groſs mechanick Trade of Death ? 


Tf you require my Deeds, with ambuſh'd Arms 

] trap'd the Foe, or tir'd with falſe Alarms ; 

Secur'd the Ships, drew: Lines along the Plain, 

The Fainting chear'd, chaſtis'd the Rebel-train, 

Provided Forage, our ſpent Arms renew'd, 

Employ'd at home, or ſent abroad, the common Cauſe purſu'd, 


"The King, deluded in a Dream by Fore, 
Deſpair'd to take the Town, and order'd to remoye. 
What Subje& durſt arraign the Pow'r ſupreme, 
Producing Fore to juſtify his Dream ? £ 
Ajax might wiſh the Soldiers to retain | 
Frem ſhameful Flight, but Wiſhes were in vain : 
As wanting of effe& had been his Words, 
Such as of courſe his thundring Tongue affords, 
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But did this Boafter threaten, did he pray, 

Or by his own Example urge their ſtay ? 

None, none of theſe, but ran himſelf away. 

I ſaw him run, and was aſham'd to ſee ; 

Who ply'd his Feet ſo faſt to get aboard as He ? 
Then ſpeeding through the Place, I made a ſtand, 
And loudly cry'd, O baſe, degenerate Band, 

To leave a Town already in your Hand ' 

After ſo long expence of Blood, for Fame, 

To bring home nothing but perpetual Shame ! 
Theſe Words, or what I have forgotten ſince, 
(For Grief inſpir'd me then with Eloquence) 
Reduc'd their Minds, they leave the crowded Port, 
And to their late forſaken Camp reſort : 
 Diſmay'd the Council met : This Man was there, 
But mute, and not recover'd of his Fear. 

Therfites tax'd the King, and loudly rail'd, 

But his wide opening Mouth with Blows I ſeal'd. 
Then rifing I excite their Souls to Fame, 

And kindle ſleeping Virtue into Flame. 

From thence, whatever he perform'd in Fight 

Is juſtly mine, who drew him back from Flight. 


Which of the Grecian Chiefs conſorts with Thee, 
But Diomede, defires my Company, 
And till communicates his Praiſe with me ? 
As guided by a God, ſecure he goes, 
Arm'd with my Fellowſhip amid the Foes ; 
And ſure no little Merit I may boaſt, 
Whom ſuch a Man ſeleQs from ſuch an Hoaſt ; 


Un- 
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Unforc'd by Lots I went without affright, 
To dare with him the Dangers of the Night : 
On the ſame Errand ſent, we met the Spy, 
Of Hefor., double-tongu'd,: and us'd to lie- ; 
Him I diſpatch'd, but not till undermin'd, 
I drew him firſt to tell what treacherous Troy defign'd: : 
My Task perform'd, with Praiſe I had retir'd, 
But not content with this, to greater Praiſe aſpir'd. 
Invaded Rheſus, and his Thracign Crew, | 
And him, and his, in.their own Strength'I flew : 
Return'd a ViRtor all my Vows.compleat, --: 
With the King's Chariot; /in his Royal Seat :--- 
Refuſe me now his Arms, whoſe fiery Steeds 

" Were promis'd to the Spy for his NoQturnal Deeds : + 
And let dull Ajaz bear away my Raght, 
When all his Days out-ballance.this one Night. « 


Nor fought I Darkling ſtill :.; The Sun beheld 
With {laughter'd Lycians when I ftrew'd the Field : 
You ſaw, and counted as I paſs'd along, 

Alaſtor, Cromyus, Ceranos the Strong, 

Alcander, Prytanis, and Halwus, 

Noemon, Charopes, and Ennomus ; 

Choen, Cherſidamas ; and five beſide E 
, Men of obſcure Deſcent, but Courage try'd : 

All theſe this Hand laid breathleſs on the Ground ; 

Nor want I Proofs of-many a manly Wound : 

All honeſt, all before : Believe not me, 

Words may deceive, but credit what-you' ſee. 


Ooo 2 At 


46 3 The ' Speeches of 


At this he bar'd his Breaft, and ſhow'd his Scars, 


As of a furrow'd Field; well plough'd with Wars ; 
Nor is this Part unexercis'd, ſaid he ; 

That Gyant-bulk of his from Wounds is free : 
Safe in his Shield he fears no Foe to try, 

And better manages his Blood than I : 

But this avails me not ; our Boaſter ſtrove 

Not with our Foes alone, but partial Pore, 

To fave the Fleet: This T confefs is trne; 

(Nor will I take from any Man his due :') 

But thus aſſuming all, he robs from you. 

Some part of Honour to your ſhare will fall, 

He did the beſt indeed, but did not all. 

Patreclus in Achilles Arms, and'thought 

The Chief he ſeem'd, with equal Ardour fought ; 
Preſerv'd the Fleet, repell'd the raging Fire, 

And forc'd the fearful Trojans to retire. 


But 4jaz boaſts, that he was only thought 
A Match for He&#or, who the Combat ſought : 
Sure he forgets the King, the Chiefs, and Me : 
All were as eager for the Fight as He : 
He but the nifith, and not by publick Voice, 
Or ours preferr'd, was only Fortunes choice : 
They fought ; nor can our Hero boaſt the Event, 
For Hefor from the Field, unwounded went. 


Why am I forc'd to name that fatal Day, 
That ſnatch'd the Prop and Pride of Greece away ? 


I faw 
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| faw Pelides fink : With pious Grief, 

And ran in vain, alas, to his Relief ; 

For the brave Soul was fled : Full of my Friend 

I ruſh'd amid the War his Relicks to defend : 

Nor ceas'd my Toll till I redeem'd the Prey, 

And loaded with Achilles, march'd away : 

Thoſe Arms, which on theſe Shoulders then I bore, 
*Tis juſt you to theſe Shoulders ſhould reftore. 


You ſee I want not Nerves, who cou'd ſuftain 
The pond'rous Ruins of ſo great a Man : 


Or if in others equal Force you find, 
None is endu'd with a more grateful Mind. 


Did Thetis then, ambitiops in her Care, | 
Theſe Arms thus labour'd for her Son prepare ; | 
That Ajaz after him the heav'nly Gift ſhou'd wear. 

For that dull Soul to ſtare with ftupid Eyes, 

On the learn'd unintelligible Prize ! 

What are to him the Sculptures of the Shield, 

Heav'ns Planets, Earth, and Oceans watry Field? 

The Pleiads, Hyads ; leſs, and greater Bear, 

Undipp'd in Seas; Orion's angry Star, 

Twodiff*ring Cities, grav'd on either Hand ; 

Would he wear Arms he cannot underſtand ? 


Beſide, what wiſe Obje&ions he prepares 
Againſt my late acceſſion to the Wars ? gy 
Does not the Fool perceive his Argument 
Is with more force againſt Achilles bent ? - 
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For if Difſembling be ſo great a Crime, 

The Fault is common, and the ſame in him : 
And if he taxes both of long delay, 

My Guilt 1s leſs who:fooner came away. 

His pious Mother anxious for his Life, 
Detain'd her Son, and-me, my pious Wife. 
'To them the-Blofſonis of bur Youth were due, 
Our riper Manhood we reſery'd for you. 

But grant me guilty,:'tis not much my care, 
When with ſo great a-Man my Guilt I ſhare: 
My Wit to War the matchleſs Hero brought, 
But by this Fool I never-had been caught. 


- Nor need I wonder, "that on: me he threw:'> 
Such foul Aſperfions, -when he ſpares not your 
If Palamede unjuſtly: fell'by. me, | 
Your Honour ſuffer'd-in th* unjuſt Decree : 

I but accus'd, you doom'd :: And yet he dy'd,' 
Convinc'd of Treaſon,” and was fairly try'd: 
You heard not he was falſe; your Eyes beheld 
The Traytor manifeſt ; the Bribe reveal'd. 


That PhiloFetes 1s'on Lemnos left 
Wounded, forlorn, of human Aid bereft, - 
Is not my Crime, or not my Crime alone, 

Defend your Juſtice, for the Fa&'s your own : 
Tis true, M' Advice was mine; that ſtaying there 
He might his weary Limbs with reft repair, | 
From a long Voyage free, and from a longer War. 
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He took the Counſel, and he lives at leaſt ; 
TH' event declares I counſell'd for the beſt : 
"Though Faith is all, in Miniſters of State ; 
For who can promiſe to be fortunate ? 
Now fince his Arrows are the Fate of Troy, 
Do not my Wit, or weak Addreſs employ ; 
Send Ajaz there, with his perſuafive Senſe 
To mollify the Man, and draw him thence : 
But Xanthus ſhall run backward ; Ida ftand 
A leafleſs Mountain ; and the Grecian Band 


Shall fight for Troy ; if when my Counſel fail, 
The Wit of heavy Ajax can prevail. 


Hard Philoftetes, exerciſe thy Spleen, 
Againſt thy Fellows, and the King of Men ; 
Curſe my devoted Head, above the reft, 

And wiſh in Arms to meet me Breaſt to Breaſt : 
Yet I the dang'rous Task will undertake 
And either die my ſelf, or bring thee back. 


Nor doubt the ſame Succeſs, as when beſore 
The Phrygian Prophet to theſe Tents I bore, 
Surpriz'd by Night, and forc'd him to declare 
In what was plac'd the fortune of the War, 
Heav'ns dark Decrees, and Anſwers to diſplay, 
And how to take the Town, ahd where the Secret lay : 
Yet this I compaſs'd, and from Troy convey'd 
The fatal Image of their Guardian-Maid ; 
That Work was mine ; for Paſlas, though our Friend, 
Yet while ſhe was in Troy did Troy defend, 


Now 
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Now what has Ajaz done, or what defign'd, 

A noiſy Nothing,- and an empty: Wind ? 

If he be what he promiſes in Show, 

Why was I ſent, and why fear'd he to go ? 

Our boaſting Champion thought the Task not light 

To paſs the Guards, commit himſelf to Night ; 

Not only through a hoſtile [Town to paſs, 

But ſcale, with ſteep aſcent, the ſacred Place ; 

With wand'ring Steps to ſearch the Cittadel, eS 
And from the Priefts their Patroneſs to teal : Mig 
Then through ſurrounding Foes to force my way, 
And bear in Triumph home the heav'nly Prey ; 
Which had I.not : Ajaz in vain had held, 

Before that monſtrous Bulk, his ſev'nfold Shield. 
That Night to conquer Troy I might be ſaid, 
When Troy was liable to Conqueſt made. | 


Why point'ſt thou to'my Partner of the War ? 
Tydides had indeed a worthy ſhare 
In all my Toil, and Praiſe ; but when thy Might 
Our Ships proteed, did thou fingly fight ? 
All join'd, and thou of many wert but one ; 
T ask'd no Friend, nor had, but him alone : 
Who, had he not been well aflur'd, that Art 
And Condu& were of War the better part, 
And more avail'd than Strengtfi, my valiant Friend 
Had urg'd a better Right, than 4jaz can pretend : 
As good at leaſt Eurigylus may claim, 
And the more moderate 4jaz of the Name : 


The 
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The Cretan King, and his brave Charioteer, 
And Menelaus bold with Sword and Spear : 
All theſe had been my Rivals in the Shield, 
And yet all theſe to my Pretenfions, yield. 
Thy boiſt'rous Hands are then of uſe, when I 
With this direing Head thafe Hands apply. 


Brawn without Brain is'thihe* My: prudent Gare. _ 


Foreſees, provides, adininiſters'the War : 
Thy Province is to Fight ;. but whey ſhall be 


The time to Fight,” the Kitg conſults with me t- _ 


No dram of Judgment with. thy. Force. is join'd, : 
Thy Body is of Profit, and my Mind. 

But how much more the Ship her Safety owes 
To him who ſteers, than him that only rows,' 
By how much more the Captain merits Praiſe 
Than he who Fights, and-Fighting but obeys ; 
By ſo much greater is my Worth than thine, 
Who can but execute what I defign. 

What gain'ſt thou brutal Man, if I confeſs 

Thy Strength ſuperiour when thy Wit is leſs? 
Mind is the Man : I claim my whole Deſert, 
From the Mind's Vigour, and th' immortal part: 


But you, O Grecian Chiefs, reward my Care, 
Be grateful to your Watchman of the War : 
For all my Labours in ſo long a ſpace, 

Sure I may plead a Title to your Grace : 
Enter the Town ; I then-unbarr'd the Gates, 
When I remov'd their tutelary Fates. 
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By all our common hopes, if hopes they be 
Which I have now reduc'd to Certainty ; 

By falling Troy, by yonder tott'ring Tow'rs, 
And by their taken Gods, which now are ours ; 
Or if there yet a farther Task remains, 

To be perform'd by Prudence or by Pains ; 

If yet ſome deſperate AQtion refts behind 

That asks high Condu&R, and a dauntleſs Mind ; 
If ought be wanting to the Trojan Doom 

Which none but T can manage and o'ercome, 
Award, thoſe Arms I ask, by your Decree : 

Or give to this what you refuſe to me. 


He ceas'd: And ceafing with Reſpe& he bow'd, 
And with his Hand at once the fatal Statue ſhow'd. 
Heav'n, Air and Ocean rung, witth loud Applauſe, 
And by the general Vote he gain'd his Cauſe. 


Thus Condu& won the Prize, when Courage fail'd, 


And Eloquence o'er brutal Force prevail'd, 


The 
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The Death of Ajax. 


He who cou'd often, and alone withſtand 
The Foe, the Fire, and Fove's own partial Hand, 
Now cannot his unmaſter'd Grief ſuſtain, 
But yields to Rage, to Madneſs, and Diſdain ; 
Then ſnatching out his Fauchion, Thou, ſaid He, 
Art mine ; Ulyſſes lays no claim to Thee. 
O often try'd, and ever truſty Sword, 
Now do thy laſt kind Office to thy Lord : 
'Tis Ajaz, who requeſts thy Aid, to ſhow 
None but himſelf, himſelf cou'd overthrow : 
He faid, and with ſo good a Will to die 
Did to his Breaſt the fatal Point apply, 
| It found his Heart, a way till then unknown, 
Where never Weapon enter'd, but his own. 
No Hands cou'd force it thence, ſo fix'd it ſtood 
Till out it ruſh'd, expell'd by Streams of ſpouting Blood. 
The fruitful Blood produc'd a Flow'r, which grew 
On a green Stem ; and of a Purple Hue f 
Like his, whom unaware Apollo ſlew : 
Inſcrib'd in both, the Letters are the ſame, 
But thoſe expreſs the Grief, and theſe the Name. 
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TALE. 


N Days of Old when Arthur filld the Throne, 
Whoſe Adts and Fame to Foreign Lands were blown ; 
The King of EJfs and little Fairy Queen 
Gamboll'd on Heaths, and danc'd on ev'ry Green, 
And where the jolly Troop had led the round 
The Graſs unbidden roſe, and mark'd the Ground ; 
Nor darkling did they dance, the Silver Light 
Of Phebe ſerv'd to guide their Steps aright, 
And, with their Tripping pleas'd, prolong'd the Night, 
Her Beams they follow'd, where at full ſhe plaid, | 
Nor longer than ſhe ſhed her Horns they ftaid, | 


From thence with airy Flight to Foreign Lands convey'd, 
Aboyg 
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Above the reſt our Britain held they dear, 
More ſolemnly they kept their Sabbaths here, | 
And made more ſpacious Rings, and revell'd half the Year. 


Returning late may paſs the Woods in vain, 
uh never hope to ſee the nightly Traip ; 
in thE Dairy now with Mints is dre? d, 
The Dairy-Maid expeQts no Fairy Gueſt, 
Toskim the Bowls and after pay the Feaſt. 
She fighs and ſhakes her empty Shaes in vain, 
No Silver Penny to reward her Pain : 
For Prieſts with Pray'rs, and other godly Geer, 
Have mage-the merry Gaplins diſappear ; - I. 
And whete they plaid their merry Ppznks before, 
Have ſprinkled Holy Water on the Floor : 
And Fry's that through the wealthy Regions run 
Thick as the Motes, that twinkle in the Sun ; 
Reſort to Farmers rich, and bleſs their Halls 
And exorciſe the Beds, and croſs the Walls : 
This makes the Fairy Quires forſake the Place, 
When once 'tis hallow'd with the Rites of Grace : 
But in the Walks: where wicked Elves have been,. 


I ſpeak of ancient Times, for now the Swain 


The Learning of the Pariſh now is ſeen, 

The Midnight Parſon poſting o'er the Green. | 

With Gown tuck'd up to-Wakes ;. for Sunday neſt, | 

With humming Ale encouraging his Text ; 

Nor wants the holy Leerto Country-Girl betwixt. 

From Fiends and Imps he ſets the Village free, | 

There haunts not any Incubus, but He. ky 
| The 


' 


A__— 


The Wi fe of Bath's T ale 


The Maids and Wemen need no Danger fear 
To walk by Night, and SanQtity ſo near : 
For by ſome Haycock or ſome ſhady Thorn 
He bids his Beads both Even-ſong and Morn. 


[t fo befel in this King Arthur's Reign, 
Aluſty Knight was pricking o'er the Plain ; 
A Batchelor he was, and of the courtly Train. 
It happen'd as he rode, a Damſel gay 
In Ruſſet-Robes to Market took her way ; 
Soon on the Girl he caſt an amorous Eye, 
So ſtrait ſhe walk'd, and on her Pafterns high : 
If ſeeing her behind he lik'd her Pace, 
Now turning ſhort he better lik'd her Face : 
He lights in haft, and full of Youthful Fire, 
By Force accompliſh'd his obſcene Defire : 
This done away he rode, not uneſpy'd, 
For ſwarming at his Back the Country cry'd ; 
And once in view they never loſt the Sight, 


But ſeiz'd, and pinion'd brought to court the Knight, 


Then Courts of Kings were held in high Renown, 
F*er made the common Brothels of the 'Town : 


There, Virgins honourable Vows receiv'd, 

But chaſt as Maids in Monafteries liv'd : 

The King himſelf to Nuptial Ties a Slave, 

No bad Example to his Poets gave : | 

And they not bad, but in a vicious Age wo 7 
Had not to pleaſe the Prince debauch'd the Stage. 
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Now what ſhou'd: Arthur do ? He lov'd the Knight, 
But Soveraign Monarchs are the Source of Right : 
Mov'd by the Damſels Tears and common Cry, 
He doom'd the brutal Raviſher to die. 

But fair Geneura roſe in his Defence, 
And pray'd ſo hard for Mercy from the Prince ; 
That to his Queen the King th' Offender gave, 
And left it in her Pow'r to Kill or Save : 
This gracious A the Ladies all approve, 
| Who thought it much a Man ſhould die for Love. 
And with their Miſtreſs join'd in cloſe Debate, 
(Covering their Kindneſs with diflembled Hate ; ) 
If not to free him, to prolong his Fate. 
A laſt agreed they, call'd him by conſent 
Before the Queen and Female Parliament. 
And the fair Speaker rifing from her Chair, 
Did thus the Judgment of the Houſe declare. 


Sir Knight,” tho' I have ask'd thy Life, yet fill 
Thy Deſtiny depends upon my Will : 
Nor haſt thou other Surety than the Grace 
Not due to thee from our offended Race. 
But as our Kind is of a ſofter Mold, 
And cannot Blood without a Sigh behold, 
T grant thee Life; reſerving fill the Pow'r 
To take the Forfeit when I ſee my Hour : 
Unleſs thy Anſwer to my next Demand 
Shall ſet Thee free from our avenging Hand ; 
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The Queſtion, whoſe Solution TI require; 

Is what the Sex of Women mot" defere ? 

In this Diſpute thy Judges are at Strife; 
Beware ; for on thy Wit depends thy Life. 
Yet (leſt ſurpriz'd, unknowing what to:ſay 
Thou damn thyſelf) we give thee farther-Day : 
A Year is thine to. wander at:thy Will; 

And learn from others if thou-want'ft the Skill 
But, not to hold our Proffer in Scorn, 

Good Sureties will we have for: thy return ; 
That at the time prefix'dthou-thalt obey, 
And at thy Pledges Peril keep thy Day: 


Woe was the Knight at this ſevere Command! -: 
But well he knew-'twas bootlefs/to-withftand!: 
The Terms accepted.as the-Faiv.ordain, | 
He put in Bail for-his return agalin. - © | 00 
And promis'd Anfwer at the'Day affign'd; ; 2199/1 10" 
The beft, with Heav'ns Afiftance, hecould find:/ UF 


With heavy Heart, and full of Diſcontent, 
Miſdoubting much, and featful of th? Event: 
"Twas hard the Truth'6f ſuch'a Point to find, | 
As was not yet agreed -among the Kind. 

Thus on he went;;: ſtill anxious'moreand more; 
Ask'd all he met ; and'/knock'd'at ev'ty'Doot'; 
Enquir'd of Men ; but: madeHhischief Requeſt 
To learn from Women what they-lov/d'the'beft. 


His Leave thus taken, on/ his Way he wert © 
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They anſwer'd each according to her Mind ; 

To pleaſe her ſelf, not all the Female Kind. 

One was for Wealth, another was for Place : 
Crones old and ugly, wiſh'd a better Face. 

The Widow's Wiſh was oftentimes to Wed ; 

The wanton Maids were all for Sport a Bed. 

Some ſaid the Sex were pleas'd with. handſom Lies, 
And ſome groſs Flatt'ry lov'd: without diſguiſe : 
Truth 1s, ſays one, he ſeldom fails to win 

Who Flatters well, for that's our-darling Sin. 

But long Attendance, and a dutevus Mind, 

Will work ev'n with the wiſeſt of the Kind. 

One thought the Sexes prime Felicity 

Was from the Bonds of Wedlock to be free : 
Their Pleaſures, Hours, and Aftions all their own, 
And uncontroll'd to give:Account to none. || 
Some wiſh a Husband-Fool ;'but fach are curft, 
For Fools perverſe, of /Husbands are the wort : 
All Women wou'd be counted Chaſt and Wiſe, 

- Nor ſhould our Spouſes ſee, but with our Eyes”; 


To find cloſe Faults, *yet open Blots will hit :- 
Tho! better for their Eaſe to hold:their Tongue, 
For Womankind was never in the Wrong. 
So Noiſe enſues, and Quarrels laſt for Life ; 
The Wife abhors:the Fool; the-Fool the Wife. 
And ſome Men ſay that great Delight have we, 
To'be for Truthextolld, and. Secrecy : 

And conſtant in one Purpoſe Rill to dwell; 
And not our Husband's Counſels to reveal 


| 1+ & 
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| For Fools will prate;/and tho? they want the Wit | 


But 
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But that's a Fable ; for our Sex 1s frail, 

' Inventing rather than not tell a Tale. 
Like leaky Sives no Secrets we can hold : 
Witneſs the famous Tale that Owid told. 


Midas the King, as in his Book appears, 
By Phebus was-endow'd with Afﬀes Ears, 
Which under his long Locks, he well conceal'd, 
(As Monarch's Vices muft not be reveal'd) 
For fear the People have 'em in the Wind, 
Who long ago were neither Dumb nor Blind ; 
Nor apt to think from Heay'n their Title ſprings, 
Since fove and Mars left off begetting Kings. 
This Midas knew ; and durſft communicate 
To none but to his Wife, his Ears of State :- 
One muſt be truſted, and he thought her fit, 
As paſſing prudent ; and a parlous' Wit. | 
To this ſagacious Confeffor he went, 
And told her what a Gift the Gods had ſent : 
Bur told it under Matrimonial Seal, 
With ftri& Injun&ion never to reveal. 
The Secret heard ſhe plighted him-her T roth, 
(And ſacred ſure is every. Woman's Oath) 
The royal Malady ſhould reſt unknown 
Both for her Husband': Honour and her own : 
But ne'ertheleſs ſhe/pin'd/with: Nifcantent ; 
The Counſel rumbled' tillit found a:vent. - - 
The Thing ſhe knew. ſhe-was obbg'd to hide; 
By Int'reft and by Oath-the Wife was ty'd ; 
But if ſhe told it not the Woman dy'd.. 


486 | The W ife of Bath's T ale. 


Loath to PER a Husband: and a Prince, 

But ſhe muſt burſt, or blab,; and no pretence 
Of Honour ty'd her Tohgue from Self-defence. 
A marſhy Ground commodiouſly was near, 
Thither ſhe ran, and-held her Breath for fear, 
Left if a Word ſhe ſpoke of any Thing, 

That Word might be the Secret of the King. 
Thus full of Counſel to the-Fen' ſhe went, 
Grip all the way, /and longing for a vent : 
Arriv'd, by pure Neceflity-compell'd, 

On her majeſtick mary-bones ſhe kneel'd : 
Then to the Waters-brink ſhe laid her Head, 
And, as a Bittour-butnps within a Reed, 

To thee alone, O Lake, ſhe ſaid, I tell 

(And as thy Queen conimand: thee'tq-conceal) 
Beneath his Locks'the King my: — wears 
A goodly Royal pair of Aﬀes Ears : 

Now I have eas'd my Boſony- of the Pain 

Till the next longing Fit return _ ! 


Thus through a Wanda was the: Georet: ——_ p 
Tell us, and in effe& you'teflithe Town : 
But to my Tale : The'Knight with heavy Cheer, ' 
Wandring in vain had now:conſum'd\the Year 2: '/ 
One Day was only left:to ſolve the-Doubt; 
Yet knew no moreghan'when he firft/ſet out. | '-! 
But home he muſt : Andras th* Award: had been | 
Yield up his Body Captive'to'the Queen. | 
In this deſpairing State he-hap'd to-ride'/:. 
As Fortune led him, by-a Foreft-fide :-/ 


- B3zo.d 


Lonely 


A Re a. 4 
D— 


The Wife of Bath's Tale. | 4.87 


Lonely the Vale, and full of Horror ſtood 
Brown with the ſhade of a religious Wood : 
When full before him at the Noon of night, 
(The Moon was up and ſhot a gleamy Light) 

He ſaw a Quire of Ladies in a round, 

That featly footing ſeem'd to skim the Ground : 
Thus dancing Hand in Hand, ſo light they were, 
He knew not where they trod, on Earth or Air. 
At ſpeed he drove, and came a ſuddain Gueſt, 
In hope where many Women were, at leaſt, 
Some one by chance might anſwer his Requeſt. s 
But faſter than his Horſe the Ladies flew, 

And in a trice were vaniſh'd out of view, 


One only Hag remain'd : But fowler far 
Than Grandame Apes in Indian Forefts are : 
Againſt a wither'd Oak ſhe lean'd her weight, 
Prop'd on her truſty Staff, not half upright, ; 
And drop'd an awkard Court'ſy to the Knight. 
Then ſaid, What make you Sir ſo late abtoad 
Without a Guide, and this no beaten Road ? 
Or want you ought that here you hope to find, 
Or travel for ſome Trouble in your Mind ? 
The laſt I gueſs ; and, if I read aright, 
Thoſe of our Sex are bound to ſerve a Knight ; 
Perhaps good Counſel may your Grief allwage, 
Then tell your Pain: For Wiſdom is in Age, 


To this the Knight : Good Mother, wou'd you know 


| The ſecret Cauſe and Spring of all my Woe ? 
My 
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My Life muſt with to Morrow's Light expire, 
Unleſs I tell, what Women moſt defire : 

Now cou'd you help me at this hard Eflay, 

Or for your inborn Goodneſs, or for Pay : 

Yours 1s my Life, redeem'd by your Advice, 

Ask what you pleaſe, and I will pay the Price : 
The proudeſt Kerchief of the Court ſhall reſt 

Well fatisfy'd of what they love the beſt. 

Plight me thy Faith, quoth ſhe : That what I ask 
Thy Danger over, and perform'd the Task ; 
That ſhalt thou give for Hire of thy Demand, 
Here take thy Oath ; and ſeal it on my Hand ; 

1 warrant thee on Peril of my Life, 

Thy Words ſhall pleaſe both Widow, Maid and Wife. 


More Words there needed not to move the Knight 
To take her Offer, and his Truth to plight. 
With that ſhe ſpread her Mantle on the Gronnd, 
And firſt enquiring whether he was bound, 
Bade him not fear, tho' long and rough the Way, 
At Court he ſhould arrive cer break of Day : 
His Horſe ſhould find the way without a Guide, 
She ſaid : With Fury they began to ride, 
He on the midſt, the Beldam at his Side. 
The Horſe, what Devil drove I cannot tell, 
But only this, they ſped their Journey well : 
And all the waythe Crone inform'd the Knight, 
How he ſhould anſwer the Demand aright. 


ad het ad ws. di... 


To Court they came': The News was a5 quickly read J 


Of his returning to redeem his Head: LATE 2. | Dt; 
The Female Senate was affetibled foo,” 4/0 21.1 4 
With all the Mob of Women in the Town': ©-/-: 1 a | 461] 
The Queen fate Lord Chief Juſtice of t the! Hall,” 1901 
And bad the Cryer cite the'Criminal. 7 #11 77 Ivie Z offT 
] 901 


The Knight appear'd; and'Silence they proclaim,” ' 


Then firſt the Culprit anſwer'd to hisNiine : T 

And after Forms of Laws, ! was laſt requird 3 

To name the Tg that & Woitiet thtF Herd. neemeb 919) nfs) 
| © 350.3813 ood 97! | 

Th' Offender, taught hisLeffon by the \ buſy 0788 983 
And by his Counſel ordet'd what to fey, 21 Sticro1T yM 
Thus bold began ; My Lady Liege, aid ti alo hah 
What all your Sex defite is Spverdighty. " IX _— oF 


The Wife affe&ts'her Hagband to thro" 7 yould tqort 304 
All muſt be hers; both" Moy,” Hi ey cp ner WW ont 
The Maids are Miſtrefles'ewri/in their Nithe ;7/1ts © 790 ne t 
And of their Servants fullD6mini6ntl4itz 0 no 29ybnu] eh) 
This, at the Peril of my Head, 'T fagl'” 0} 3019165; 97 
A blunt plainiTruth; the Sex Rs ſway; DOE 

You to rule all ; while we, like'Slaves\ obey.” 151+) * 


There was not one&vr! Widow,” /Maid; or Wife,” 
But faid the Knight had well:deferv/dchis Tife.”(c ©! 
Ev'n fair Geneura, with a 'Blaſh confeſs'd; J 201 
The Man had found: wite _ omew'love the beſt 
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Upſtarts the Beldam, who was there unſeen, 
And Reverence made, accofted thus the Queen. 
My Liege, faid ſhe, befare the Court ariſe, - 

May I poor Wretch find Favour in your Eyes : 

To grant my juft Requeſt :, "I was I who taught 
The Knight this Anſwer, and inſpir'd: his Thought. 
None but a Woman could a. Man: dire& 

To tell us Women, . what-we moſt affe&.. £ 
But firſt I ſwore him on his Knightly Troth . -. 
| (And here demand-performance of his Oath) 

To grant the Boon that next I ſhould defire ; 

He gave his Faith, and I.expe& my Hire: 

My Promiſe is fulfill'd : Ifay'd his Life; 

And claim his Debt to take me for his Wife. 
The Knight was ask'd, nor:cou'd his Oath deny, 
But hop'd they would. not force him to comply. 
The Women,; who wouldrather wrelt the "RAY 

Than let a Siſter-Plantiff. loe the Caulz; ' \// 
| (As Judges on the Bench more gracious Arey. 

d more attent to Brothers of the Bar). I 5 
Cry'd one, and all, the. Suppliant {ſhould have, Right, 
And to the Grandame-Hag| adjudg'd the Knight; | 


In vain he fightd, andoft/with Tears defir'd, - -; 
Some reaſonable Sate, : might be requir'd. | 

But ſtill the Crone was conftant to hier Note ; 

The more he ſpoke, the 1nore ſhe firetch'd her Throat.” 
In vain he proffer'd all his Goods, to ſave 

"His Body. deſtin'd to that living Grave. 
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The liquoriſh Hag rejedts the Pet with ſcorn-: 

And nothing but the Man would ſerve her turn. £97, 
Not all the Wealth of Eaftern Kings, faidThe,” *: 110) * 
Have Pow'r to part my plighted Love, andme : 

And Old,: and Ugly as I am;' and Poor /z 1 1d 117 | 
Yet never will I break the Faith I fwore 3 "- | 
For mine thou art by Promiſe, dating Life; : 
And] thy loving and obedient Wife: 


My Love! Nay rather my Damnation Thou; 
Said he : Nor am I bound to keep my Vow : 
The Fiend thy Sire has ſent thee from below, 
Elſe how cou'dfſt thou my ſecret Sorrows know ? 
Avaunt old Witch; for I renounce thy Bed”: . = 
The Queen may take the Forfeit of my Head, | L 
Er any of my Race ſo foul a Crone ſhall wed: 


Both heard, the Judge pronounc'd againſt the Knight; 
So was he Marry'd in his own deſpight ; | 
And all Day after hid him as an Owl, 

Not able to ſuſtain a Sight ſo foul. 

Perhaps the Reader thinks 1 do him wrong 

To paſs the Marriage-Feaſt, and Nuptial Song: 
Mirth there was none, the Man was a-la-mort : 

And little Courage had to make his Court. 

To Bed they went, the Bridegrooni and the Bride: 
Was never ſuch an ill-pair'd Couple ty'd: | 
Refileſs he toſs'd and tumbled to and fro, 

And rowl'd, and wriggled further off; for Woe: 
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The good old Wife lay ſmiling'by his'Sxile, 
And caught him in ber quiv'ridig-Arms, 'and cry'd, - 
When you my raviſliid Predecefior faw, : 
You were not: thani become this Man'of' Straw 3 
Had you been ſuch, you-might have ſcap'd' the Law. 
' s this the Cuſtom of King, Arthi's Court >. | 
Are all Round-Tabls: Knights of ſuch-a'Cort ? | 
Remember I am ſhe who favd your Life, > 701 
Your loving, lawful, and complying Wife : 
Not thus you ſwaxe in;your unhappy Hour, 
Nor I for this return-employ'd/my Pow'r.” | | 
In time of Need I. was your faithful Friend ; 
Nor did I fince, neriever wittoffend; i 
Believe me my lovdEord; tis'mach unkind 5 © 
What Fury has pefſef#d your aker'd Mind?  ''  * 
Thus c on my Wedding-night——Without Pretence-—2 | 
Come turn this way, or tell me my Offence. 
If not your Wife; let'Reafons Ruke perfuade, 
Name but my Fault, ace] tha} ſoon be made; ; | 
Amends! Nay that's Ro Kid he, 
What change of Age,or Uglineſs can; be? { orÞ2 egart ral 
Or, could Meden's(Magick, mend thy Face, 2.4 
Thou art deſcendet from ſo mean a Race, ot? 1 
That never Knight was:mateh'd with fuck Difgrace. | 
What wonder, 'Madam;.7if Fmove my "Bio, 
When if I turn, I turn to' fucks Bride?” 


vi 


And is this all that troubles. you fo fore ! 
And what the Devil cou'dft thou wiſh me more ? 
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Ah Benedicite, reply'd the Crone”: } 
Then cauſe of juſt Complaining have you LY | 
The Remedy to this were ſoon apply'd, | 91 
Wou'd you be like the Bridegroon to the Bride. 
But, for you ſay a long deſcended Race, ©) 
And Wealth, and Dignity, and Powr, and Place," 
Make Gentlemen, and that your high Degree 
Is much diſparag'd to'be match'd with me; 
Know this, my Lord, Nobility of Blood | 
Is but a glitt'ring, and fallactons Good : 
The Nobleman 1s he whole noble Mind 
Is fil'd with inborn Worth, unborrow'd from his Kind. 
The King of Heav'ft was int Manger ids? 17105 550 
And took his Earth but from atr homble Maids "us A Oe 
Then what can Birth, *or mortal Men beſtow, wo 
Since Floods no higher than their Fountains flow. 
We who for Name, and empty Honour ſtrive, 
Our true Nobility from him derive. hs 
Your Anceſtors who'puff your Mind with Pride, 
And vaſt Eftates to mighty Titles ty'd, 
Did not your Honour, but their own advance, 
For Virtue comes not by Inheritance. 
IF you tralineate from your Father's Mind, 
What are you elſe but of a Baftard-kind ? 
Do, as your great Progenitors have done, 
And by their Virtues prove your felf therr Son.” | 
No Father can infufe, or Wir, or Grace, 
A Mother comes acrofs, and marts rhe Race. '' * 
A Grandfire, or a Grandams taints the Blood; 
And ſeldom three Deſcents continue Good. 
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Were Virme by Deſcent, a noble Name 
Cou'd never villanize his Father's Fame: 
But as the firſt the laſt of all the Line, 
Wou'd like the Sun ev'n in Deſcending ſhine. 
Take Fire ; and bear it to the darkeſt Houſe, 
Betwixt King Arthur's Court and Caucaſins, 

If you depart, the Flame-ſhall ſtill remain, 

And the bright Blaze. enlighten-all the Plain : 
Nor, till the Fewel periſh; can decay, 

By Nature form'd on Things combuſtible to prey, 
Such is not Man, who mixing better Seed 

With worſe, begets a baſe, degenerate Breed : 
The Bad corrupts the Good, and leaves behind 
No trace of all the great Begetter's Mind. 

The Father finks within his Son, we ſee, 

And often riſes in the third Degree ; 

Tf better Luck, a better Mother give: 

Chance gave us being, and by Chance we live. 
Such as our Atoms were, ev'n ſuch are we, 

Or call it Chance, or ſtrong Neceflity. 

Thus, loaded with dead weight, the Will is free. 
And thus it needs muſt be : For Seed conjoin'd. 
Let's into Nature's Work th' imperfe& Kind : 
But Fire, th' enliv'ner of the general Frame 

Is one, its Operation ftill the ſame. 

Its Principle i 15 1n it ſelf: While ours 

Works as Confederate's War, with mingled Pow's : 
Or Man, or Woman, which ſoever fails : 
And, oft, the Vigour of the Worſe prevatls. 
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ther with Sulphur blended, alters hue, 
And caſts a dusky gleam of Sodom blue. 
Thus in a Brute, their ancient Honour ends, 
And the fair Mermaid ina Fiſh deſcends : - 
The Line is gone ; no longer Duke of Earl ; 
But by himſelf degraded'turns a Chiuirl;:: | 
Nobility of Blood is but'Renown : --- | 
Of thy great Fathers by their Virtue known, 
And a long trail of Lightzto thee deſcending down. 

If in thy Smoke it ends: Their Glories| ſhine ; -'/ ' 

But Infamy and Villanage-ate thine. 

| Then what I faid before, |is plainly ſhow'd, 

That true Nobility proceeds \from God: : 

Not left us by Inheritance, biit givn. |» // 

By Bounty of our Stars,” and Grace of 'Heav'n, 

Thus from a Captive-Servizs: Tullus roſe; 12. 

Whom for his Virtues, the: firſt Romdns thoſe : 

Fabritius from their Walks repell'd the Foe, 

Whoſe noble Hands had exercis'd:the Plough.  -. 

From hence, my Lord, and Love, I thus conclude, 

That tho' my homely Anceſtors, wete' rude, 

Mean'as 1 am, yet I may have the Grace, : 

To make you Father of a generous Race: 

And Noble then am I, when I begin 

In Virtue cloath'd, to caft the Rags of Sir: 

If Poverty be my upbraided' Crime, 

And you believe in Heay'nz there-was a time, 

When He, the great Controfler of our Fate 
Deign'd to be Man ; and liv'd in low Eftate: 
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Which he wh had the'World at his-diſpoſe, r 49) 
If Poverty were Vice, wou'd never chooſe. . | 
Philoſophers have ſaid; and Poets:fing,;: 

That a glad Poverty's ahrhoneſt Thing, r of 
Content 1s Wealth; the'Riches of the Mind ; - ni.) 
And happy He who canithat Treafure find. F ye) 
ut the baſe Miſer ſtarves amidſt ns Store, - \ vhilic 
roods on his Gold;;andigriping llint wore: STE 
ts ſadly ptning, :andcbelieves tie's Poor; 3 1740] | Det 
The ragged Beggar;itho!he' wants Relid's i 3 oor? yi ni 3 
Has not to loſe, and fings before the=Thief.' / |: 1 metend +44 
Want. is a bitter, anda»liateful;Good, +0) {iff | + ory 0:96 t 
Becauſe its Virtues are: riot undedi6ed-3--+ 11 lt / -n 14 
Yet many Things impoſſible to Thought 1/1o/'n! 1 +11 751 20 
Have been by Need:to'full Perfeftion brought: > 1141] 16 
The daring of the SouE proceeds from thence;'.. - 1797) -11tl 


Sharpneſs of Wit,” and aRtive/Ditligence 1 14 mort V7 
Prudence at once, ar Fortitude it-gives, } aint 
And if in patierice taken mends/our:Lives ;': : lor 
For ev'n thi Indigenceithat bringsme low. 7 1 1G] tr: 
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Makes me my ſelf; fd Him above-to:know.-:; 17: foci 

A Good which none. would-challenge,- few woulictol,. 

A fair Poſſeſſion, which: Blankens fue." 23 
If we from Wealth tg Picks FW 

Want gives to know the Flattirer from the Friend.” 

If I am Old, and'Ugly;:well for you; .  - | BOY bit! 

No leud Adult” rer wil my>Love'purfue.' /----: 1 gon vy 
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Nor Jealouſy the Bane of marry'd Life, 
Shall haunt you, for a wither'd homely Wife : 
For Age, and Uglineſs, as all agree; 

Are the beſt Guards of Female Chaſtity. 


Yet fince1 ſee your Mind is' Worldly bent, -. 
Tl do my beſt to'fyrther your Content; | 
And therefore of two Gifts in my diſpoſe, , ! 
Think e'er you ſpeak; T gratit you leave to chooſe : 
Wou'd you I ſhould be ftill Deform'd, and Old, | 
Nauſeous to Touch, and Loathſome to Behold ; . 
On this Condition, to remain for Life [ nov to | 
A careful, tender and 6bediens Wife, - 
In all I can contribute.to- Your Eaſe, !!://1 ior; . 
And not in Deed or : Word,. or. Thonght diſpledſe TS 
Or would you rather; haye|me; Young and Fair, ++: +: 
And take the Chance-that happens to;your ſhare? -|: +; 
Temptations are in Beauty, and in Youth, | 
And how can you depend upon:my Txrath!?!;;:; 1 loo! 5 +; :; 
Now weigh the Danger, with the doubtful BliGy 'o nc! 1 
And thank your ſelf; if TOE fall Os 


Sore figh'd the Knjpht, WE this "Mr Scoraon —_y 
At length confidering/all; his Heart he cheard: 
And thus reply'd, My Lady, and my Wife, 
To your wiſe Condu&1 refignmy Life 1:1: 
Chooſe you for me, . for: well you-underſtand.. V 
The future Good, and. Il}; »on. either Hand-; ;.;; -,- 
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But if ati luimble Husband may requeſt, 
Provide, and order all Things for the beſt ; 
Your's be the Care to profit, and to pleaſe : 
And let your Subje&-Servant take his Eaſe. 


Then thus in Peace, quioth ſhe, concludes the Strife, 


Since I am turn'd the Husband, you the Wife : 
The Matrimonial Viftory is mine, 

Which having fairly gain'd, I will reſign ; 

| Forgive, if I have ſaid, or done amiſs, 

And ſeal the Barpain with a Friendly Kits : 

I promis'd you but one Content toſhare, 

But now I will become both Good, and Fair. 
No Nuptial Quarrel ſhall diftarb your Eaſe, 
The Bufinefs of ay Life ſhall be to- pleaſe : 
And for my Beauty that, ' as Titne ſhall try; 
But draw the Curtain firſt, and caft your Fye. 


He look'd, and ſaw's Creature heav nly Fair, 
In bloom of Youth, and of a charming Air. 
With Joy he turwd; and ſeiz'd her Iv'ry Arm ; 
And like Pygmalion found the Statue warm. 
Small Arpuments there needed to prevail, 

A Storm of Kiſſes potn"d as thick as Heil 


Thus long in mutual Bliſs they ley embrac'd, 
And their firſt Love continu'd to the laft : 


One Sun-ſhine was their Life ; n6 Cloud between; 


Nor ever was a kinder Couple ſeen. 
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And ſo may all our Lives like their's be led ; 
Heav'n ſerid the Maids young Husbands, freſh in Bed : 
May Widows Wed as often they can, 
And ever for the better change their Man. 
And ſome devouring Plague putſue their Lives; 
Who will not well be govern'd by their Wives: 
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SE OF THE 
PYTHAGOREAN 
PHILOSOPHY: , 


The Fourteenth Book concludes with the Death and Deiffitio of 


Romulus : The Fifteenth begins with the Elefion of Numa to 
the Crown of Rome. On this Occaſion, Ovid following the Oy | 
nion of ſome Authors, makes Numa the Schollar of P 

and to have begun his Acquaintance with that Philoſopher at Cro- 


tona, 4 Town in Italy ; F + fon Ponte woke 4, D. efton to the 


About and Natural Phi of Pythagoras : Un both which | "Y 
Phils T, F moſt learned and \beauti- - 


our Author enlarg es'; 


ful Parts of the Shole OP 

A One able to ſupport the-Publick Weight, 
And fill the Throne where Rotualus had (at. 

Renown, which. oft beſpeaks the Publick Voice, 

Had recommended Numa to their choice ; 

A peaceful, pious Pruice 3. whie not content . 

To know the Sabine Rites, his Study beat 


To cultivate his Mind : To learn the Laws 
Of Nature, and explore their hidden Cauſe. 


King is ſought to guide the growing State, 


Urg'sd 
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LY 504 he, the Pythagorean Philoſophy. 


—— > 


. Ure'd by this Care, his Country he forſook, 
And to Crotona thence, his Journey took. | 
Arriv'd, he firſt enquir 'd the Founder's Name, 
Of this new Colony 5 and whence TY: came. 
Then thus a Senier of the Place replies, 
(Wall read, and cririqus of gitiqyiris) © 1. 
Tisfaid ; Alcides Hither took Nis" way,” " 
From Spain, and drove along his conquer'd Prey ; 
Then leaving 1 the; Figlds hisgrazing ; 14 ® LJ Fai 
F- He ſolight himſelf "Gmb hoſfitathe- Houſe : | 
I 4 | Good Croton entertain'd his Godlike Gueſt; | 
White he Teparr'd his weary Limbs with reft. | MN 
| The Hero, thence departing, bleſs'd the Place ; 
| And. here, he-faid,--in Timesrevolving Race. ©umarant 1 
A rifing' Town flat take his Name wed G, 
Revolving Time: fulfils. the Prophecy.: . ay A % b 
For Myſtelos, the Jaſteſt Man on hat. « 499d £) hot 
=p Alenion 's Son, at * Argos h had his Birth! : as 
I Him Hercules, arm'd-with his Clab of Oak. 
' O'erſhadow'd in a Dream,” #hd'thus beſpoke ; 
Go, leave thy Native Soil, and make Abode 
Where AXſaris rowls down his rapid Flood ; 
He faid ; and Sleep! forſook kim, andthe: God: 
Trembling he wak'd,; and roſ& with anxious Heart'; I 
His Country Laws, forbac him'to depare 5" i 
What ſhou'd he do?-*T'was Death'to'po away, 
And the God menac'd if he'dar'd'toftay : 
All Day he doubted;-and when Night came on, | 
Sleep, and the ſame forewarning Dreath' begun wn 
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Once more the God ſtood threatning o'er his Head : 
With added Curſes if he diſobey'd. 

Twice warn'd, he ſtudy'd Flight; but wou'd convey 
At once his Perſon, and his Wealth away : 

Thus while he linger'd, his Defign was heard ; 

A ſpeedy Proceſs form'd, and Death declar'd. 
Witneſs there needed none of his Offence, 

Againſt himſelf the Wretch was Evidence : 
Condemn'd, and deſtitute of human Aid, 

To him, for whom he ſuffer'd, thus he pray'd. 


O Pow'r who haft deſerv'd in Heav'n a Throne 
Not giv'n, but by thy Labours made thy own, 
Pity thy Suppliant, and prote&t his Cauſe, 

Whom thou haſt made obnoxious to the Laws, 


A Cuftom was of old, and ftill remains ; 
Which Life or Death by Suffrages ordains ; 
White Stones and Black within an Urn are caft, 
The firſt abſolve, but Fate is in the laſt. 
The Judges to the common Urn bequeath 
Their Votes, and drop the Sable Signs of Death ; 
The Box receives all Black, but pour'd from thence 
The Stones came candid forth : The Hue of Innocence, 
Thus Alemonides his Safety won, 
Preſerv'd from Death by Alcumeng's Son : 
Then to his Kinſman-God his Vows he pays, 
And cuts with proſp'rous Gales th* Jonian Seas : 
He leaves Tarentum favour'd by the Wind, 
And Thurine Bays, and Temiſes behind ; 

Ttt Soft 
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Soft Sybaris, ; and/all the Capes,that ſtand. 

Along the Shore, he makes, in fight of Land ; 

Still doubling, and ft1l] coaſting, till he found 

The Mouth of Eſaris, and ; promis' d Ground, 

Then ſaw where, cn the Margin of the Flood 

The Tomb, that held the Bones of Croton ſtood : 
Here, by the Gods Command, be built and wall'd | 
The Place predidted ; and Crotona call'd.; 

Thus Fame from time to time. delivers down : 

The ſure Tradition of thi 1 talian Town, | 


Here dwelt the Man.divige whom Semes bore, 
But now Self-baniſh'd from his N; ative Shore, 
Becauſe he hated Tyrants, nor. cou'd bear I» 
The Chains which one but ſervile Souls will wear ; . 


He, tho' from Heav' n remote, to Heav'n cou'd move, 


With Strength of Mind, and tread th", Abyſs above ;, 
And penetrate with his interiour Light . _ | 
Thoſe upper Depths, which Nature hid from Sight: 


And what he had obſerv'd, and learnt.from thence, 
Lov'd in familiar "OS: to difpence. 


The Crowd with filent aiming fiand 
And heard him, as they heard their God's Command ; 
While he diſcours'd of Heav'ns myſterious Laws, 
The World's Original,” and Nature's Cauſe; 

And what was God, and why the, fleecy Snows 

In filence fell, and rattling Winds aroſe ;. | 
What ſhook the ſtedfaſt Earth, and whence begun 
The dance of Planets round the radiant Sun; 
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If f Thunder was the Voice of angty: Fove, /| 

Or Clouds with Nitre pregnaiit burſt ablives, bo 

Of theſe, and Things beyond the common reach 

He ſpoke, and charin'd his Audience with his Speechic;cr:i © 
He firſt the: taft of Fleſh/from\Tablesdrovey! |" 1: 

And argu'd well, if Arguinents cou'd move! 

.O Mortals! from your Fellow's Blobd abftainy:o/ +7 1-1: 

Nor taint your Bodies with a Food profane *'! ''. 2 5162 + 

While Corn and Pulſe by Nature:are beft6w'd/!-'! /':/ 

And planted Orchards'bend their willing/Loatt ;i:; -. 

While labour'd Gardens wholfom Herbs produce; 

And teeming Vines afford their generous Jaice:: / 

Nor tardier Fruits of cruder Kind are loſt, 

But tam'd with Firej-or mellow'd by the Froft : 

While Kine to Pails diſtended Udders bring, 

And Bees their Hony'redolent of Spring © 1544 +1! © 77 

While Earth-not only can your Needs ſupply, 7 114 7 


But laviſh of her Store, :provides for Luxury 3:1; {1 bil 1127 
A guiltleſs Feaſt adminiſters with/Eaſe, 10297103 bob 


And without Blood is prodigalto pleale.. 

Wild Beaſts their Maws with their ſlain Brethren fll : 
And yet not all, for ſome'refuſe'tokill :'-: // +1 - 47 191500 
Sheep, Goats, and Oxen, andthe nobler Steed: '/ 1112 1:1) 7 
On Browz and Corn, and flow'ry' Meadows feed./ | 1; 1. * 
Bears, Tygers, Wolves, the Lion's 5 hg + 25s bi 
Whom Heav'n endu'd\with\Principles of cg 


He wiſely ſundredfronithexeft;[toyell »ocls 1 T 7 oeitegf 
In Foreſts, and in TE ei c:9þ 
11TH Wain | D&O 216 
| T tt 3 Where 
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Where Rorighs Beafts oppreſs the weak by Might, 
And all in Prey; and-Prirple Feafts delight. 


O impious ufe7-to!Nature's Laws oppos'd,: 
Where Bowels are in other Bowels clos'd : 
Where fatten'd by their Fellow's Fat they thrive ; 
Maintain'd by Murder, ad:by Death they live.” | 
Tis then for nought:that Mother Earth provides 
The Stores of all ſheſhows, and'vli ſhe hides; - 

If Men with fleſtiy Morſels mutt be fed;! ©! | 
And chaw with Bloody Teeth the breathing Bread : 
What elſe is this/but-60-devour our " 

And barb'rouſly renew Cyolopegn Bealts2,.;] 

We, by deſtroying Life,” ous Lafe fatain +: 

And gorge th —_—_ _ _ Mernoblene." 


Not io the Golden ns des haiBruie, | | 
Nor durſt with bloody:Meals their Mouths pollute. - 
Then Birds iri airy {pace-might ſafely: quem, 
And timerous Hares on Heathsifeeurely rove': 
Nor needed Fiſh the gurlefal looks torfear, ' 
For all was peacefiil;:tnd that Peace nerd.” © lt oft god 11, 
Whoever was the Wretch [(amd-eurs'd-be-He), |: +01: + - | 
That envy'd firfbour Goods firoplicatyg | 1 2140 
Th' effay.of bloety Reafts wn Rouits began, © | Rn 
And after forg\the'Stwand eomurther Man. 
Had he the ſhaxþen'd Steellalone:/employ'd, 
On Beaſts of Prey that wther:Beafisxdeftroyd, - 1: 
Or Man invaded with fheurtangsatul:;Pams, ci: 1: 
This had been juſtify'd by Nature's Laws, 
22d "IT And 
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And Self-defence- But who did Feaſts begin 
Of Fleſh, he ſtretch'd\Neceffity to Sin. 

To kill Man-killers, Man has lawful Pow'r; 
But not th* extended Licence, to devour.” | 


Ill Habits gather by unſeen degrees, | 
As Brooks make Rivers, |Ravers run'tg Seas.;--'- 0 
The Sow, with her broad Snout for rooting ap | | | /| 
TH' intruſted Seed, was judg'd to ſpoil the Crop, 
And intercept the ſweating Fariner's hope : gs ziil4 
The covet'ous Churl of4unforgiving kind, oy 
Th' Offender to the bloody Prieft refign'd : 1 * 
Her Hunger was no Plea: For that ſhe dy'd. 
The Goat came next an onder, ts be try'd:; { Anis] 
The Goat had cropt the tendrifls of the Vine: | 
In'vengeance Laity, and Clergy jam, 1) - olequ, 
Where one had loſt his Profit; onechis: Wine. 11G 
Here was at leaft, forne:fhidowof Qﬀence:s |: 1,114 +1257 
The Sheep was ſacrificed on no-pretence,, 119020145 © 
But meek, and unrefifting /Innogence. | 
A patient, uſeful Creatuoe, -barn-to bear, 
The warm and woolly Fleece, thaticloath's her ; Maree, 
And daily to give down the Milkthe brad, - i 3 boftiir:! 
A Tribute for the Graſs on whiich;ſhe fed 1 2 = 
Living, both Food and Raymnent the ſupphes, 1 30 
And is of leaſt advantage when ſhe dies. 

Gy 5 THIBC naMininom O 2 "OT 

How did the toiling/Qze his Death: deſerve,” . 

A downright wel Rafa: ——— 
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O Tyrant! with what Juſtice can'ft-thou: hope 

The promiſe of the Year, a plenteous Crop ; 

When thou deftroy'ft thy lab'ring Steer, who till'd, 

And plough'd with Pains, /thy elſe ungrateful Field ? 

From his yet recking Neck to draw the Yoke, 

That Neck, with which the ſatly Clods he broke ; 

And to the Hatchet yield:thy:Husbarid-Man, - 
ho finiſh'd —_— and the ba _ 


1&0; 


' Nor this alone! but - Heaivm' it ſelf to: bribe; 
We to the Gods our impious At aſcribe: | 
Firſt recompence with Death their Creatures:Toil, 
Then call the Bleſs'd above to:ſhare:the:Spoil:: 
"The faireſt Victim muſt the Pow'rs.appeaſe,_ 
(So fatal 'tis ſometimes too much to; pleaſe !:) 
A purple Fillet his broad Brows adorns, 
With flow'ry Garlands crown'd; and gilded Horns: 
He hears the murd'rous'Pray'rthe; Prieft prefers, - 
But underſtands not, *tis his Doom he hears : 
Beholds the Meal betwixt his Temples:caft, - "#550 
(The Fruit and Produ&t of his-Eabours/paſt';) 1 5c 
And inthe Wateriviews-perhaps the Knife '- 
Uplifted, to deprive him of his/Life 5 + 
Then broken up alive his Entrails'ſees; -/ 120} + 
Torn out for 129g the "God Decre, {10d 


From fn O mortal Men, 1 this i guſt of Blood 
Have you deriv'd;” and interdifted Food? 
Be taught by me tliis dire Delight to:ſhan, -.- 
Warn'd by my Precepts, by my PraQtice won : 


a 
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Py when you eat the well deſerving Beaſt, 
Think, on the Lab'rer of your Field, you feaſt! 


Now firie-the God inſpires me to proceed, - Fr 
Be that, whate'er inſpiring Pow'r, obey'd, 
For I will fingof mighty Myfteties, 22.1 
Of Truths conceal'd before, 'fram human Eyes, . 
Dark Oracles unveil, and: open'all the Skies.” 
Pleas'd as I am to walk along the Sphere 
Of ſhining Stars;* and travel with the Year, 
To leave the heavy Earth, and ſcale the height 
Of Atlas, who ſupports the heav'nly weight ;-:. 
To look from upper Light; and thence ſurvey. 
Miſtaken Mortals warring from the'way, 
And wanting Wiſdom fearful for the ftate- : | 02 20) 
Of future ——_— and —— a Fate'5! 5/'; 25 br 


Thoſe I woulditeach; and do fk Reaſon a bring 4 
To think of Death, as but an idle Thing. (1 2f em207 90Þ? 

Why thus affrighted at an'empty Name, 

A Dream of Darkneſs, and fiftitions Flame ? 

Vain Themes of Wit, 'whichy but in Poems paſs, 

And Fables of a World, that never was ! N 
What feels the Body when the Sou/expires, | n5Y! 

By time corrupted, or confum'd by Fires ?: 

Nor dies the Spirit, but new Life repeats 

In other Forms, arid' only changes Seats. 


Ev'n I, who theſe'tnyſterious Truths dechre, | » * 
Was once Euphorbus in the Trojan War ; 
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My Name and Lineage I remember well, 
And how.in Fight by Sparta's King [ fell. 
In Argive Juno's Fane I late beheld, 


My Buckler hung'on lugh,'s and own'd _P former Shield. 


Then, Death, fo call, 1s but old Matter dreſs'd 
In ſome new Figure, :and a'vary'd Veſt : | 
Thus all Things are but alter'd; nothing dies; 

And here and there th unbodied/Spirit flies, 
By -Time, or Force," or Sickneſs diſpofſeſt; ” + 
And lodges, where'it lights, in Man' or Beaſt ; 
Or hunts without, till ready Limbs it find; 

And aQuates thoſe according to their kind ;; 
From Tenement to. Tenement is toſs'd 

The Soul is ſtifl the fame, the Figure only loſt : 
And, as the ſoften'd: Wax new Seals receives, 
This Face aflumes, and that Impreſſion leaves ; 
Now call'd:;by one,” now by-another Name; 
The Form is only chang'd; the'Wax is ſtill the ſame : 
So Death, ſo call'd, can but the Form deface, 
'Th' immortal Soul flies out in empty. ſpace ; 
To ſeek her Fortune in-ſome other Place. 


Then let not Piety be gut to flight, 
To pleaſe the taft of- Glutton-Appetite ; 
But ſuffer inmate Souls ſecure to dwell, 
Left from their Seats your Parents you expel ; 
With rabid Hunger feed upon your kind, 
Or from a Beaft diſlodge a Brother's Mind. 
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And fince, like 7iphys parting from the Shore, 
In ample Seas I fail, and Depths untry'd before, 
This let me further add, that Nature knows 
No ftedfaſt Station, but, or Ebbs, or Flows ; 
Ever in motion ; ſhe deſtroys her old, 
And cafts new Figures in another Mold. 
Ev'n Times are in perpetual Flux ; and run 
Like Rivers from their Fountain rowling on ; 
For Time no more than Streams, is at a ſtay ; 
The flying Hour is ever on her way; | | 
And as the Fountain till ſupplies her.ſtore, 
The Wave behind impels the Wave before; |. 
Thus in ſucceſſive Courſe the Minutes run, 
And urge their Predeceſſor Minutes'on, = 
Still moving, ever new': -For former Things ir tells] 
Are ſet afide, like abdicated: Kings : 123190 : 
And every moment alters what is done, 
And innovates ſome AQ till then unknown. 


Darkneſs we ſee emerges into Light, 
And ſhining Suns deſcend to/Sable Night ; 
Ev'n Heav'n it ſelf receives another die, 
When wear!1'd Animals in Slumbers lie, 
Of Midnight Eaſe: Another when the:gray 
Of Morn preludes the Splendor-of the Day. 
The disk of Phwbus when he climbs on:high, 
Appears at firſt but as a bloodſhot Eye ; 
And when his Chariot downward drives to Bed, 
His Ball is with the ſame Suffufion red ; 

Uyu But 
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But mounted high in his Meridian Race 

All bright he ſhines, and with a better Face : 
For there, pure Particles of Ether flow, 

Far from th' InfeQton of the World below. 


— — 


— 


' Nor equal Light th' unequal Moon adorns, 
Or in her wexing or her waning Horns. 
For ev'ry Day ſhe wanes, her Face is lefs, 
But gath ring into Globe, ſhe fattens at increaſe. 


Perceiv'ſt thou not the proceſs of the Year, | 
How the four Seaſons in four Forms appear, 
Reſembling human Life in ev'ry Shape they wear? 
Spring firſt, like Infancy, ſhoots out her Head, 

With milky Juice requiring to, be fed : | 
Helpleſs, tho' freſh, and wanting to be-led.. | 
The green Stem grows in Stature and in Size, 

But only feeds with hope the Farmer's Eyes ; 

Then laughs the childiſh Year with Flourets crown'd, 

And laviſhly perfumes the Fields around, 

But no ſubſtantial Nouriſhment Tecetves, © - 

Infirm the Stalks, unſolid are the Leaves. 


Proceeding onward whence the Year began 
The Summer grows adult, - and ripens-into Man. 
This Seaſon, as in Men, is moft repleat, 

With kindly Moiſture, and prolifick Heat. 


Autumn ſucceeds, a ſober tepid Age, 
Not froze with Fear, nor boiling into Rage-; 
More 
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More than mature, and tending to decay, 
When our brown Locks repine to mix with odious Grey.” 


Laft Winter creeps along with tardy pace; 
Sour is his Front, and furrow'd is his Face ; 
His Scalp if not diſhonour'd quite of Hair, 
The ragged Fleece is thin; arid thin is worſe than bare. 


Ev'n our own Bodies daily change receive, 
Some part of what was theirs before, they leave ; 
Nor are to Day wht Yeſterday they were ; 

Nor the whole ſame to Morrow will appear. 


Time was, when we were ſow'd, and juſt began 
From ſome few fruitful Drops, the promiſe of a Man ; 
Then Nature's Hand” (ferniented as it was) 

Moulded to Shape the ſoft, coagulated'Malſs ; 

And when the little Man' was fully form'd, 

The breathleſs Embryo with a Spirit warm'd ; 

But when the Mothers Throws begin to come, 

The Creature, pent within the narrow-Room, 

Breaks his blind Priſon, puſhing to repair 

His ſtifled Breath, and draw the living Air ; 

Caſt on the Margin of the World he hes, a1 
A helpleſs Babe, but by Inſtin& he cries. | 
He next effays to walk, but downward preſs'd. 

On four Feet imitates his Brother Beaft : 

By flow degrees he gathers fromthe Ground 

His Legs, and to the rowling Chair is bound ; 


Uun 2 Then 
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Then walks alone » 2 Horſeman now become 
He riges-a Stick, and travels'round the Room : 
In time he vaunts among his youthful Peers, 
Strong-bon'd, and'ſirung with Nerves, 'in pride of ONE 
He runs with Mettle his firſt merry Stage, 

Maintains the next abated of his Rage, - 

But manages his Strength, and ſpares his Age. 

Heavy the third, and ſtiff, he finks apace, 

And tho' *tis down-hil} all, but creeps along the Race. 
Now fapteſs:on-the verge of Death he ftarids, 
Contemplating his former Feet, and Hands ; 

And Mils-like, his ſlacken'd Sinews ſees, 

And wither'd Arms, once fit to cope with Hercules, 
Unable now to m—O Ou leſs to tear the Tony 


So Helen wept when her too faithful Glaſk 
Refleed to her Eyes the ruins of her Face : 
| Wondring what Charms her Raviſhers cou'd ſpy, 
To force her twice, or-ev'n but once enjoy ! | 


Thy Teeth, devouring Time, thine, envious Age, 
On Things below ftill exerciſe your Rage : 
With venom'd Grinders you corrupt your Meat, 
And then at lingring Meals, the Morſels eat. 


Nor thoſe, which Elements we call, abide, 
Nor to this Figure, nor to that are ty'd : 
For this eternal World is ſaid of Old 
But four prolifick Principles tp hold, 
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Four different Bodies; two to Heaven aſcend; 


And other two down tb the Center tend : 

Fire firſt with Wings expanded mounts on high, 
Pure, void of weight, and dwells in upper Sky ; 
Then Air, becauſe unclogg'd'in empty ſpace 
Flies after Fire, and claims the ſecond Place : 


But weighty Water as her Nature guides, 


Lies on the lap of Earth ; and Mother Earth ſubfides, -- / | 


All Things are mix'd of theſe, which all contain, 
And into theſe are all reſolv'd again: 
Earth rarifies to Dew, expanded more, 
The ſubtil Dew 1n Air begins to foar ; 
Spreads as ſhe flies, -and weary of her Name ' ' | + 
Extenuates ftill, and changes into PRAINE'S* 51H ro ls or] 
Thus having by degrees PerfeQion won, - 
Reftleſs they ſoon untwiſt the Web they ſpun, 
And Fire begins to loſe her radiant "Hue, 


Mix'd with grofs Air, and Air deſcends to Dew : 


And Dew condenfing, does her Form forego, 
And finks, a heavy lump of Earth þelow, 


Thus are their Figures never at a ftand, 
But chang'd by Nature's innovating Hand ; 
All Things are alter'd, nothing is deftroy'd, 
The ſhifted Scene, for ſome new'Show employ'd. 


Then to be born, is to begin tobe 
Some other Thing we were not formerly : 


And 
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And what we call to Die, is not t' appear; 

Or be the Thing that formerly we were: 

Thoſe very Elements which we partake, 
Alive, when Dead ſome other Bodies make: 
Tranſlated grow, have Senſe, or can Diſcourſe, 
But Death on deathleſs Subſtance has no force. 


That Forms are chang'd I grant ; that nothing can 
Continue in the Figure it began : 
The Golden Age, to Silver was debas'd : 
To Copper that ;. our Mettal-camie at laſt. | 


The Face of Places, and their Forms decay ; 
And that is ſolid Earth, that once was Sea : 

Seas in their turn retreating from the Shore, 

Make ſolid Land, what Ocean was before ; 

And far from Strands are Shell of Fiſhes found, 
And rufty Anchors fix'd ont Mountain-Ground : 
And what were Fields before, now waſh'd and worn 
By falling Floods from high, to Valleys turn, | 
And crumbling till deſcend:to level Lands; 

And Lakes, and trembli ng Bogs are barren Sands : 
And the parch'd Deſart floats in Streams unknown ; 
Wondring to drink of Waters not her own. 


Here Nature living Fountains ope's ; and there 
Seals up the Wombs where living Fountains were ; 
Or Earthquakes ſtop their ancient Courſe, and bring 
Diverted Stxeams to feed a diſtant Spring. 


So 
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So Lycus, ſwallow'd up, 1s ſeen no more, 

But far from thence knocks out anorher Door. 

Thus Eraſinus dives ; and blind in Earth 

Runs on, and gropes his way to ſecond Birth, 

Starts up in Argor Meads, and ſhakes his Locks, 
Around the Fields, and fittens all the Flocks. 

So Myſus by another way is led, 

And, grown a River now diſdains his Head : 
Forgets his humble Birth, his Name forſakes, 

And the proud Title of Caicus takes. 

Large Amenane, impure with yellow Sands, 

Runs rapid often, and-as often ſtands, 

| And here he threats the drunken Fields to drown, ; 
And there his Dugs deny to give their Liquor down. 


Anigros once did wholſome Draughts afford, 
But now his deadly Waters are abhorr'd : 
Since, - hurt by Hercules, as Fame reſounds, 
The Centaurs, in his current waſh'd their Wounds. 
The Streams of Hypanis are ſweet no more, 
But brackiſh loſe the taſt they had before. 
Antiſſa, Pharos, Tyre, in Seas were pent;, 
Once Iſles, but now increaſe the Continent ; 
While the Leucadian Coaſt, main Land before, 
By ruſhing Seas is ſever'd from the Shore. 
So Zancle to th' Italian Earth was ty'd, 
And Men once walk'd where Ships at Anchor ride. 
Till Neptune overlook'd the narrow way, 
And in diſdain pour'd in the conqu'ring Sea. 


Two 
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Two Cities that adorn'd: th' Achaian Ground, 
Buris and Helice, no more are found, 
But whelm'd beneath a Lake are.ſunk and drown'd ; 
And Boatſmen through the Chryſtal Water ſhow 
To wond'ring Paſſengers the Walls below. 


Near Trezen ſtands a Hill, exposd in Air - 
To Winter-Winds, of leafy Shadows bare: . 
This once was level Ground :, But (firange to. tell) 
Th' included Vapors,, that in Caverns dwell, 
Lab'ring with Cholick Pangs, and cloſe confin'd, 

In vain ſought ifſue for the rumbling Wind : 
Yet ſtill they heav'd-for vent, and heaving ftill 
Inlarg'd the Concave, and ſhot up the Hill ; 
As Breath extends a Bladder, or the Skins 
Of Goats are blown t'incloſe the hoarded Wines ; 
The Mountain yet retains a Mountain' $ Face, 
And gather'd Rubbiſh heals the hollow ſpace. 


Of many. Wonders, which. I heard-or knew, 

Retrenching moſt, I will relate but few: 
What, are not Springs with Qualities oppos'd, 
Endu'd at Seaſons, and at Seaſons loſt ? 
Thrice in a Day thine , Ammon, change their Form, . 
Cold at high Noon, at Mornand Evening warm : 
Thine, Athaman, will kindle Wood, if thrown 

* On thepil'd Earth, and in the waning Moon, 
The Thracians have a Stream, if any, try 
The taſt, his harden'd Bowels petrify ; 


* Of ae PythagoremPlilojaphy me olavhy: - 


Whate'er it touches iticonverts;to;Stones, 
And makes a Marble 'Pavement where»itruns, © 


 Crathis, and Sybaris her [Siſter Blood, 
That ſlide through-our; Calabrian Neighbour Wood, 
With Gold and Amber die:the-ſhining Hair, 
And thither Youth reſort ;:(for'who wou'd not be Fair? ) 


But ftranger Virtues yet in Stteams.we find, 
Some change not only, Bodies, but.the Mind : 
Who has not heard of Salwacis obſcene, | 
Whoſe Waters into Women 'ſoften-Met ? 

Or Zthyopian Lakes which turn the Brain. 
To Madnefs, or in heavy Sleepicoaftrain? 
Clytorian Strearas the love-of Winerexpel, 
(Such is the Virtue of th' abftemious Well ;*) 
Whether the colder Nymph'that avles the Flood 
Extinguiſhes, and balks the drunken' God ; 

Or that Melampus (ſo-have ſome aflur'd) 
When the mad Pretides with Charms he cur'd; - 
And pow'rful Herbs, both Charms and Simples caft 
Into th' ſober Spring, where ſtill their Virtues laſt. 


Unlike Effets Lynceſtis will produce, | 
Who drinks his Waters,” tho withimoderate uſe, * 
Reels as with Wine, and. ſees with-double Sights: 
His Heels too heavy, and his'Hedd too lht, 


Ladon, once Pheneos, an\Arcadian Stream, 
(Ambiguous in th — as un the Name) 
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By Day i 1s wholſom Bev:rage:;- but 15 thought 
By Nagar infected; arid/a;deadly Draught. 


Thus running Riversg lidithsfanding Lake 1 
"Now of theſe Virtues,” now: of thoſe partake” | 1 
' Time was (and Fe Rc blos 

Wher faſt Ortygia floated on-the'Seq 3201+ 1111104 1210ictt rib 
| Such were Cyanean Iſles, when Typhis ſteer'd 
Betwixt their Streig their Collifion. feat $0515) 2d 


They ſwam whete now they fit; eeipags pin 

Secure of rooting up, reſfiftthe Wind... 7 4 37 097 OW 

Nor Z#tna vomiting ſulphierous Fire” -- © | al 
Will ever belch ; for:Snlptndt will Gere, s ] ict 20 


(The Veins exhaufted of thelliquid Store: ) © 
Time was ſhe caſt no Flames; 'in thao il caſt n no more." 
(*: US polio? ds": Ho $0271. 201. 45 rogt 
| For whether:Earth's an Animal, hs Air 5:03 '1 
Imbibes ; her Lungs-wittrcoolneſsto repair, 2:04 
And what ſhe ſucks remits;;; ſhe ſtill requires » 
Inlets for Air, ahd;Qutlets: for. her Fires ; 
When tortur'd with cohyulfive Fits ſhe ſhakes, 
That motion choaks the venttill other vent ſhe makes : 
Or when the Winds in hollow Caves are clos'd, 
And ſubtil Spirits find that way oppos'd,. 
- They toſs up Elints i in Air-;. the Flints that hide:i 
The'Seeds af? Eirez;thusto(s8.; :1n Air,\-collide, ; / 
Kindling the Sulplux; ill the Few el ſpent- 
The Cave'is cool'd, and:thefierce. Winds relent.. \ 
Or whether Sulphur; eatching-Fire, feeds on': 
Its unftuons Parts, till all the Matter gone 
yd * XX , The 
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The Flames no more aſcend ; for Earth ſupplies | 
The Fat that feeds them ; atid when. Earth denies 


That Food, by length of Time conſum'd, the Fire 
Famiſh'd for want of Fewel muſt expire. 


A Race of Men there are, as Famie has told, 

Who ſhivrring ſuffer Hyperborean Cold, 

Till nine times bathing in Minerza's Lake, 

Soft Feathers, to defend their naked Sides, they take. 
'Tis faid, the Scythian'Wives (believe who will) 
Transform themſelves to Birds by Magick Skill ; 
Smear'd over with an Oil of wond'rous Might, 


"That adds new Pinions'to their airy Flight. 


But this by ſure Experinietit we know 
That living Creatures from Cortuption grow : 
Hide in a hallow Pit a ſlaughter'd Steer, 
Bees from his putrid Bowels will appear ; 
Who like their Parents haunt the Fields, and bring 
Their Hony-Harveſt home, and hope another Spring. 
The Warlike-Steed is multiply'd we find, 
To Waſps and Hornets of the Warrior Kind. 
Cut from a Crab his crooked Claws, and hide 
The reſt in. Earth, a Scorpion thence will glide 
And ſhoot his Sting, his Tail in Circles toſs'd 
Refers the Limbs his backward Father loft. 
And Worms, that ftretch on Leaves their filmy Loom, 
Crawl from their Bags, and Butterflies become. 
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Ev'n Slime begets the Frog's loquacious Race : 
Short of their Feet at firſt, in little ſpace 

With Arms.and Legs endu'd, long leaps they take, 
Rais'd on their hinder part, and ſwim the Lake, 
And Waves repel: For Nature gives their Kind 
To that intent, a length of Legs behind. 


The Cubs of Bears, a living lump appear, 
When whelp'd, and no determin'd Figure wear. 
Their Mother licks 'em into Shape, and gives 
As much of Form, as ſhe her ſelf receives. 


The Grubs from their ſexangular abode 
Crawl out unfiniſh'd, like the Maggot's Brood : 
Trunks without Limbs; till time at leiſure brings 
The Thighs they wanted, and their tardy Wings. 


The Bird who draws the Carr of Funo, vain 
Of her crown:d Head, and of her Starry Train ; 
And he that bears th' Artillery of Fooe, 
The ftrong-pounc'd Eagle, and the billing Dove ; 
And all the feather'd Kind, who cou'd fappoſe = 
(But that from fight the ſureft Senſe he knows) 
They from th' included Yolk, not ambient White aroſe. 


There are who think the Marrow of a Man, 
Which in the Spine, while he was living ran; 
| When dead, the Pith corrupted will become 
A Snake, and hiſs within the hollow Tomb, 


All 
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All theſe receive their Birth from other Things ; 
But from himſelf the Pheniz only ſprings : 
Self-born, begotten by the Parent Flame 
In which he burn'd, another and the ſame ; 

Who not by Corn or Herbs his Life ſuftains, 

But the ſweet Efſence of Amemum drains : 

And watches the rich Gums Arabia bears, 

While yet in tender Dew they drop their Tears. 
He, (his five Cent'ries of Life fulfill'd) 

His Neſt on Oaken Boughs begins to build, 

Or trembling tops of Palm, and firſt he draws 
The Plan with his broad Bill, and crooked Claws, 
Nature's Artificers ; on this the Pile 

Is form'd, and riſesround, then with the Spoil 
Of Caſia, Cynamon, and Stems of Nard, 

(For ſoftneſs ſtrew'd beneath,) his Fun'ral Bed is rear'd : 
Fun'ral and Bridal both - and all around 

The Borders with corruptleſs Myrrh are crown'd, 

On this incumbent ; till ztherial Flame | 

Firſt catches, then conſumes the coftly Frame : 
Conſumes him too, as on the Pile he lies; 


He liv'd on Odonrs, and in Odours dies. 


An Infant-Phwniz from the former ſprings 
His Father's Heir, and from his tender Wings 
Shakes off his Parent Duſt, his Method he purſues, 
And the ſame Leaſe of Life on the fame Terms renews. 
When grown to Manhood he begins his rergn, 


And with tiff Pinions can his Flight ſuſtain, 
He 


526 Of the Pythagorean Philoſophy 


He lightens of its Load, the Tree that bore 

His Father's Royal Sepulcher before, 

And his own Cradle : This (with pious Care 
Plac'd on his Back) he cuts the buxome Air, 
Seeks the Sun's City, and his ſacred Church, 
And decently lays down his Burden in the Porch. 


A Wonder more amazing wou'd we find ? 
Th' Hyena ſhows it, of a double kind, 
Varying the Sexes in alternate Years, 

In one begets, and in another bears. 
The thin Camehon fed with Air, receives 
The colour of the Thing to which he cleaves. 


India when conquer'd, on the conqu'ring God 
For planted Vines the ſharp-ey'd Lynx beſtow'd, 
Whoſe Urine, ſhed before it touches Earth, 
Congeals in Air, and gives to Gems their Birth. 
© / $o Coral ſoft, and white in Oceans Bed, 
Comes harden'd up in Air, and glows with Red. 


All changing Species ſhould my Song recite ; 
Before I ceas'd, wou'd change the Day to Night. 
Nations and Empires flouriſh, and decay, 

By turns command, and 1n their turns obey ; 

Time ſoftens hardy People, Time again 

Hardens to War a ſoft, unwarlike Train. 

Thus Troy for ten long Years her Foes withſtood, 
And daily bleeding bore th' expence of Blood : 


Or only fill'd with Fombsof im own. 
Her ſelf becomes the yrs the wa 


Mycene, Sparta, Thiies of any Tui 
Are vaniſh'd obt of Subſtarice/iito Name. | POPE 
And Dardan Rome that juſt begins to riſe, 
On Tiber's Banks, in time ſhiall mate the Skies; 
Widening her Bounds, and working on her way; _ 
Ev'n now ſhe meditates Imperial Sway : --4 738 81 
Yet this 1s change, but the by c hang v0 | 
Like Moons new-born;” #nd'in-he Cradle frives es Fat 
'To fill her Infant-Homs ; | an Hour ſhalt come Ger 
When the round World ſhall «tw ind'in Rome. 
2 a BY 98 + TONE SEO 
' For thus old Saws foretel;} and: Helen | 
Anchiſes drooping S6n cxtiven” Fthis ; 
When [hum now was in'a ſinking State 3; 
And he was doubtful of hisfatare' 
O Goddeſs born, with thy hand Forrune frive, 
Troy never can be loſt and thou alive. 
Thy Paſſage thou ſhalt free! ron 
And Troy in Foreign ar 
In happier Fields a rifing” Town Thee, 


4 
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And Heav'n yet 9s Wor $3" | 
Sages, and COR rieage 
The City ſhall ext&id/extended ll 
But from Julus he muſt Haw is'B 
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SEED n will lend Mankind on Earth. to reign, 
\ And late require the, precious Pledge again. 


) This Helenus treat eas told) |... 
"Which 1 retain, eer fince in other Mould : 


My Soul was cloath;d ; and: now rejoice to view 


My Country Walls rebviſe, -and Troy reviv'd anew, 


Rais'd by the fall : Decreed by. Los to Gain ; 
Enſlay'd but to. be kree, and, KPAgner 'd chi to reign. 


T 3 et 16 


Tis time my hard mouth! 4 Gourſers to Ra 
Apt to run Riot, and tranſgrels the Goal; 
_ -And therefore [] canclude, , whatever lies, . 
In Earth, oc flits nA Pre bY 
All ſuffer changg, 286 WS1,H)4588 0f:Bgpl 


Then, 5 our. Sires, os: ſhall forſ 
The Forms of Mean oo Rig be, 
Thus hous', ſceurely Je: heir Spvis peſt, 
Nor violate thy Father,jq:the Beaſt.,; in Lad, 
Thy Friend, thy Boother, any of thy Kin, 
If none of theſe, yet thexe's a Man Is + oc 
O ſpare toqmake 4:44 eon, Meal,:. - 
TJ: incloſe his Pays" bisSphexpet-r 

5 ] io i ©ftt 
) in Cates hydves Ww Haha Fes 
: 2pm race cy Mara mas in Si 


Deaf withe Calf that lies bencath the —_ q 
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Looks up, and. from her Butcher; begs her Lite L vo 


gen \ 


Deaf to'the harmlef Kid, thatee he dies ti; 
All Methods to procyre-thy Mercy tries1i-; 
And imitates in vain thy-Childpen's Cries 


Where will he ſtop, who'\feeds-with/ Houſhdld Bread. © 2 EY - 


Then eats the Poultry which before he fed ? L 


Let plopgh thy Steers ; that-when/they loſe theie Breach- ©. be 
To Nature, not to thee they may impute their Death. 


Let Goats for Food their loaded Udders lend, 
And Sheep from Winter-cold thy Sides defend ; 
But neither Sprindges, Nets, nor Snares employ, 
And be no more Ingenious to deftroy. | | 
Eree as.in Air, let Birds on Earth remain, 
Nor let infidious Glue their: Wangs conſtrain ; - 
Nor opening Hounds the trembling Stag ; 
Nor purple Feathers intercept his 

Nor Hooks conceal'd in Baits fooFih p iſh prepare, 


Nor Lines to heave 'em | twinkling up in Air. 


* Take not away the Life you cannot give : 

For all Things have an equal right to live. 

Kill noxious Creatures, where 'tis Sin to fave ; 
This only juſt Prerogative we have : 

But nouriſh Life with vegetable Food, 

And ſhun the IO taſt of 'Blood. 
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-Theſs Precepts by the Lanben Gree. were taught, 
Which Godlike Numa to the Sabines-brought, 


And thence transferr'd to Rome, by Gift his own: - 
A willing People, and an offer'd Throne. 
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O happy Monarch, ſent by Heav'n to bleſs 
A Salvage Nation with ſoft 'Arts/of Peace, 
To teach Religion, Rapine to teftrain, 
Give Laws to Luſt,'and 

Himſelf a Sain 
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Pariſh-Prieft, was of the Pilgrim-Train :, 


An Awful, Reverend, and Religious Man. - 
His Eyes diffus'd a 1 venerable Grace,” 
And Charity it ſelf, was in his Face... 
Rich was his Soul, though his Attire was poor ; Fg 
(As God had cloath'd his own Embaſſador ;) 


For ſuch, on Earth, his bleſs'd Redeemer bore. 


Of Sixty Years he ſcem'd ; 'and well might laſt 
To Sixty more, but that he liv'd too faſt ; 
Yyy 2 Re- 


Refin'd himſelf to Soul, to. ein the Senſe ; ; 
And made almoſt a Sin-of Abſtinence. . 


Yet, had his _ GR 


Mild was his Accenit, and his Aion free. 


With Eloquence innate his Forigue was arm'd ; 
Tho' harſh the Preretts yet the Preacher PLRSY] 


And off, with holy Hymns, he charm” d their Ears: 


(A Muſick more malodious than;the Spheres, 
For Dovid left him, un be went to pak 


| Br f nerdy temper'd Ame: > "and ſoften'd all F: ſj  ſocke:. 
He preach'd the Joys of Hear n,. and Pains of Hell ; 
And warn'd the Sinner ) wit becoming Zeal ; 

But on Eternal Mercy, Jov'd v to dwell. 

He taught the Goſpe! rather than the Lon 

And forc'd himſel6 to, Irive;. but] loy'd to draw. . 
For Fear but freezes Minds; 3 but Love, like Heat, . 
Exhales the Soul. ſublime, ;M ſerk be Native Seat... 


_ To Threats, the Gubborn Sinner oft is ==x 

Wrap'd in his Crimes,. againſt the Storm prepar'd ; 
\But, when the milder Beams of Mercy play, -. 
He melts, and. throws his cumb' rous Cloak away. 
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Lightnings and Thuodes (Heas'n Ani 
As Harbingers before th' Almighty fly : 
Thoſe, but proclaim his Stile, and'difappear ; 
The ftiller Sound ces Is 9 there. 
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The © Tythes, his Pariſh k freely-paid, WA 5 ES 
But never Su'd; or Curs'd with Belland Book. 1 


With Patience bearing wrong; butoff ring none : 
Since every Man is free to loſe his own. 


The Country-Churles; according to their Kidd,” 4s 
(Who grudge their Dues, and love to be behind). ... - | 


The leſs he ſought his Off rings, pinch'd the more ; 
And Lend = ot: — — $3 nts 


Yet, of his little, h#hd Lino ho hes : SE 
To feed the Famiſh'd, and to cloath the Bare:t 6%! 
For Mortify'd he was, \to' that degree, 

A poorer than himſelf, he wou'd not "IF 
| True Priefts, he ſaid, and Preachers of the Word, 
| Were only Stewards of their Soveraign Lord; 
| | Nothing was theirs; but all the publick mh 
Intruſted Riches, to relieve the Poor. 
Who, ſhou'd they ſteal, for want of his Relief, - 
He judg'd himſelf Accomplice with-the Thief. 


Wide was his Pariſh ; not contracted cloſe © 
| In Streets, but here and there a ſtraggling Houle ; | 
| 


Yet ſtill he was at Hand; without Requeſt” 
To ſerve the Sick ; to ſuccour the Diftreſsd : | 
Tempting, 
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' Theſe Marks of Churchiadd Charchdien' wes 


And Highand Low, with! aþj 


Near tho' he'was, y 
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Patience in ' Want, and TI 'of Se 5! 


ON £ 


And hving taught ;; and/dyi Feſt Behind, - or af) fg! in 
The Crown he wore 


k- Mw” he, wasd 


Reflefing, Moe 5 like, rom huh WnmnnT es ing it bnA 
God, ſaw his Ima + | 'exprel9d ; 1979 chiesh3 11152 
And? his owfWor s 


"0s Fins © ANN jos aff vin bnA 
And, .as on Jb;"deihiihded faves ae Sf oli 5158 
He took the time when Richard Fl' depe oeW': wort s 1 Aurel 
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Had Richard act, | 


Where al ſubriftted" none the $6 bo 


| Ciketiews, Wwollol yore 
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536 The Charter r'of Goal Parſon 7 
The Fenſelcf Plen of Right by: Providetes, RT _ 
Was, by aflattiring Prieft{ynvented- finer) tn 
And laſts no longer wi 13 7 iS FX gu afrins bnfb 
But juſtihes thEMat whacames inplays, 57 od no) 2c 
aroghton Dain eve od 21 of 
"The People's-Right: unidſtia; Jet thoſe who dare OT is 
Diſpute their Pow'r, when«they ithe-Judges are.-” A 
- He join'd ndjjiry their Glioiee-3: berauſe: he knew 
Worſe might, and-often;did from-Chenge enſue, [| - 1777/7 
Much to himſelf he thought z We Bn ipake St -v1-3-7 of 
And, ;Undepriv9,:- bus _—_ tortÞok. a5 
Now,” throngh,che Lad, his Can of Souls he reed: 
And like a Primitive Apoftle, preagh/d; -;'i.- 4 E FO 
Still Chearful ; ever Cooſtant ro is Galt; rem = } -DOU 
By many follow'd ; Lov/djhy;moſte) Admir'd. 19A Ml.s i: bat 
a With what' he beg'd, 'his Brethren he reliev' d; 


And gave the Charigies, hinaſelf receivide! -; mT aft 
| Gave, while he Taught;; and BdiGydthe.n more,” 10 #5. .Bhh. 
Becauſe he ſhew'd.hy Proof, .'tyvas eaſy tobe Poor: +4 111+ 431 | 
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" He wad with the Crowd,! he, Shrine; 54 ai 
But fed us by the vo 2 en T7 2897 Sf 07 tr91 
* anon oor biingt Fatetiioonnts trxw, 1 

) In deference to his Virtues, ro vogg \ 0355 ec A 

to ſhew you, hat the reſt;.m. Onderoomenes : boot 9h{F anT 
This Brillant, is ſo Spotleſs,” and ſo Bright, 

He needs no Foyl;; But. ſhines " th an. A Light. 
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MONUMENT 


OF A 
Fair Maid dy, 
air Maiden Lady, 
Whody'dat Bath, andisthereInterr'd. 
B All that Heav'n wants of this Celeſtial Maid. | 
Preſerve, O ſacred Tomb, thy Truft confign'd go 
The Mold was made on purpoſe for the Mind : | 
. And ſhe wou'd loſe, if at the latter Day 
One Atom cou'd be mix'd, of other Clay. © 
Such were the Features of her heav'nly Face, © © - 


Her Limbs were form'd with ſuch harmonious Grace, 
So faultleſs was the Frame, as if the Whole 


Had been an Emanation of the Soul ; 


Elow this Marble Monument; is laid” 


 . Which her own inward Symmetry reveal'd ; 


And like a Picture ſhone, in Glaſs Anneal'd. 
Or like the Sun eclips'd, with ſhaded Light : 
Too piercing, elſe, to be ſuſtain'd by Sight. 
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5 z8 T be Ann: of a Fair - Maiden Lady. 
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Each Thought was viſible that rowl'd within: 

As througha Cryſtal Caſe, the figur'd Hours are ſeen. 
And Heav'n did this tranſparent Veil provide, 
Becauſe ſhe had no guilty Thought to hide. 

All white, 4 Virgitt-Saint, ſhe ſought the Skies : 
For Maffia$e, tho! it fWlies not, it dies. 

High tho' her Wit, yet Humble was her Mind ; | 

As if ſhe cou'd not; or ſhe wow'd'not find 

| How much her Worth tranſcended all her Kind. 
Yet ſhe had learn'd ſo muck of Heav'n below, 
That whea atriv'd, ſhe ſcarce had more to know : 

' But only to refreſh the former Hint ; 

And read het Maker in a fairer Print. 
So Pious, as ſhe had no time to ſpare 
For human Thoughts, but was confin'd to Pray'r. 

Yet in ſuch Charities ſhe pad the Day, 

"Twas wond'rous how the. found an Hour to Pray. 
A Soul ſo calm, It knew. not Ebbs or Flows, 
Which Paſſion. cou: 'd but curl ; not diſcompoſe. 

A Female Softneſs, with. manly Mind : 
A Daughter duteous, and a Siſter kind : 
In Sickneſs patient; #nd in Death refign'd. 
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()*% as I am, for Ladies Love unfit, © 1d bas » 


The Pow'r of Beauty 1 remember yet, ' TOE 
Which once inflam'd my Soul, and "fill inſpires my 
If Love be Folly, the ſevere Divine” - > (Ae 


Has felt that Folly, tho! he cenſiites mine : 

Pollutes the Pleaſures of a chaft Embrace, fk 219A. 127 GH « 1 
Ads what I write, and propagates'in Grace | 211 1 nofto? 
With riotous Exceſs, a Prieftly Race :''®”/ 
Suppoſe him free, and that I forge th? Offence, a 
; He ſhew'd the way, perverting firſt my Senſe ©" - 
In Malice witty, and with Veriom fratight, | 

' He makesme ſpeak the Things | never Rongh 
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Compute the Gains of his ungovern'd Zeal ; 

= ſutes his Cloth the Praiſe, 1ling well,! 

rid will ink that” we looſly rite, ; \ 
hy now arraign'd, he read with ſome delight ; © 
Becauſe he ſeems to chew the Cud again, 

When his broad Commentt\makes the Text too plain : 


And teaches more in one explaining P age, #2 
Bo the dqubl Metrlingsgf J-5ÞÞ- } | Cy 


Fl 
What needs he Paraphraſe on what we mean ? 
We were at worſt but Wanfoh ; he's #Obſcene.. 


I, nor my Fellows, nor mn Self pf 


< AFRO 
Nor caff fite witfiou it,” nor would you 


A Tale of only dry Inftrudtion view.; 
Nor Love 1s always of a vicious Kind, 23 IP 
But oft to virtuous AQts inflames the Mip 
Awakes the ſleepy Vigour of the Soul, 

": And, bruſhing o'er, adds Motion to the Pool. .,. (1. FJ 
Love, ſtudious,how t to-pleaſe;z unproves, our _ o ſe 
Avith-poliſh diManners,,and adorns with Arts: 17 
Loye firſt invented Verſe, .and form'd the Rhine 
The Motion meaſur” 'd; harmoniz'd the Chime: - S 
.To lib'ral AQ inlarg'd. the.narrow-Soul'd : 1 1. .:-.c 
"Soften'd the Fierce, .and,made. the Coward Bold: 7 ;..::;. > 4 

| /The World when waſt, he Peopled with —_ | F 
And warring Nations)reconcil'd in Peace. ITT] _ rmegrre? 
Ormond, the firſt; and all the Fair may-find-; 

In this one Legend to their, Fame, defizn' foo wHiw oil 
When Beauty. fres.the Blood,- -how; Love. exalts.the Mind." 


Pan 


In 


| The more inform'd the leſs he underſtood, 
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N that ſweet Ifle, where Venus keeps her Court, 
And ev'y Grace, and all the Loves refort ; 
Where either Sex is form'd of ſofter Earth, 
And takes the bent of Pleaſure from their Birth ; 
There liv'd a Cyprian Lord, above the reſt, 
Wiſe, Wealthy, with a num'rous Iflue bleft. 


But as no Gift of Fortune 1s fincere, 
Was only wanting in a worthy Heir : 
His eldeft Born a goodly Youth to view 
Excell'd the reſt in Shape, and outward Shew ; 
Fair, Tall, his Limbs with due Proportion join'd, 
But of a heavy, dull,. degenerate Mind. 
His Sool bdly'd the Features of his Face ; 
Beauty was there, but Beauty in diſgrace. 
A clowniſh Mien, a Voice with ruſtick ſound, 


And ſtupid Eyes, that ever lov'd the Ground. % 
He look'd like Nature's Error ; as the Mind 22 

And Body were not of a Piece defign'd, 
But made for two, and by miſtake in one were join'd. 


The ruling Rod, the Father's forming Care, 


Were exercis'd in vain, -on Wit's deſpair ; 


And deeper ſunk by flound"ring in the Mud. 

Now ſcorn'd of all, and grown the publick Shame, 
The People from Galeſus chang'd his Name, 

And Cymon call'd, which fignifies a Brute ; 

So well his Name did with his Nature ſute. 
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His Father, when he found his Labour loſt, 

And Care employ'd, that anſwer'd not the Coſt, 

Choſe an ungrateful Obje& to remove, 

And loath'd to ſee what Nature made him love ; 

So to his Country-Farm the Fool confin'd : 

Rude Work well ſuted with a ruftick Mind. 

Thus to the Wilds the fturdy Cymon went, | 

A Squire among the Swains, and pleas'd with Baniſhment. 
' His Corn, and Cattle, were his only Care, 

And his fupreme Delight a Country-Fair. 


It happen'd on. Summers Holiday, 
That to the Greenwood-ſhade he took his way ; 
For Cymon ſhun'd the Church, and us'd not much to Pray. 
His Quarter-Staff, which he cou'd ne'er forſake, 
Hung half before, and half behind. his Back. 
He trudg'd along unknowing what-he ſought, 
And whiſtled as he went, for want of Thought. - 7 


/By Chance conducted, or * Thirſt-conſtrain'd, 
The deep Receſſes of the Grove he oain'd; 
Where in a Plain, defended by the Wood, 
Crept through the matted Graſs a Chryſtal Flood, 
By which an Alablaſter Fountain ftood : 
' And on the Margin of the Fount was laid 
(Attended- by her Slaves) a ſleeping Maid. 
Like Dian, and her Nymphs, when tir'd with oy, 
To reſt by cool, Euretas they reſort : 


; 


The Dame herſelf the Goddeſs well expreſs'd? 
Not more diftinguiſh'd by her Purple Veſt, 
Than by the charming Features of her Face, . 
And ev'n in Slumber a ſuperiour Grace : | 
Her comely Limbs compos'd with decent Care, 

Her Body ſhaded with a {light-Cymarr;; : | 
Her Boſom' to the view was only bare : 

Where two beginning Paps were ſcarcely, ſpy'd, 

For yet their Places were but fignify'd 

The fanning Wind upon her Boſom blows, 2 
To meet the fanning Wind: the Boſom roſe ; 
The fanning Wind, nod ye Sreanscontiue her repoſe, 


The Fool of Nature; i FAY fupid Eyes / 
Andgaping Mouth, that teſtify'd.Surprize, 
Fix'd on her Face, nor cou'd remoye;his Sight, 
New as he was to Love, and Novice in Delight : 
Long mute he ftood;/'and-leaning on-his Staff, dT 
His Wonder witneſs'd with/an Idept laugh z/ 4 | 
Then would have ſpoke; but by his glimmering Senſe wS 
Firft found his want of Words;and-fear'd Offence ; 
Doubted for what he was-he-ſhoyld-be known, 
By his Clown-Accent,. and py Ac 


3 
. w :1mbs V! } 4 4 


Through the cas Dbbreabrathe mean Lin | 7 
Shot the firſt Ray thatpietc'd' thei Native — 7 (BY 


Then Day andDarknefsir-the/Maſs nfo —rn ng 
Till gather'd in a Globe,, the Beams were, fix'd. ; 


Laſt ſhon the Sun who;radiantjn-his Sphers. _ : 1 .,. 
Ilumin'd Heav' n, and Earth, whe rowl'd around the Year, 
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_—_—_— 
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So Reaſon in this Brutal Soul began : 

Love made him firſt fiſpe& he was a Man'; 

Love made him doubt his 'broad' barbarian Stund, 
By Love his want of Words, and'Wit he found : 

- {That ſenſe of wait prepar'd'the future way + | 

To Knowledge, and diſcols'd the-promiſe of a Day. 


What not his Father's Care, 'nor Tutor's Art 
Cou'd plant with Pains in/his unpolifh'd” Heart, 
"The beſt Inſtructor Love at once inſpir'd,: 
As barren Grounds to Fruitfalnels are fir'd : 
Love taught him Shame; and Shame with Love at Strife 
Soon taught the ſweet Civilities of Life ; 
His grofs material -Soul;uti once-could find: 
Somewhat in her excelling-all her: Kind': 1 
Exciting a Deſire tiftheh” unknown; + + 
Somewhat unfoun,' or foundit her alone. - 
This made the firſt Tipreſfion' in his Mind, 
Above, but juſt above-the Britab-Kind. 
For Beafts cart likej"but not diffingaiſh too, 274 
Nor their own liking by roftetion know; --. 
Nor why they like'6# this,” or other: Face, 1: / 
Or judge of this 6tthat peculiariGiace,, N93: 
But love in groſs, and ſtupidly admire ; 
As Flies allvr'd-by:Liighe; approdehrehe Fire: 
Thus our Man-Beaſt advancing! by degrees I 
Firſt likes the whole; Ee fol ſees; ol 
On ſev'ral Parts a TePtal Praife beflows, o! : 
The Riſe Li Py ox ey% Horace Noſe,” 
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The ſnowy Skin, the Raven-glofly Hair, 
The dimpled Cheek, the Forehead'rifing fair} «11-7 

And ev'n in Sleep it felf a' ſmiling Air. '#// 

From thence his Eyes deſcending view'd the: reſt, 

Her plump round Arms,” white Hands, and heaving Breaft. 
Long on the laſt he dwelt, -thongh ev'ry-part 
A pointed Axrow' ſped to-pierce his Heart. 


Thus in a trice a Judge'of Beauty grown, 
(A Judg&erefted from a Country-Clown) 
He long'd to ſee her Eyes In Stumberhid+; q 
And wiſh'd his own«cov'd pierce within theTid7 1 - x1 1tH 
| He wou'd have wak'd her; but reftrain'd his Thoughts 1! © 

And Love new-borgi'the firſt 'goo0d/Mannets ak a0Þ 
An awful Fear his ardent-Wiſh withftood: rff 10 2100 
Nor durft/diftarls the Goddeſs 6f the Wood; | fl 7% 
For ſuch ſhe ſeem'd-byther: crleſtiat-Fate, wr St: 
Excelling all the reft of human'Race*!! :: 
And Things divine by common Senfe he knen, 
Muſt be devoutly ſeen at diſtant view? 
So checking his Deſire; with trembling} Heart 3 195o79 ff 0 
Gazing. he ſtood, nor-would; -norcouldidepart j FI 
' Fixed as a Pilgrim wilderdin higwayysds fig 7 don 1 4 
Who dares not ftir by Night:forfear'to ftray;] 1-1! 1 17 S 
But ftands with pains to ney word of Ro | . 

At length aki Iobighiwithe Baſe) i 113674 253 m5 
(So was the Beauty call'd-who caus'd his Care) 

Unclos'd her Eyes, and\Htouble Doy'teveaPd, - 
While thoſe of all her Slaves in Steep were ſeal'd. 
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Stood ready gaping with. a grinning Laugh, ny9! 
To welcome her: awake; /nor durft begin Gy, . 
To ſpeak; but wilely kept the Foot withid. '' 4 (7 +57 
* Then ſhe ; What make you Cymon here alone ? | 
(For Cymon's Name was round the Country know®: 
Becauſe deſcended of a noble Race, 
And for a Soul ill ſoxted;with-his Face:) 


But Rtill the Sot ſtood filent: with Surprize, 
With fix'd regard;on(her new open'd Eyes, :--- te fiir bod 
And in his Breaſt receir'd th' invenomd Darty + 5s; oH 
K A tickling Pait: that pleasd/ataid-the Samart. »n 970.1 lh 
= But conſcious of her Foxm,iwith nick digruſt -. oT liars nf 
2 She ſaw his ſparkling:Eyes, 2nd fear'd, his. pron > wt 
This to prevent ſhe wakidhes; ng dhanty > m9:55% 20 do0) 107 
And ning _—_ took a thor; c— 63 lis ani{{o5z3 
Then Cynon fr his at Voice eſfay'd, — Cry Y 
E:- With proffer'd Service to-the-parting Maid:  nmioads of 
ag To ſee her ſafe ; hisHayd fherlongideny'd,.o | of nan 
8 But took at knit, aſhamd,of; ſuch's Guide.- rTP 1 | | xi 
8g Cymon led her home, cand:eaving tliere! ii! jor -o1 2 17 
” No more/weu'd toihis Cbuttry:Clowns repair, i! 7.44 217 
But ſought his Father's Houſe with better _ 
Refufing in the Farm to deFoniin'd, nb 92) 3þ 


1 
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The Father orgined pos "—_— tens, - \T; 
And knew not iphether to rejoice: or-mbarn;; |; to $10! vid 
of uo | But 
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But doubtfully receiv'dg..expetting; ftilt::; ; Po :02h al 


To learn the ſecret Caiſes'of: is alert Wil TM 9dT 
Nor was he long delay'd;' the'firft: Requeſt": BN 211; b 
He made, was, like his Brothets'to be-dre&'d, onf 5n2 
And, as his Birth requir'd, | ab6ve' the-reft. / , its _ pi] 
With eaſe his Sute, was -gratited by his Syrep5+ ft Du 


Diſtinguiſhing: his:Heir by rielv Attite <5 ,0-19) 007 £2:1:9l 7 vl 
His Body thus adorn'd, /heiriext-defign'd ? -/1i -- mam!) 2 
With lib'ral Arts to fultivatehis Mind : ' © 2116 | 
He ſought a Tutor of hisown'accord, 

And ftudy'd Leſſons he before:abhorr'd...  ': > 55167 


Thus the Man«Child advanc'd, and learn i taſty 
That in ſhort time his Equals he ſurpaſ&#d & 5511241 2713 1inhged 


His brutal Manners from his Breiftexil'd, 71-7 77 27 47 
His Mien he faſhion'd,” and his oc hel non?) SY 
In ev'ry Exerciſe of all admitr'd,”' 5 Qtido IP baA 
He ſeem'd, nor only ſeerti'd, but: was WT rin beH 


1c D08 9112 15H 


Inſpir'd by Love, whoſe Bufineſsis to pleaſs ; 
He Rode, he Fenc'd; he mov'd with'gracefabEafe; 10d 'oT 
Morg fam'd for Senſe; for courtly/Catridge niorey57 1102 17/4 
Than for his brutal-Folly knower before! 971 > vol 72515d od D 


What then of alter Cymon Gull we ayyy {© moo oil 
But that the Fire which chodK'J in Afheslayy 1157 zi i'r {1 
A Load too heavy for his Sduktg anove;j:} 5713 ©! on 11192 
Was upward blown below/-atid-bruſh'd'away by ROY ART 


Love made an active WE piar6 av >8 anc odT 
The dusky Parts he clear'd, the grok refine; it gÞgild ST 
The 
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550 Cymon und-Iphigenia” 
The drowſy wak'd ; and ashe'vent imprefs'd 
The Maker's Image'6ri the hunian-Beaſt. 
-Thus was the Man'amended by Deftre, | 
And tho' he lov'd perhaps wit too inuch lie, 
His Father all his Faults with Reaſon ſcan'd, 
And lik'd an error of the better Hand ; 
 Excus'd th' exceſs: of Paſſion in;:his Mind, 
By Flames too fierce, perhaps. t6o muth'refin'd : 
So Cymon, fince his Site induilgd-his Will, 
Impetuous lov'd, and would'be:Cymgn ſtill ; 

; Galeſus he diſown'd, and chofe.to:bear ' ©. 

The Name of Fool confirm, and Biſhop'd. by the*Fair. | 


To Cipſens by!his Friends his Sute he mmov'd, ' 
Cipſeus the Father of 'the.Fair ke lov'd : : | 
But he was pre-ingag'diby.formet Ties, --:: 14 
While Cymon was endeay'ring fo. be'wiſe : BENS 


"* And Iphigene oblig'd by former Vows, '' |, © 9 ni] 

* Had giv'n her Faith to wed a-Foreign Spouſe; ., 1) +71 
Her Sire and She to:Rbodian: Paſemond, bo: <7; 5 Bol 

Tho' both repenting,»were-by Promiſe-bagnd, be vH 


Nor could retra&t;; -and;thus,; as. Fate. decreed, 5 od 
Tho' better lov'd, he ſpoke tos.late to'ſpeed.... - : / ET 


. The Doom was pgR;} the Ship already ſent, hpi 
Did all his tardy Diligenbe\prevent: 1 1 7 Tus, 


Sigh'd to herſelfthe faipunhappy:Maidy i 7 4 {4 7 

While ftormy Cyman:thus in nds | 

The'time is copne for :{phzgene to: find | 

The Miracle ſhe wrought upon.my Mind: - | 
alt. .  _ 
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Her Charms have-made me Man, .her raviſhid/Love 
| In rank ſhall place me with the Bleſs'd above-: / 
For mine by Love, by Force ſhe ſhall be mine, 


Or Death, if Force ſhould fail, _ finiſh my Des | 


Reſolv'd he ſaid : And rigg'd _ ti ſpeedy Care 

A Veſſel ftrong, and well-equipp'd for War. 

The ſecret Ship with choſen Friends he ftar'd; 

And bent to die, or conquer, went aboard. 

Ambuſh'd he lay behind the Cyprigu Shore, | -:- 394d ; 
| Waiting the Sail that all his Wiſhes -bote 3 .'- n yd b'dof 

Nor long expected, for the following Tide | 

vent out the hoſtile _ and og —_ | 


W.- 


. 
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To Rhodes the Rival Baik ws At 
When Cymon ſudden at her Back appear'd, 
In haughty. Terms he thus defy/d the Foe, 
Or ftrike your Sails at Summons,” pr prepare '- 
To prove the laſt Extremities of War. 
Thus warn'd,” the Rhodians for the Fight provide ; | 5 1» 


F Already were the Veſlels Side by Side; | 
Theſe obſtinate to fave;*andithoſt'ts ſeizethe Bride. 
But Cymon ſoon his:crooked/Grapptes"caft, "fl | þ 


Which with'tenacious hold-his Fort OY | 
4 _ Andarmd with Swordund Shieldy- amid the Preſs he pd | 
F- 2 jerce was the Fight, |but haftniffy to his " kf A, 

' By force the furious Lover freed/hipway: | | bn/ - 
Himſelf alone diſpers'd'the\Rhvdian Crew, >: T7 10 
The Weak diſdain'd; -the-Valiantovertirew; :. 


Ta 
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Cheap Cotiqueſt for! his following Friends remain'd, 
He reap'd the Field, and they but only glean'd. 


His ViRtory*confeſs'd the Foes retreat, 
And caft their Weapons at the Victor's Feet. 
Whom thus he- chear'd:: | O Rhodian Youth, 1 fought 
For Love alone, nor other Booty ſought ; 
Your Lives are ſafe; your Veſſel Lrefign, - 
' Yours be your own, . reſtoring:what 1s mine: 
In Iphigene I claim my rightfpl Due, | 
Rob'd by my Rival, and-detain'd by you : + aai2 
Your Paſimond a lawleſs Bargain drove, - -*  v7701 T0) 
The Parent could riot fell-the Daughters Lovez'- | 5:14 3957 
Or if he cou'd, my Love diſdains the Laws, 
And like a King by Conqueſt gains/his Cauſe :/- 7 oft 
Where Arms take place, all other Pleas are vain, 190 
Love taught.me'Force, and; Force ſhall Loye maintain, 7} Þ; /. 
You, what by Strength you could not keep, releaſe, 1- -;- | 


And at an eaſy Ranſom, byy your Peace, 18 07 24hf} 20 
-Fear on the conquer'd: Side ſoon _ thi Acvord, you _ T 
And Iphigene to Cymon was xeftor'd'ti” 1 1 1 yan 
While to his Arms the bluſhing Bride he rok 3 Stenifido od] 
To ſeeming Sadneſs ſhe:compos'd:her Monks gray 345 
Ab if by Force ſubjeted.to his Will; an93 19 


Tho*pleas'd, difſembling; aid-s Woman f gilt driver Hire 
And, for ſhe wept; he'wip'@her falling Tears;7 ons awiio; 
And pray'd her to diſmiſ&her empty Fears;;. i: 
For yours I am, he ſaid, and haveidefery'd iii; - 
Your Love much better whom fo long-I'fery'd;.! i! | 
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Than he to whom/your foroal Faitizr ot. 231 boo! 

Your Vows; andſold a OY 
Thus while he ſpoke he ſeizdthe Og 7 
As Parth bore the Spartan'Spouſe away: 1 : 9) 26 116 
Faintly ſhe ſcream'd, and ev'n her Eyes confels'd 
She rather would be EA er RE 


i gpbpyjns crores. gp vero) offt Ht n'vdy 
Vain hopes, and empty Joys'of -human:Kind, Þ; 
Proud of the preſent, to the future blind! 
Secure of Fate while Cymon plows the Sea: 29 51h 
And fteers to Candy with-hisconquer'd: Js | >>mald 21@ 
Scarce the third Glaſs. ofmeaſur'd Flourswas "_ muA 


When like a fiery Meteor funk'the Sin; - 589 11570 191] mon | 
The Promiſe of a Storm! ;\ tho ſhifting Gales bak 
Forſake by Fits, and fill the flagging Sails: . a I'W 
Hoarſe Murmurs of the Main from far were heard, 1gonT 


And Night came on; not-by degrees'prepar'd; 211i +1707 AT 
But all at once ; at once the'Winds'ariſe;- 7 nid oburn bo” 
[The Thunders:ronl,: the forky Lightnirigfhes ; 7-17 320) 1:97 

Ih vain the Maſter iſſues out Commands, + +++ 2iil 707 

In vain the trembling Sailorgply their Hands: - +-1frs 1 VF 

The Tempeſt unforeſeen prevents their Care, F 
And from the firſtthey labour:in deſpair. '- 1n510qmi nadT* ©} 
The giddy Ship betwixt the: Wirids-agd Tides "1211 112 

Forc'd. back, and'forwirds iii # Circle ridezy\ : {al 2:1 ©: +2 

Stun'd with the diff*rent 


Blows; Mena +. Nt MT: 


Til contrbul' ſh op flees agil n= 777 
N ot mbre aghaſt the proud Archangel #61, .-* n= 76 _ 


Plung' from the height of Heat ts/debpult _ my 
etl Bbbb _ 


ET 
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Than ſtood the Loyer of his LinegdflaGticno $f] 
Now curs'd, wbncy homer tub ten Het | 
More anxious for Her Iinger tharrdhis ms * lids acre 
Death he defies; but 147-4 DII9: Rs FSw3 2/ 


ha <3 22%, T1I65T3! 59} vin 
Sad peed Nrepht oc ; ao1h163 4642 
Adds pious Pray'rs, and wearies all the ——_ -. 
£v'n if ſhe could, her:LL6ve ſhe would repent; - on. off 
p fince ſhe cannbt;, Ureads the Panaſhment : | "1 ,299orn its 
r forfeit Faith, arid>Pdſfmendi/bettay'd, 1/111 13 167 1110] 
Are ever-preſent, and-lier-CrimdypbraidÞ't!s 7 2 
She blames pp 205-14 Rn ARR 7 21957} bf 
Augments her Anger.as het Fears) incacafey.!: itt oft yt: 
From her own Back the-Burdien. okra, z ol nod 
And lays the Load ot: his ungovertid: Love 1+ i; o19 »4T 
Which interpoſing dutft;tn Heay'n's deſpight: my ved 948794 


Invade, and. vioketeanother's.Right 2/ 41 #0 211ml 91 
| The Pow'rs incen®&ayulile defetr'd his Pain, > 1 | 


And made him Mafter;of his: Vows in vain 2: | oi 1: __ wth 
But ſoon they punilſhid:brs preſundptaous Pride;- 1/11 Tt” 1H 
That for his daring Tyne ity 975 nar 
Who rather not refifted; 4 #6440 173 9th ts 
AUD ENNIS] 119%! tho fog: nt of 
Then impotent of Mand;' withalter'dSenfs; 1 nworit Ms t> 
She hugg'd th" Offeridery arid: forgave thi-Offence;- » 11111 7 
Sex tothe laſt: Mgaihtime with Sails deckit'd-:: 35. 1, 111) 
The wand ging: Veſſelfrove hefore! the Wind-1j+ 114; 47 ff 11 


oF $i 


nut 


Toſfsd, and retoſs;l,,aloft,/and then.alow! 7/1 1-1 111 


Nor Port they ſeek, jnor'certain-Courle:they know, 
Butev'ry mamentaitithe coming Blows: ! 7 17 
788 ddd 0 Thus 


Gymon and Iphigenia. | — 
Thus blindly driv' n, by breaking Day they view'd 


The Land before '*m, and! their Fears rendWa'; 6 


The Land was welcome, but the Tetnpeſt bore | 
The threaten bn. dre ” 


A winding Bay was near ; to this they berie 
And juſt eſcap'd ; their Force already ſpent © 
Secure from Storms and panting from the Sea, 
The Land unknown at leiſure they ſurvey ; ; 
And ſaw (but ſoon their fiekly Sight withdrew) 
The rifing Tow'rs of Rhoterat diftant view ; 
And curs'd the hoſtile Shoar of Paſftmond, 
Sav'd from the _ and ſhipwreck'd on bows Groud,” 


[ The frighted'Sailots try'd their Strength in vain” _ 
To turn the Stern, and tempt the Ymy Main; Cog 
' But the ſtiff Wind withitood the lab'ring Oar, | 
And forc'd them forward bii the fatal Shoat ! 
The crooked Keel now bites the Rbdian Strand, 
And the Ship moor, conſtrains the Crew to land : 
Yet ſtill they might be ſafe becariſe unknown, 
\ * Butas ill Fortune ſeldor comes alone, 
The Veſſel they diſmiſs'd was'driv'n before, 
Already ſhelter'd on their Native Shoar ; 
Known each, they know : Bit each with change of Cheat ; 
The vanquiſh'd fide exults ;' the Victors fear; 
Not them but theirs, niade Pris'ners &er they Fight, 
Deſpairing Conqueſt, arid depriv'd of Flight. 


. 
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foi Ve Cl Bil 7 oth 
The Country: ripgs around. with.loud Alarms, 
And-raw in Fields the rude Militia ſwarms ; 
Mouths without Hands; maintain'd at.vaft Expence, 
In Peace a Charge, in War a weak Defence : 
Stout once a Month they march a bluſt'ring Band, 
. Andever, but in times of Need, at hand:: 
_ This was the Morn-when, jfluing on the Guard, 
Drawn up in Rank and File they ſtood neber 
Of ſeeming Arms, to.make a-ſhort eſſay, 


Then haſten to be ROWS, the e Buſnek of of the Da 


The Cowards gk have. fled, but that wa __ 
Themſelves ſo many, and-their Foes ſo few ; 
I But crowding; ON, the laſt the firſt impel ; 
2 F Till overborn with, weight the Cyprians fall. 
. Cymen inſlav'd, who firſt the War begun, - 
And Iphigene once more. is loſt and won, 


b - | Deepina  enoric was the Captive caſt 

F | Depriv'd of Day, and held i in. Fetters-faſt :. 
His Life was only ſpar 'd at their Requeſt, - 
Whom taken he fo nobly had rekas'd 

But Iphigenia was the Ladies Care, 

Each jn their turn addreſs'd to treat the Fains...1. 
While Pa fr mond and his, tte Nu prial Feaſt i . 


Her ſecret Soul to 7 ak was 4 4, 
But ſhe muſt ſuffer what her Fates affign'd ; 
So paſhve is the Church of Womankind, 
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What worſe to Cymon could his'Fortunedeal,: ' - 
Rowl'd to the loweſt Spoke of all her om P6721: 
It reſted to diſmiſs the downwatd weight," © 

Or raiſe him pward to his former height ;* 


Prepar'd th' amends, | for what: by Love he loſt. 
The Sire of Paſrmond had left a-Son, 


Ormiſda call'd ; to whom! by Promiſe ty'd, 

A Rhodian Beauty' was the deſtin'd Bride t' $1999 2 
Caſſandra was her Name,-above the reſt« | 
Renown'd for Birth, with Fortune _ bleſs'd,” 

Lyſmachus who rul'd'the-Rhodidn State, | 

WW as then by choice their annual Magiftrate :' = 
He lov'd Caſſandre too with equal Fire, | 
But Fortune had notifavour'd: his Defire ;, "a 

Croſs'd by her Friends,” by her not diſapprov'd, 


So ſtood th' Aﬀair : Some little Hope remain'd, 
That ſhould his RivaP chance to loſe, he gain'd. 


Ordain'd the Nuptial Day, prepar the Feaſt; 
And frugally reſolv'd/(the Charge to ſhun, | 
Whichqwould be double ſhould he wed = 
To join his Brother's Date with his OWn.. 


Li 


ror oppecif with mortal Grief 
Receiv'd the News, and ftudy'd quick Relief : 


The lattee-pleas'd ;' aid Love” (concern'd'the- mat) 2. 


- 
| Li : aw > y 
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Though younger, yet for Courage early known, 7! 


| nn vd begun! 
Nor yet preferr'd, or like Ormiſtalov'd : 1 oP 


- Mean time young Poſeniond iis Marriage RF AS 


-558 - : " Gymon | and Iphigenia. 


The fatal Day approach'd 1f Force were.us'd, 
The Magiſtrate hjs,publick /Tnaſt __ ; 
To Juſtice, liable as Jaw required; ' 
For when his Office x8as'd,.. his Pow'r, expir d: 


While Po' r. remain, the Means were-in his Hand 


By Force to ſeize, and.then-forſake the Land : 
Betwixt Extreams he knew not how to move, 
A Slave to Fame, but morea $hye to Love © 

- Reſtraining others, Jet himſelf not free-/; 


Made impotent by Pow'r, 'debes'd by Dignity! 3 


Both Sides he weigh'd':| But after much AM | vu. 


The Man _ d above the ons 


Love never - fails to mt what he nate. 
But works a diff rent way in diff 'rent Minds... 
The Fool enlightens, andthe. Wiſethe blinds. 
This Youth propoſing to poſleſs, : and ——_ 


| Began in Murder, to,coneluds 1n Rape :: va 4 


Unprais'd by me, tho! Heav'n ſametime may ble. 
An impious AQ with undeſery'd Succeſs 2 : 
The Great, it [EY are priviledg'd ya 

To puniſh all Injuftice but their own. 

' But here I ftqp,: not daring'to proceed, 

Yet bluſh to flatter an unrighteaus Need :. 

For Crimes are but avis nat denyet:: 


4 / Refolv'd on BITE his Wi the: Pretor on 
To find the Means that might ſecure th' event ; 
Not long he labour'd, for his lucky Thought | 
In Captive Cymon found the Friend he fought ; 


w IS wh 


TY 


Thi Eeamphe plain: "The Cauſe add Crime che ſame; 
An injur'd Lover, 'atidv"raviſh'tDame;' 7! 17 
How much he durſt le"knew'by'what he'dar'd; E 


The leſs he had to loſe, theleſ$ he'cat'd 
To menage loathſom LEW Love __w _ «navel 


mY ref + 
F4 Ws [4 14 +4 1»wr : 


This Londertd well, ans on his Ihrent, -': 19 
. In depth of Nightheifor the Priv'ner ſent; 94 16 wa] bn 
In ſecret ſent, the publtic&'View to ſhun, orfh | 
Then with a ſober Smilethe thus begun. - 
The Pow'rs abov&'whb boniiteouſly beſtow? /''7 ON © 
Their Gifts and: Orateg on Munltind Below, : Io YO OOLY\ 
Yet prove our Medi fi7!tior bliadly give” 3701-7 111d 14. 
 Toſuchas are not worthy to receive : | 
For Valouriand-for Virtge'they provide, -0"! pit 1 3d git | 
Their due Reward; *butfirft they twiſt berhy'@5 007 7 1 
Theſe fruitful Seedsrwithin:your Mind theyſow't; /-> | 1 
'Twas yours CimprovetheTulenrethey Beftew!d } 1! 1] br 
They gave you to be'bdtw of noble Kind) v7 in 511 iv 27 
They gave you Loveits/lighten-dp yout Mibdpi: i» yorlt 
And purge the-groffer Puree; thiygave you Care / 13 # 
To pleaſe, and Courageaseſerbettic Fair;,notn? 1 112g 
.nr97 976 T yiltemeh miſter nods 3: 3:59 
Thus far they try yoo; -und/byl Provf rhiyfound/! L 2 
The Grain intruſted 1#'s get Oround(! 1 ym þno9} ned] 
_ But ftillthe great! Rupetibtivnt rem d;” Q&A hnoy:} 03 bgol 4) 
They ſuffer'd you to loſe the Prize vol ws | 
That you might lea MECH Was Yheits' wy bisc 
And when reſtor'd; A ala PM ol 


Reftor'd 
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Reſtor di it foci will be'z:the-Means prepar' "= 

The Difficulty ſmooth'd, -the Danger ſhard : 

Be but your ſelf, the Cate-to-me refign; 

Then Iphigene is yours, ' Caſſandra mine. 

. Your Rival Paſemond purſues your Life, 

Impatient to revenge his raviſh'd Wife, 

But yet not his ;:to Mortow: is beliind, | | 

And Love our Fortunes in-orie Band has join'd : 

Two Brothers are our Foes; -Orniſt, mine, |. 

As much declar'd, as Paſemend is thine': > + - / 

_ To Morrow muſt their common Vows be ty'd ; 

With Love to Friend and;Fortune' for our Guide, 

Let both reſolve to.die, or.each.redeema Bride... 
Right I have none, nor haſt thou-much to plead; 

"Tis Force when-done muſt juſtify the Deed : 

Our Task perform'd we next prepare. for Fhght Mie 

And let the Loſers talkin: vain of Right: 

We with the Fair will Gil before'the-Wind,. 

If they are grie#d;'T keave the-Laws'behind.  . 

 Speak'thy Refalves; if nowthy Gourgge:droop, ,; : 

Deſpair in Priſon;.-and abandon Hope: > 17 

But if thou dar'ſt in Arms thy Love regain, 

(For Liberty-withbutthy/Love were vain: 4)? 1 

Then ſecond my Defign-tofeize; the, Prey; | 1 

A legd'to ſecond Rape; fell chou know'ſt the Way: ? 219 

+ Brgy troy 2x1 7 ph 

Said Cymon overjoy'd; .do. nga: 

The Means to Fight, and only ſhew. the, —a ; 


pe ”, '* 4 : F 
: 3} %F Fs » 'Or 


x 
a” 


Cynion. and Iphigenia — F6r 


For from the krſt, when Love had fir'd my Mind, 
Reſolv'd I left the Care of. Life behind. 


To this the bold Lyſymachus reply'd, 
Let Heav'n be neuter, and the Sword. decide ; 
The Spouſals are prepar'd, already'play 
The Minſtrels, and provoke the tardy Day: 
By this the Beides are wak'd, their Grooms are dreſs'd ; 
All Rhodes is ſummon'd to the Nuptial Feaſt, 
All but my ſelf the ſole unbidden Gueft. 
Unbidden though I am, I will be there, 
And, join'd by, thee, intend to.joy the Fair, . 
Now hear the reſt ; when Day reſigns the Light, 
And chearful Torches guild the yolly:Night ;- © 
' Be ready at my Call, my choſen few 
With Arms adminiſter'd ſhall aid thy Crew. 
Theti entring unexpeRted will we ſeize 
Our deftin'd Prey, from Men diflolv'd in eaſe ; 
By Wine diſabled, unprepar'd for Fight ; 
And haſt'ning to the Seasſuborn-our Flight : 
The Seas are ours, for command the Fort, 
A Ship well man'd,.expe&ts us in the Port : 
If they, or if their Friends the,Prize conteſt, 
Death ſhall attend the Man-who darzes refit, 


His Troop with equal Emulation fir'd, 


| It pleas'd! The Pris'ner to his Hold retir'd, q 
All fix'd to Fight, and all their wonted: Work requir'd, 


Cece The 


4 | And up the lofty Stairs aſcend the laſt : 


Cymon and |phigenia. 


Fhe Sun aroſe ; the Streets were throng'd around, 
The Palace open'd, and the Poſts were crown'd : 
The double Bridegroom at the Door attends, 
Th' expected Sponſe, and entertains the Friends : 
They meet, they lead to-Church ; the Prieſts invoke 
The Pow'rs, and feed the Flames with fragrant Smoke : 
This done they Feaft, and at the cloſe of Night 


By kindled Torches vary their Delight, (innate. 
Theſe Tead the lively Dance, and thoſe the brimriing Bowls 


Now at th' appointed Phce and Hour affign'd, - 
* With Souls reſolv'd the Raviſhers were: join'd : 
Three Bands are form'd : The firſt is ſent before 
To favour the Retreat, and guard the Shore : 

The ſecond at the Palace-gate is plac'd, 


A peaceful Troop they ſeem with ſhining Veſts, 
But Coats of Male beneath ſecure their Breaſts. 


Dauntleſs they enter, Cymor at their Head, 
And find the Feaſt renew'd, the Table ſpread : 
Sweet Voices mix'd with inſtrumental Sounds 
Aſcend the vaulted Roof, the vaulted Roof rebounds. 
When like the Harpies ruſhing through the Hal! 
The ſuddain Troop.a ppears, the Tables fall, 
Their ſmoaking Load is on the Pavement thrown ; 
Each Raviſher preparesto ſeize his own : 
'The Brides invaded with a rude Embrace 
Shreek out for Aid, Confuſion fills the Place : 
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© Quick to redeem the Prey their plighted Lords 


Advance, the Palace gleams with ſhining Swords. 


But late is all Defence; and Succour vain, 


| The Rape is made, the Raviſhers remain : 


Two ſturdy Slaves were only ſent before 
To bear the purchag'd Prize in Safety to the Shore; 


_ The Troop retires, the Lovers cloſe the rear, 


With forward Faces not confeffing Fear * 
Backward they move, but ſcorn their Pace to mend, 
Then ſeek the Stairs, and with flow haſt deſcend. 


Thruft full on Cymon's Back in his deſcent, 

The Blade return'd unbath'd, and to' the Handle ban BY 
Stout Cymon ſoon remounts, arid cleft in'two 

His Rival's Head with one deſcending Blow : 

And as the next in rank Ormiſda ſtood, | X 


Fierce Paſemond their paſſage to prevenit, is | 


He turn'd the Point : The Sword inur'd to Blood, 
Bor'd his unguarded Breaft, which pour'd a purple Flood, 


With vow'd Revenge the gath'ring Crowd purſues, 
The Raviſhers turn Head, the Fight renews; 
The Hall is heap'd with Corps ; the ſprinkled Gore 
Beſmears the Walls, and floats the Marble Floor. * 
Diſpers'd at length the drunken Squadron flies, + 99894 


| The ViRtors to their Veſſel bear the Prize; '* 


And hear behind loud Groans; and lamentable Cries. 
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Then ply their Oars,-:and bruſh the buxom Sea, 
While Troops of gather'd Rhodians croud the Key. 
What ſhould the People do, 'when left alone ? 
The Governor, and Government are gone. 
The publick Wealth to Foreign Parts convey'd ; 
Some Troops disbanded,, and the reſt unpaid. 
Rhodes 15 the Soveraign; of the Sea,no more ; 
F Their Ships unrige'd,, and ſpent:their, Naval Store ; 
They neither could defend, nor can purſue, 
But grin'd their Teeth, and caſt a helpleſs view : 
In vain with Darts a diſtant War they try, 
Short, and more ſhart, the miſhive;Weapons fly, 
Mean while the Raviſhers:their Crimes enjoy, 
{And flyingSails; and, fweeping Oars employ ; 
_ The Cliffs of Rhodes:1n/little ſpace are. loſt, | 
Jore's Iſle they ſeek 31 nor Foue denies his Coaſt, % 


hi Crew with merry Shouts:their Anchors weigh 


— nes I 4 et one, 


> In ſafety landed on' the. Candian' Shore, 
With-generous Wines:their Spirits they reſtore ; 
There Cymon with his Rhodian Friend refides, 
Both Court; and Wed at once the willing Brides. 
A War enſues, the Cretans own their Cauſe, 

b- Stiff to defend/their hoſpitable Laws : 

B Both Partibs loſe by turns; and.neither wins, 5 

2 *Till Peace propounded by/a Truce begins. 1 
The Kindred of the Slain forgive the Deed, 

But a ſhort'Exilemuſt for Show precede ; 

: The Term expir'd, from Candia they remove ; 
And happy each at Home, -enjoys his Love, | 
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KNIGHT'S TALE 


: fp 


GEFFREY CHAUCER 
V V fv old So her bane" 7hoffur 


Of Athens he was Lord ig Governour, 
And in his time- fach'a Conquerour, 


| That greater was non vnder the Sor ; 


Full many a rich countrie' had he won 


1 He conquered all the 
That whylom was ic 
And wedded the 


And eke Ro liſter 
And thus 7h Siorie a 


I would have told fall the 


Between Athenes and Amaſones:” 


Let every fellow tell his tale' 
And there I left, I will again 


.-Dddd 2 


| What with his erm rater verengy 
Cithea : 
Tplita *: - 
And brought her home with him into his countrc 
With mikell glorie and folemniric, 


"melody 


Let I this worthy duke to'4thexs ride, 
And all his hoſt the aries him beſide. 


And certes, tote of, tongs 


-Mmanere 


How wonnen has the e of Feminy. ” 
By Theſeus, and by his chiualrie: - 
And of the great Batraile for the nones 


And how beſieged was [polita, 
The yong hardie queene of C:thea. 
And of the fealt, that was at her 
And of the tempeſt at her home comming : 
Burt all that thing T mote-as now forbere; 
I have, God wot, a field roere ; 
And weked bene the oxen in the plowe : 
The remnant of my tale is long ynow: 
] will nat letten eke non of. this rout, 


And let ſe now who ſhall-rhe ſupper win, 


This duke, of whom I make mencioune, 
Whon he was come almoſt to the town 
In all his wele and his moſt pride, 
He was ware, as he caſt his eye aſide, 


| Chancer's K wightes tale. 


£326 p 
% 


Where that there kneled in the high wey 
A companie of ladies, twey and twey ; 
Eche after other clad in elothes blacke , 
But ſuch a crie and ſuch a woe they make, 
- That in.this world nys creature living » 
That eyer heard ſuch awaimenting + | 
And of this crie they nold never {tenten; - 
Till they the reins of his bridell henten. 
What folk be ye that at myp home comming 
Perturben ſo my feaſt with crieing_ , 
uod Theſeus 2. Have ye ſo great cnuy 
& ine honout; that thus complaine and cty ? EST 
who hath you misbode,"or offended? ” * 
Now telleth me, if itmay be amended, 
And why that ye be clothed thus.in blacke 2... 
The oldeſt»Jadie; of them all ſpake,. --., -- 
Whan ſhe had. ſpwned with'a deedly, chere,-| 
That it was ruth for to ſee and here: . 
She faid, lord to whom fortune hath yeue _ 
Victory, and as a conqueror to; liue;;./,., //-, 
Nought greueth ys;your glory; and-honour; - ' 
But we beſeke you of merey and-ſocour:; |; | 
And haue mercy on our wo.and\diflreſle,.;.- :- 
Some drope of pite through thy-gentilaeſle /. 
Upon vs wretchgd wymen: let | ( fall../ Tail 3:9: 
For certes, lord, there nys.none of vsall +. 
That ſhene hath be a dutcheſs,ora quene, -.;, - + 
. Now be we caytifs, -asit-is well. iſene# -; 
Thanked be fortune, and her falſe :whele,---; ; 
That none eſtate affureth'for ta be wel. --- 
Now certes, lord, to abyde your preſence, . 
Here in this temple of- the goddeſle Clewence, , . 
We haue be waiting -all-this fourterſight :- «! - -- 
Help us, lerd, ſyth it lieth yy thy. amght; -/-/ 


and waile thus ';-- ;: 


And all we that.ben in this aray, 
And maken all this lamentacion is 3oqrn9? * 
We loſten all our-husbondes; at.that town, 
Whyle that 6 there-abohtlaie ;/- : 
And yet the old Creon, '(webawaie) 
That Lorde is nowe of Zbebes: cite,  ; 
Fulflled of yre and of-iniquite, 
He for diſpite and for his tiranny 
To done the deed bodies vilany 
Of all our lords, which-that'ben flawe, 
Hath all-the bodies on am-heap ydrawe; 
And will nat ſuffer hem by-none aſſent 
Neither to be buried, ne to:be: brent+ -- 
But maketh hounds to eat hemindiſpite.- 

; And with that word without morereſpite 
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They fallen groſly, and crien pitouſly, 
Haue on vs wretched wymen. ſome mercy, - 
And let our ſorowe finke in; thinehert : 

This gentle duke downe from his horſe ſtert, 
With hert pitous, whan he herd/hem ſpeke, 
Him thought that his hertwolde breke, 
Whan he ſaw hem ſo pitous and ſo mate 
That whylom were of {6 great-ellate : 
And in his armes, he hem all vphent, - 
And hem' comforted'in full-good. entent:' 
And ſwore his othe, as he wet pagh' | L 
He wolde don ſo ferforthly-his might - . 
Upon the tirant Creon hem to wreake, | | 
That all the people of Grece ſhulde Geake | | 
How Creon was of Theſeas yieruedyi | - 
As he that hath his 'deth full well, deferued: 

And right anon withouten more'abode 
His baner he diſplayed, andforthrode-. 
To Thebes warde, andalt his <7 


3 F 


No nere Athens niolde he kane 
Ne take his eaſe fully - 1A 
But onward on his way cl rg | — 


And ſent anone /polita the 
And Emely her y Hd = oe oh 100 4 
Unto = a. Athenes ro dwell ;: 
And forth he FOO there nys avore co tel. 


He red ſtatu of Mars with ſyore and cage + 
1 So ſhineth'ifvhis white baner larpe, 

at all the forges yerern up.and-doun ; | 
And by his baner” 0 apr is his xt eco 
Of golde ful riche, in which'there was ybete 
The mynotaure, that he,wan in Crete. 
Thus rideth. this duke; i conquerour, 
And in his hoſte-ob. eiulrie the flour, 
Till that he came to Thebes, arid alight 
Fayre in a felde ther-as he gt 
But ſhortly for to ſpeken-of ring: 
With Creon, which Was of Thebes ki 
He favght and ſlewe hitm ma ym 6G 
In plaine battaile, andput his tolke- to ghe 
And ata ſaute he wan the cite after; | 
And rent adowne wall; ſparre, andrafier, 
And to the ladies he reſtored againe* 
The bodies of her husbandes that wefe lain) * 
To done obſequies, #s tho'was the iſe. ' 
. But it, were alf ts long for to 
The great clamour, and thewwe 
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Eke on his hedde a croune of LaurelFgrene, 
And in his hand a ſworde full brightand kene, 
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He came at his commeuniadenads on hie, 
Tho ſent Theſeus after Emelye. 

When they were ſet, and huſht was the place, 
And Theſeus abidden hath-a ſpace, 

Or any worde came from-his wiſe breſt, 

His iyen ſette he there: as was his leſt ; 

And with a fad viſage he fiked ſtil ;-; 
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The ſame prince and that mover, wool he, 
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Vander our feete, on whict we trradqnd gone ; ; 
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The great touns Srovies.and and « 
Than ye ſee that all this chinghatlvend 3 . 
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That endeth in one of 
That is to ſain, in youths 
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Some in his bed, ſome in ——_—_ 
Some in the large field, as ye may fee ; 
It helpeth not, at poeth that itke wele ; 
Than maie you ſee that al mote deie. 
What maketh this but Jupiter the king, 
That isprince, andcaufe of al thing, 
Conue al to tus proper will ; 
ry it is deriued fork rovel 

nd here againe no creature on ge, 
Of no auaileth for to five; 
Than is it as thinketh me, 
To make vertueof neceſſite?”' 
And take it wel that we may nor eſchowe, 
And namely that to vs all s'dewe'; 
And who ſo grutcheth aughtt he&orh follie, 
And rebell is tq him; that all may gie ; 
And certainly 1 Ha! harh moſt honbur 
Todien in tis excellence and floor, 
When he is ſiker of his good name, | 
Than hath he don his ne him a0 ſhame, 


And glader ought his of his death, 
When with honour iyold is vp/the breath, 
Than when his rathe apaled Ie For” ugo' | 


For all foryetten inhis q 
Than it is beſt as for a wotthi Ee, © 

To dien when he is of beſt"tiame:;- - 

The contrarie of all this if wilfulneſſe : 

Why grutchen we 2 why have we heuineſſe 


_ nn good Arcite, of cheualrie the flour, 


is with dutie and with honour 
Out of this foule priſon of this life 2 
Why grutchen here his coſin and his wite 
Of his welfare, that 10heth him ſo wele 2 
Can he hem thank ? nay, god wot, neuer a dele, 
That both his ſoule, eke hem offende, 
And yet they mowe not her luſtesamende. 
What ma y conclude of this long ſtorie, 
nh re os 
And r bs grace's 
And er we Nin ot this place, 
I rede we maken of ſorowes two, 
One — ioie, laſting ever mo: - 
now where moſt ſorrow is herein, 
Tr wol I firſkamend and begin. 
Suſter, qd. he, this is my full aſſent, 
With al the people of my parlement, 
That gentle Palamon, your own knight, 
That ferueth you with wil, h-rt,and might, 
And euer hath done, fith ye firlt him knew ; 
That ye ſhal of your grace vpon him rew, 
And wo him for husbonde and for lord. 


Lene me your hand: for this is our accord. 
Let 
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| Let ſee now of your womanly pite; 
He is a king's brother's ſonne parde :\... 
And though he were a pgore-bachelere, 
Sin he hath ſerued you-ſo many a yere, 
And had for you ſo great-aduerlite, 
It muſt been conſidered, leueth me : 
For entle mercie ought to. paſſen ri 

Than faid he thus-to-Palamoes the, i, 

I trow ther need little ſarmoning 
To make you aſlenten. to this rs 
Cometh nere, and taketh your-la "by. Sh hond. 
Betwixt hem was maked angn Ne ko 
That hight Matrimonie-or Marrige 
By al - counfail of the.baronage 
And thus with al bliſe and, — a 
Hath Palamon iwedded Emelye. 

And God, that al this world hath yy | 
Send him his loue that.it, hath ſo dere: Pught, : 


For now 'is Palamon in al wele, 


Living in bliſſe, in riches and in hele 3: 
And Emelye him loueth fo tenderly, ... 
And he her ſerueth ſo gentelly, - : .. 
That neuer was ther no-word hem birgee 
Of ielouſie, or of any other itene... 
Thus endeth Palamon and;Emelye,.... 
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He would ſo paine him, that with both lus eyen 


He muſt winke, ſo loude he muſt crien, 
And ſtonden on his tiptoes therwithall, 
And ſtretch forth his neck, long and ſmall. 
And eke he was of ſuch diſcrecion, 

That there was no man in no region, 
That him in ſonge or wiſdome might palle. 
I haue wel redde dan Burnel the alle 


Among his verſes, how that there was a Cocke; 


For that a prieltes ſorine yaue him a knocke 


Vpon his legges, while he was yong and nice, 


He made him tor to leſe his-benefice: 

But certaine there is no compariſon 
Betwixt the wiſedome and diſcrecion 

Of your father, and of his ſubrtiltie. 

Now lingeth fir, for faint charitie, 

Let ſe, can ye your father countertete 2 

This Chaunteclere his winges gan tobete, 
As a man that could not his wala aſpie, 
So was he rauithed with his flaterie. 
Alas ye lordes, many a falſe flatterour 

Is in your courte, atid many a falſeleſingour, 
That pleaſe you wel more by my faith, 
Than he that ſothfaſtneſſe vnto you ſaith; 
Redeth Ecclefraſt of ſlatterie, 

Beware ye lordes of her trecherie. 

This Chauntectere ſtode hie vpon his toos 
Stretchin his necke, and held b his eyen cloos, 
And gan to ctbwe loud for rhe nones : 
And dan Ruſſel the Foxeſlart vp at ones, 
And by the gorget henit Chaunteclere, 
And on his backe, toward the wood him bere. 
For yet was there no man that him ſued. 

O deſtinie, that maiſt not be eſchued. 

Alas that Chaunteclereflewe tro the bemes, 
Alas his wife rought not of dremes : 
And on a Friday fell all thismiſchaunce. 

O Venus, that art goddelle of pleaſaunce, 
Sithens that thy ſeruant was this Chawnteclere, 
And in thy ſeruice did all his powere, | 
More for delite than the worlde to multiplie, 
Why woldſt thou ſuffer him on thy dai to die? 

O Gaulfride, dere maiſter, ſoueraine, 

That whan that worthy king Richard was ſlain 
With ſhot, complaind(t his deth fo fore, 

Why ne had I now thy ſcience and thy lore, 
The F your for to chide, as did'ye : 

For on a Friday ſhortly ſlaine was he. 

Than wold 1 ſhew you how that Icoud plaine,} 
For Chaunteclere's drede and for his paine: 

Certes ſuch cry ne lamentacion 
Nas neuer of Ladies made, 17% that 1ljon 
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Was won, and Pirrus with his bright ſwerde 
Whan he hent King Priam by the berde, 
And ſlough him, (as faieth Eneidos) 
As made all the hennes in the cloos, 
Whan they had loſte of Chaunteclere the (ight : 
But ſouerainly dame Pertelot ſhright 
Well louder than did ZZaſdruballes wife, 
Whan that her husbond hath lolt his lite, 
And that the Romaines had brent Cartage. 
She was ſq full of torment and of rage, 
That wilfully into the fire ſhe ſterte, , 
And brent her ſelf with a ſtedfaſt herte. 

O wofull hennes, right ſo cryed he, 
As whan that Nero brent the citie 
Of Rome, cried the Senatours wiues, 
For that her husbondes ſhould leſe her lives, 
Withouten gilte Nero hath hem ſlaine. 

Now wol I turne to my tale againe. 

The ſely widowe, and her doughters two 
Herde the hennes crie and make wo, 
And at the dore ſterte they anon, 
And ſaw the foxe towarde the wood gon, 
And bare vpon his backe the Cocke away : 
And cried out harow and well away : 
Aha the Foxe, and after hem they ran, 
And eke with ſtaues many another man : 
Ran, Co// our dogge, Talbot, and cke garlonde, 
And Malkis, with her diſtaſſe in her honde.: 
Ran Cowe and Calfe, and eke the verie hogpges, 
For they ſo ſore aferde were of the dogpes, 
And ſhouting of men and of women eke, 
They ran ſo, her hert thought to breke. 
They yellen as fendes do in hell : 
The Duckes cried as men would them quell : 
The Geeſe for teare flewe ouer the trees, * "| 
Out of the Hiues came the ſwarme of Bees, 


So hidous was the noiſe, a benedicite : 
Certes Facke Strawe, ne hismeine, 
Ne made neuer ſhoutes haltfe ſo ſhrill, 
Whan that they would any Flemming kill, 
As that daie was'made vpon the Foxe. 
Of braſle they blewe the trompes and of boxe; 
Of horne and bone, in which they blew and pouped 
And therwith they ſhriked and ſhouted : | 
It ſeemed as though heauen ſheuld fall, 
Now good men, I pray you herken all. 
Lo how fortune tourneth ſodainly 
The hope and the pride of her enemy. 
This Cocke thar laie vpon the Foxe backe, 
In all his drede vato the Foxe he ſpake, 
And faied, fir, if I wereas ye, 
Yet ſhould I faie, as wiſe God help me, 
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Vp for to giue many an wholſome aire, 

And every plaine was clothed faire, 
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The Nightingale with ſo merry a note 
Anfwred him, that all the wood rong 
So ſodainly, that as it were a ſote, 
I ſtood aſtonied, ſo was with the ſong 
Thorow rauiſhed, that till late and long, 
I ne wiſt in what place I was, ne where, 
And ayen me thought ſhe ſong euen by mine ere; 


Wherefore I waited abour buſily 
On euery ide, if I her might ſee, 
And at the laſt I gan full well aſpy 
Where ſhe fat ina treſh greene laurey tree, 
On the further ſide euen right by me, 
That gaue ſo paſling a delicious ſmell, 
According to the eglentere full well. 


Whereof I had ſo inly great pleaſure, 
That as me thought I ſurely rauiſhed was 
Into Paradiſe, where my deſire 
Was for to be, and no ferther paſle 
' Asforthatday, and on the ſote graſle 
I fat me downe for as for mine entent, 
The birds ſong was more conuenient, 


And more pleaſaunt to me by manyfold, 
Than meat or drinke, or any other thing, 
Thereto the herber was ſo freſh and cold, 
The wholſome ſauours eke ſo comforting, 
That as I deemed, ſith the beginning 
Of the world was neuer cen orthan 
So pleaſant a ground of none earthly man. 


And as I fat; the birds harkening thus, 
Me thought that I heard voices ſodainly, 
The molt ſweeteſt and moſt delicious 
That euer any wight I trow trewly 
Heard in their life, for the armony 
And ſweet accord was in ſo good mulike, 
That the voice to Angels molt was like. 


At thelaſt, out of a groue euen by, 

That was right goodly, and pleaſant to ſight, 
I ſie where there came ſinging luſtily 

A world of ladies, but to tell arighr 

Their great beauty, itlieth not in my might 
Ne their aray neuertheleſſe I ſhall 

Tell you a part, though I ſpeake not of all. 


The ſurcotes white of veluet wele ſitting, 
They were clad, and the ſemes ech one, 
As it were a maner garniſhing, 
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Was ſet with Emerauds one and one, ; 
| By and by, but many a rich ſlone | 
Was ſet on the purfiles out of dout | 
Of colors, fleues, and traines round about. | 
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As great pearles round, and orient, 
Diamonds fine, and rubies red, 
And many another ſtone, of which I went 
The names now, and euerich on her head, 
A rich fret of gold, which without dread 
Was full of ſtately rich ſtones ſet, 
And euery lady had a chapelet 


On her head of freſh and grene, 
So wele wrought, and ſo merueloully, 
That it was a noble ſight to ſene, 
Some of laurer, and ſome ful pleaſauntly 
Had chaplets of woodbind, and ſadly 
Some of Agnus caſtus were alſo 
Chapelets treſh, but there were many of tho 


That daunced, and eke ſong ful ſoberly, 
But all they yede in, maner of compace, : 
But one there yede in mid the company 
Soole by her ſelfe, but all folowed the pace 
That ſhe kept, whoſe heauenly figured face 
So pleaſaunt was, and her wele ſhape perſon, 
That of beauty ſhe paſt hem euerichon. 


And more richly beſeene by manyfold 
She was alſo in euery maner thing, 
On her head ful pleaſaunt to behold, 
Acrowne of gold rich for any king, 
A braunch of Agnes caſtus eke bearing 
In her hand, and to my fight trewly, 
She lady was of the company. 


And ſhe began a roundell luſtely, 
That Suſe 7 h de vert moy, men call, 
Seen & mon toly cuer en dormy, | 

And than the company anſwered all, 
With voice ſweet entuned, and fo ſmall, 
That me thought it the ſweeteſt melody 
That euer I heard in my life ſoothly. 


And thus they came dauncing and ſinging 
Into the middes of the mede echone, 
Before the herber where I was ſitting, 
And God wot my thought I was wel bigone, 
For than I might auiſe ok one by one, 
Who faireſt was, who coud beſt dance or ſing, 
Or whomoſt womanly was in all thing. 


They had not daunced but a little throw, 
When that I heard not fer of ſodainly, 
Sogreat a noiſe of thundering trumps blow, 
As though it ſhould haue departed the skie, 
And after that within a while I ſie, 
From the ſame groue where the ladies come out, 


Of men of armes comming fuch a rout, 


As all ye men on earth had ben afſembled 
In that place, wele horſed for the nones, - 
Stering ſo faſt, that all the earth trembled : 
But for to ſpeake of riches and ſtones, 
And men and horſe I trow ye large'wones, 
Of Pretir Jobn, ne all his treſory, 
Might not vnneth haue bouzt the tenth party, 


Of their array who fo liſt heare more, 
I ſhal rehearſe ſo as Ican a lite : 
Out of the groue that I ſpake of before, 
I fie come firſt all in their clokes white, 
A company that were for their delites 
Chapelets freſh of okes feriall, 
Newly ſprong, and trumpets they were all. 


inga broad banere 
richely bete, 

his lordes armes here 

About their necks with great pearles ſete, 
Colers brode for coſt they would: not lete, 
As it would ſeeme for their ſcochones echone, 
Were ſet about with many a precious ſtone. 


Their horſe harneis was all white alſo, 
And after them next in one company, 
Came kings of armes and no mo, 
In clokes of white cloth of gol 
Chapelets of greene on their heads on hy 
The crownes that they on their 
Were ſet with pearle, ruby, and Saphere. 

And eke greatDiamonds many one, 


everichone, 
As ye haue heard the foreſaid trumpets were, 


== 


Oneuery trumpe h 
Of fine Tartarium were 
Every trumpet 


But all their 
Was ina ſatea 


And by ſeemi 
And roman 
And after hem came a great company 


Of heraudes and pur zuants cke, 
Arraied in clothes 


And hardily they were nothing to feke, 
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How they on hem ſhould the harneis ſet, 

And euery man had on a chapelet 

Scochones and eke horſe harneis in dede, 

They had in ſute of hem that before hem yede. 


Next after hem came in armour bright 
All faue their heads, ſeemely knights nine, 
And euery claſpe and naile as to my fight 
of chele lnency were of red gold fine, 

With cloth of 'gold, and furred with ermine 
Were the trappours of their ſtedes ſtrong, 
Wide and large, that to the ground did hong. 


And euery booſe of bridle and paitrell 
That they had, was worth as I would wene, 
A thouſand pound, / and on their heads well | 
Dreſſed were crownes of laurer grene, 
EEE 

t had after him riding 
Three wid on him awaiting. 


Of which enery#on a ſhort tronchoun 
His lords helme bare ſo richly dight, - oY 
2 the ——— worth the raunſoun -.J 

a econd a ſhield bright 
Hr anc the thred bare vpright 
A mighty ſpheare, ful ſharpe ground and kene, 
And euery child ware of leaues grene | 


A freſh chapelet vpon his haires bri 
Andclokes white of fine veluet 0 
Their ſteeds trapped and raied right 
Without difference as their lords were, 
And after hem on many a freſh corlere, 
There came of armed knights ſuch a rout, 
That they beſprad the large field abour. 


And all ware after their Degree 
CE laurer grene, 
Some of oke, and ſome of other trees. 
Some in their honds bare boughes ſhene, 
Some of laurer, and ſome-of okes kene, 
Some of hauthorne, and ſome of woodbind, 
And many mo, which I had notin mind. 


And fo they came their horſes freſhly Rering = 
Wa blog. ſownesof her trompes loud, | q | 
There fie I many anvncouth diſguiſing P 
In the goo theſe knights proud, | 
And at the laſt as evenly as they coud, 

They took their places in middes of the mede, 
And euery knight turned his horſe hede 
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To his fellow, and nd lightly laid.a Jpeary .. 
In the reſt, and ſo;juſtes began... | 

On euery part about here and Fa, 

Some brake his-ſpere, down: hors and man, . 
About the fiel —_— wy $;ran ; 

And to behold-their rule ang gouernatince, | 

I youenſure it was a great. Nene .n- 


And fo the iuſtes.laſt and. 2nd; more, 

But tho that crowned wereipaurer grene, rp 

”—_ _ priſe, their dints _ o ſore, a0 

That there was none aye if enc 

And the iuſting all was left, of. might PRES 2A, 
And fro their horſe the 086 £2000, RN 
And ſo did all bacon "_ %. Rab ; 


Toward the ladies on - green | 
That ſong and daunced as.l, 00 "3% 

The ladies ggifoeneas; = 
They brake f both the. 


And yede to meet hem TR. ph _ 
And every Topo du full's wo n : : 


By the hond a kaig cn nh 
Unto a fair laurer a4 if aſt i yol 


Wichleue adthe bonghesaf gre a 

And to my dome there Was ets, YE 

Man, that had ſeen halls G fir w 
For vnderneath there ny at Aw? be” SM 


An hundred s at their.own plef; ae" 
Shadowed fro the heat of Phebus bright, _ 
So that they woe have felt no _ 


Of raine ne, tht eng $4" 
The faug reioice w Wy, W r, 
That had be lick or Se, 2 
It was ſo very good and yeryuous: 


And with great reverence ' they enclining low 
To the tree {o ſopt, and faire of hew,. _ ©: 
And after that within areas __ | 
The an.to. ynce.of ,new, _ - 
—_ on of TE plainipg of vntrewv, 
Enuironing the tres, that food +; ypright, . | 
And euer yedea lady and a knight. | 


And at the laſt Icaſt mie ee aſide; 
And was ware ofa.luity compa ny 
That came roming out of the field wile, 


Hond in hond a knight ani a lady, 
The ladies all in earth that richly Mmmm 2 Pur- 
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_ For as me tho 


Purfiled were with many a rich ſtone, 
Andeuery knight of greene ware mantels on, 


Embrouded well ſo 25 the furcotes were, 
And everich had a chaplet on her hed, | 
Which did right well upon the hete, 
Made of goodly floures white and 
The knights eke that they in hond led 
In ſute of hem ware chapdets euerichone ; 
And before hem went mimſtyels many one. 


As Haryes, Pipes, Lyttes, and Sautry 
All in greene, and on their heads bare 
Of divers floures made full craftely 
All in a ſute goodly yp" prerag. Sur 
And fo dna Aa the mede th _ 
In mid the which they ord a tuft 1 
All ouerſprad with floures in Eotnpas. 


Whereto they cntliris euerichon' | 411 
With great reverence, and that full ſruebly, - 
And at rihe there anon 
A lady for tofing right-1 
A Bargaret in i __ the daiſie, 
r her notes (were 
She ſaid Sz douſer & ta Uirgatete. ; 
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Thar it ne bliſsful hotlto bite 


But I notit happed 
As about noone the ſonne lo "ary 
Waxe whote, that the prety tender flours 


Hadloſt the beauty'f her freſh colurts. 
Forſhronke with hear, the Ii het btent, | 
That they ne wilt whereth = enptÞ 


The knights ſwelt for the 
And after that within a fittle- ones 


The win ſo ſturdily to blow, 
That winghegan for terns: encrichi ohie,' 
zthe mn hk Jft not: one, | 


So that in 
Saue ſuch as ſuccotired Fere aro © letres, 
Fro every Note ths that hem afide | 
Growing under hegges and thick 

Andafter that there cate aſtortn of 50Y 
And raine in feare, ſo that withouten fale, 


The ladies ne the knights nade o threed © 
Dry on them, ſo dropping was her weed...” 


And whan the ſtortn was cleanc pulled zy « 
* Tho in White that ſtoogl Vnder the tre; 4 They 
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They felt nothing of the great affray, 
That they in greene without had in ybe, 
To them they yed tor routh and pite, 
Them to comfort after their great diſeaſe, 
So faine they were the helplcite for to caſe. 


Then I was ware how one of hem in grene 
Had on a crown rich and well fitting, 
Whertore I demed wel ihe was a Quene, 

And tho in grene on her were awaiting, 

The ladies then in white that were conu 
Toward them, and the knightes in fere 

Began to comfort hem and make tem chere.. - 


The Queen in white, that was of great beauty, .  - 
Tooke by the hond the queen that wasin grene, 
And ſaid, ſuſter, I have great pity 

Of your annoy, and of the troublous tene, 
Wherein ye and your company have bene 

So long alas, and if that it you pleaſe 

To go with me, I ſhall do you theeale, 


In all the pleaſure that I canor may : 
Wherof the tother humbly as ſhe might, 
Thanked her, for in right i] array 
She was with ſtorth and heat T you behigat, 
And euery lady then anon right | 
That were in white, one of them took 1n greae 
By the hond, which when the Knights had fene, 


:S 


In likewiſe ech of them took a knight 
Clad in grene, and forthwith hem they fare, 
Tc an hegge, where they anon right 
To make theſe iuſts they would not fpare 
Boughes to hew down, and eke trees ſquare, 
Wherwith they made hem ſtately tires great, 
To dry their clothes that were wringing weat. 


And after that of hearbs that there grew, 
They made for bliſters of the ſonne brenning, 
Very good and wholſome ointments new, 
Where that they yede the fick faſt anointing, 
And after that they yede about gadering 
Pleaſaunt ſalades which they made” hem ear, 
For to refreſh their great vakindly heat. 


The lady of theleafe then began to pray 
Her of the floure (for ſo to my ſeeming 
They ſhould be asby their array ) 
To ſoupe with her, and cke for any thing, 
That ſhe ſhould with her all her people bring : 
And ſhe ayen in rightgoouly manere, 
Thanketh her of her moſt triendly cheare, Saying 
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Saying plainly, thatiſhe would: hays 
With all her hart all her commaundement, 
And then anon without lenger delay”: 
The lady of the Leafe hath-one yſent : 
For a paltray after her intent, 
Araied well and fair'in-harnais of gold, 
For nothing lacked, that" - him long Trang 


And after that to all dap company { 
She made to puruey Horſe and cuer ching 
That they needed; Ned, Jad then full tail, 
Euen by the herber where Twas ſitting 2: 
They paſſed all ſo pleaſantly ſinging, 

That it would have comforted any 
But theri'I fie a paſſing wonder fight. 


For then the ghtingale, that allthe day 
Had - = laurer - Cyr did-her Fo 
The whol ſeruice toſing to May, 

All ſodainly gan to take aw; 

And to the lady of the leafe roreh right 
She flew, and ſet her owher- hond ſotely, - 
Which -was a Me” ee ING AG 


The goldfinch cke tharfro the medill tre 
Was fled for heat into the buſhes/cold;': 
Unto the Lady of the Flower gan-fle,- 

And on hir hond he fer-him as he wold,'. 
And pleaſantly his wings gan to fold, 

And for to ſing they. hem both as fore, 
As they had do. of al the: day before. | 


_— 


And ſo theſe Ladies rode-forth x great pace is i 


a0 all the rout of koig Its:tke 1n fere;- | 

d I that had ſene al ilthis wander: caſe;: 
Thought Iwould aſlayiin ſome manere;; 

To know fully the trouth of this matere, 
And what they were that'rode 1o-pleaſantly, 
And when they: were the, herber pale by, 


[dreſt me forth, and uppedro ere anon. Ms 


Right a faire La y4youenture, 

And ſhe come 'by-hir (elf alone,” 

All in white, with ſemblancefful denn; 

I ſaluted her, and bad her good auenture 
Muſt her befall, as 1 coud-moſt humbly,': - 


And ſhe anſwered, my:doughter gramercy. 


Madam (qd. 1) if that 1 durſt enquere 
Of you I would taine of: that: company ' 
Wit who! they be ah p04 this arbere, 


-Sw 


Of the Floure and the Leafe. G 


And ſhe ayen anſwered right friendly : 

My faire doughter, all tho that paſſed hereby 
In white clothing, be ſeruants everichone 
Vnto the Leafe, and I my ſelf am one. 


Se yenot her that crowned is (qd: ſhe) 
Allin white 2 Madame (qd. I) yes: 
That is Diane, goddes of chaſtity, 
And for bicauſe that ſhe a maiden is, 


; In her hond the braunch ſhe bereth this, 


That Agnus caſtus men call properly, 
And all the ladies in her company 


Which ye ſe of that heatb chaplets weare; 
Be ſuch as han kepte alway her maidenhede :; 
And all they that of laurer chaplets beare, 
Be ſuch as hardy were and manly indeed, 
Victorious name which neuer may be dede, 
And all they were ſo worthy of ther hond, 
In her time that none might hem withſtond. 


And tho that weare'chapelets on ther hede 
Of freſh woodbind, be ſuch as never were 
To loue vatrue in word, thought, ne dede; 

But aye ſtedfaſt, ne for pleaſance, ne fere, 
Thogh that they ſhuld their harts all to tere, 
Woull neuer flit, but euer were ſtedfaſt, | 


_ Till that their lives there aſunder braſt. 


Now faire Madame (qd. 1) yetI would pray, 
Your ladiſhip if that it might be, 
That I might know by ſome maner way, 
Sith that it hath liked your beaute, 
The trouth of theſe ladies for to tell me, 
What that theſe knights be in rich armour, 
And what tho be in greene and weare the flour ? 


And why that ſome did reverence to the tre, 
And ſome vnto the plot of 'flouresfaire-:.. | ---* 
With rizt good will my fair doughter (qd. ſhe) 
Sith youre deſire is good and debonaire, 

Tho nine crowned be very exemplaire, 
Of all honour longing to-chiualry, - 
And thoſe certainebe called the nine worthy, 


Whichye may fe riding all before, 
That in her time did many a-noble dede 


And for their worthines ful oft haue bore wk 


The crowne of laurer leaues on their heda, 
As ye may in your old bookes.rede, | 
And how that he that was a conquerour, 
Had by laurer alway his moſt honour, 


——-  — - —_—— 


of the Flour and the Leafe. 


And tho that' beare bowes in their hond 
Of the precious laurer ſo notable, 
Be ſuch as were I woll ye vnderſtond, 
Noble knights of the round table, 
And eke'the douſeperis honourable, 
Which they bare in the ſigne of victory, 
It is witnes of their dedes mightily. 


Eke there be knights old of the Garter, 
That in her time did right worthily, 
And the honour they did to the laurer, 
Is for by they haue their laud wholly, 
Their Triumplfeke and marfhall- glory, 
Which vnto themis more parfit riches; 
Then any wight imagine can-or geſle. 


% 
Z 


For one leafe'giuen' of that noble tre, 
To any wight that hath done worthily, 
And it be done {v6 as it ought to be, - 
Ismore honour than any thing earthly, 
Witnes of Rowe-that founder was truly 
Of all knighthood'md*deeds maruclous, 


Record I take of Titus Liuits. 


And as for her that crowned is in greene, 
It is Flora, of theſe floures goddeſie, 
And all that here on her'awaiting beene, 

It are ſuch that loved idlenes, | 
And not delite of no buſines, w_ 
But for to hunt, and hauke, and pley in medes, 
And many other ſuch idle de&tles. F WOT 


And forthe great delite and' pleaſaunce 
They haue to the floure, and fo reuerently 
They vato it do ſuch obeifaunce, 

As ye may ſe now faire Madame (qd. I) 
If T durſt agke'what is the-caufe, and why, 
That knightes haue'the of honour, 
Rather by the'leafe' thari | the floure. © 


: Sothly dong ( x bee) this is the trouth 
or knights cuer ſho perſeuering, 
Toſeecke honawy without feititiſe oy, HY 

Fro wele to better in all maner thing, 

In ſigne of which with ſaves ayelatting, 
They be rewarded after their degree, 

Whoſe luſty green May, may not appaired be. 


But aye keping their beauty freſh and green 
For there nis ſtorme thatmay hem deface, ? 
Haile nor ſnow, wind nor froſts kene, 
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Chaucer's.Wife of- Bathe's Tale. __ 


—— PEE WY 


That ſerchen euery land and eyery ftreme, 

As thicke as motes in the Sunne beme, 

Bliſling halles, chambers kitchens and bores, 

Citees, borowes, caſtelles, and hie tovres, 

Thropes, bernes, thepens, and Jeiries, 

This maketh, that there been no fairies : 

For there as wont to walke was an Elte, 

There walketh now the litmitonr hiniſelie 

In vndermeles, and int morniyripes, 

And faieth his Mattins and his holy thinges 

As he goeth in his limitscionn : 

Women may go ſafely vp and doun 

In every buſh, and vider every tre, 

There nis none other 7vcabus but he, 

And he ne will doen hem'no diſhonour. 
And ſo fell it, that this kyng Artour 

Had in his houſe a luſty batcheler, 

That on a day come riding fro the riuer : 

And happed, that alone as he was borne, 

He fawn maid walkyng him biforne, 

Of which maid anon, meugre her hed, 

(By very force) he biraft her maidenhed : 

For which op Was fach clamour, 

And ſoch purſute vnto king 4r/onr, 

That dampned was this Knight to be dedde 

By courſe of law, and ſhouſd haue loſt his hed. 
Perauenture foch was the flatute tho : _ 

But that the Quene, and other ladies mo 

So long praiden the king of grace, 

Till he his life graunted in chat place, 

And yaue him to the quene, all at her will 

Tocheſe where that ſhe would him ſane or fpill. 

The quene thanketh the king with all her might, 

And after this thus ſpake ſhe ro the knight, 

Whan ſhe ſey-her time on a day : 

Thou ſtandeth yet (qd. ſhe) in fach aray, 

That of thy life yet haſt thon no ſuerte : 

I[graunt thee thy life; if thar thou cant telle me 

What thing is it that women moſt defiren : 

Beware and kepe thy necke bone from yret!. 

And if thou canſt not tell it me anon, 

Yet wol I yeue thee leue for to gon 

A twelue moneth aid a day gy ſeke and lere 

An anſwere ſufficient in this matere. 

And ſuertie wol I have er that thou paſſe, 

Thy body for to yelde in this place. | 
Wo was the knight, and ſorowfully he frkerh : 

But what 2 he may not don #l as hit liketh. 

And at laſt he chefe him for to wetide, 

And come ayen right at the yeres ende 

With ſuch anſwer as God wold him purvay : 

And taketh his lene, and [a forth tis wy. 
nnn 2 


_ Chaucer's W iſe of Bathe's T ale. 


—_— 


He ſeketh every houſe and every place, 
Where as he hopeth for to finde grace, 

To lerne what thing women louen moſt : - | 
But he ne couth ariven in no coſt, 

Where as he might find in this matere 

Two creatures accordi us 

Some ſaid women loued beſt richeſſe, 

Some ſaid honour, ſome ſaid iolynelle, 

Some faid riche aray, ſome ſaid Juſt a bed, 
And ofte time to ben widowe and wed. 

Some ſaid, that our herte is molt y eſed 

Whan that we ben flattered and y pleſed. 
He goeth full nye the ſothe, I wol not lye, 
A man ſhall winne vs beſt with flaterye, 
And with attendaunce, and with bulineſſe 

Ben we ilymed both more and leſle. 

And ſome men fain, how that we loven beſt 
For to ben'fre, and do right as vs lelt : 
Andthat no man repreue vs of our vice, 

But fay that we be wiſe and nothing nice. - 
For trewly there nis none of vs ill 

If any wight wol clawe 'vs.on the gall, 
That we nil kike, for that he faith vs ſothe : 
Aſtaye, and he ſhal finde it, that fo dothe. 
For we be neuer ſo vicious within, 

We woll be holden wiſe and cleane of ſin. 

And ſome men ſain, that.gret delite haue we 
For to ben holde ſtable and eke ſecre, 

And inopurpoſe ſtedfaſtly to dwell, 
And nat bewray thing that men vs tell. 


. But that tale is not worth a rake ſtele, 


Parde we women can nothing hele, 
Witneſle of Midas, woll ye here the tale? 
Ouide, among, other things ſmall 
Said, Midas had vnder his long heeres 
Growing on his heed, two aſles ceres : 
The which vice he hidde, as he beſt might, 
Ful ſubtelly from euery mannes ſight : 
That faue his wife, there wiſte of it no mo, | 
He loued her moſt, and truſted her alſo, 
He praied her that to nocreature 
She nolde tellen of his disfigure. 
She ſwore him nat for all the world to win, 
She nolde do that villanie, ne that ſin, 
To maken her husbonde haue ſo foule a oame : 
She nold nat tell it for her owne ſhame. 
But natheles, her Gone that ſhe dide, 
That ſhe fo ſhould a counfaile hide, 
Her thought it iwol ſo ſore about her herrt, 
That nedely ſome word ſhe mult a ſtert : 
And ſith ſhe durſt tellen it tono man, 
Doun to a marris faſt by ſhe ran, 
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Chaucer's Wife of Bathe's Tak. 


| I nam but dede, but if that I can faine, 


Til ſhe came there, her hert was on a fyre : 
And as a bittour bumbeth in the myre, 
She laid her mouth vnto to the water adoun. 
Bewray me not thou water with thy ſoun 
Qd. ſhe, to thee Itell it and to no mo, 
My husbonde hath long afles eres two. 
Now is myn hert al hole, now it is out, 
I might no lenger kepe it out of _dout. 
Here-mowe ye ſe, though we a time abide, 
Yet out it mote, we can no counfaile hide. 
The remnaunt of the tale if ye will here, 
Redeth Ouide, and there ye may it lere. 
This ght, of which my tale is ſpecially, 
Whan that he fawe he might not come therby, 
This is to ſay, what women louen mote : 
Within his herte ſorowful was hisgoſte. 
But home he goth, he might not ſojourne, 
Theday was come, he muſt home returne. 
Andin his way it happed him to ride 
In al his care vnder a foreſt ſide, 
Where he fawe vpon a daunce go 
Of ladies foure and twenty, and yet mo : 
Toward the daunce he drowe him, and that yerne, 
In hope that ſome wiſdome ſhould he lerne. 
But certainly er that he came fully there, 
Vaniſhed was the daunce, he niſt not where, 
Seine grace; dee Gio abdrwif 
aue in the gren aw ſitting an : 
A _ wight chere ma no man ory 
Againe the knight W ari 
And faid, fir knight, here forth tech no way, 
Tell me what ye ſeken by your fay, 
Peraduenture it may the better be : 
This olde folke conne much ng (qd. ſhe.) 
My lefe mother (qd. this knight) certaine, 


What thing it is that women moſt deſire : 

Coud ye me wiſle, Iwold quitewell your hure. 

Plight me thy trouth here in my hand (qd. ſhe) 

The next thing that I require of the _ - | 

Thou ſhalt it do, if it be in thy might, 

And 1 woll tellit you, or it be night. 
Haue here my trought (qd. the knizt) I graunt. 
Than (qd. ſhe). I may me wel auaunt, 

Thy life is ſafe, for I wal ſtond therby, 

Vpon my life the quene will ſay as I - 

Let ſe, which is the proudeſt of hem all 

That weareth on a kerchefe or a call, 

That dare nay fay, of that I ſhall you tech 

Let vs go forth without _ ſpeche. | 
Tho rowned ſhe a piſtell in his ere, | 

And bad him to be glad and haue no fere. 


- Chaucer's Wife of Bathe's Tale. 


Whan they ben comen to the court, this knizt 
Said, he had hold his day, as he had hight, 
And redy was his anſwere as he ſaid : 

Full many a noble wife, and many a maid 
And many a widow, for that they be wile, 
(The quene her ſelfe ſitting as a iuſtiſe) 
Aſſembled ben his anſwere tor to here, 
And afterward this knight was bode apere. 

To every wight commaunded was filence, 
And that the knight ſhould tell in audience, 
What thing that worldly women loued belt, 
This knight ne ſtode not ſtill as doth a bell, 
But to his queſtion anon anſwerd 
With manly voice, that all the court it herd- 

My —_ lady, generally (qd. he) 

Women deſiren to haue ſoverainte 

As well ouer her husbonds as her loue, 

And for to ben in maiſtry hem aboue. 
This is your moſt defire, though ye me kill, 
Doth as you liſt, I am here at your will. 

In all the court nas there wife ne maid 
Ne widow, that contraried that he ſaid, 

But faid, he was worthy han his life- 

And with that word, vp ſtert the old wile, 
Which that the knight fond ſitting on the grene : 
Mercy (qd. ſhe.) my foueraine lady quene, 
Er that your court depart, do me right - 

I taught this anſwere vnto this knight, 

For which he plight me his trouth there, 

The firſt thing I would of him requere, 

He wold it do, if it lay in his might: 

Before the court than pray | the, ſir knight, 
(Qd. ſhe) that thou me take vntothy wite, 
For well thou wooſt, that I haue kept thy life : 
If I ay falſe, fay nay vpon thy tay. 

This knight anſwerd, alas and welaway : 

I wot right well that fuch was my beheſt, 
For Goddes Joue chefe a new requelt : 
Take all my good, and let my body go. 

Nay (qd. the) than i ſhrewe vs both two. 

For though that be foule, olde, and pore, 

I nolde for al the metall ne the ore, 

That under yerth is grave, or lithe aboue, 
But if I thy wifewere and thy loue. 
 Myloue (qd. he) nay my dampnacion : 
Alas that any of my nacion 

Should ever ſo foule diſparaged be. 

But al for nought, the ende is this, that he 
Conſtrained was, that nedes muſt he her wed, 
And taketh this olde wife, and goeth to bed. 

Now wolden ſome men ſay peraventure 
That for my negligence, I do no cure 
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Preuy and aperte, an moſt 
Todo the = that' he.cany.. 
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Yet may hey not bg, 


To none of vs;herve 
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Loin fn maner rime is Datinte's tale; - 

* Fubſelde yp riſeth by his braunchss. itil © 

Proweſſe of * man : - fo Got of his: 

Wol that we claim hitn dm ; 

For of- our elders 't may 

But temporal thi ' men may ed maime... 
Eke every wight wot*thisas wel asL,- 

If gentilnes were damn narurally 

Vnto a certain linage'doun the line, - 

Preuy and aperte, than wold they neuer fine. 

To done of entilneſſe the fair office; | +" 

They might , no vilany'ne vice; | 7: - 
Take fre and'beate' Eid dio dirktibon 

Bitwixt this and the m 

And let men ſhitte- the" 


Vp peril of EM 
Here may ye {& 
1s not annexed to 
Sithen folke don Cn 
Alway as doth the fire los Kinds. 
For Gqd it wot rhen may ful often finde | 
A bon tage rag ns : 
And he that wo bopur re 
For he was born of @gehtil houſe! 2 15/7 
| And had his elders'n« d \ j 
And nil him ſelfe don 
Ne folow his gentle 
He nis not gentil, be'ti& duke or:erle! | ;; 
Fye villaines, ſinful ever makin core. 
For For gerriloele nis bur the renomic - | 
ne aunceters, fotheo high bour 
Which & aftrong ingrothy:perfoner/>.: | 
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Cans ; Wife of Bathe's Tak: 
— —mrnmnmr—_— 
In wilful pouerte cheſe to lede his life : 
And certes every man, maide, and wife 
May vnderſtond, Jeſyheuen king 
Ne would not cheſea viciouſe huing. 
Glad pouerte is an honeſt rhing certain, 
This wol Seneck and other clerkes faine : - + 
* Whoſo would holdethim paide of his pouert,-. 
I holde him riche, all had he notſhert- 
He that coueiteth is-a full poore wi 
For he wold han, that is not in his mi 
But he that nought hath me conceiteth-to haue, 
Is rich, altho = hold him but a knaue. 
pouerte 1s properly. 
" enal ſaith of - 
The poore man, w 
Biforne theues he may fir 
Pouert 1s 
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A full Sada orb ;£ ' 
A great amender of y > SEnls.« 
To him that it-in. | 


Pouert is, although-it ſeme! 
Poſleſſion, that Kees chal 
Pouerte ful often whan-a man.is lowe, 

Maketh his god, andeke himfſelfe to knowe. 

Pouert a ſpectacle i is, as thinketh. me, 
Through which one may. his'very frends ſe. 

And therefore fir that 1 you not greue, 
Of my pouert, 0 > Pare me repreue. 


Now fir, eke of elde ye Joes me: 
And certes fir, though EO ry 
Werein no bo FE gra honour, 


Saine, that men ſh old 9 whe _—_ 
And clepe hem father for . 


And autours Dal Endoas Io lie 
Now there as ye ſain, that I a PRs PS 
Than drede you not to ben a coke wolde. 
For filthe, elthe, and foule, alſo motel the, 
by Ben great wardeins xpon chaſtite. 
But natheles, ſin I know your delite, 
I ſhal fulfill your worldly appetite; | 
Theſe now (qd: ſhe) one of theſe things twey, 
"To. haue me faule and olde, til-that Idey, 
And be to you a trewe humble wife, 
And neuer you diſpleaſc in al my life : 
| Or els wol you have me yo oo beter faire, 
Y And take your auenture of 
i] That ſhal come to our houke, beaaſe of me, 
| Or in ſome other-place, may well be ? 
Now cheſe your 7 an & that you liketh, 
"This knight auiſeth him, and fore tiketh, 
But at the laſt he faith inm 
My lady, and my louey-and wi o dere, 
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me i in 1 your wiſe gouernaunce, 
your ſelfe, which may be more pleſaunce 
moſt honour to you and me alſo, 
o no force whether of the two : 
or as you liketh'it ſuffiſethme. 
Than haueF gote of you the maſlry (qd. ſhe) 
Sin 1 may-chele, and | as my liſte: 
Ye certes wife (qgd.he)) I hold it for the beſte. 
Kiſſe me (qd. ſhe) we be no lenger wrothe: + 
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- Fhis is to ſay, to'be bothe faire afid good. 
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A co SN ood and trewe, | 
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And when or, ao hoy 
That ſhe ſo faire was, and ſo orig therto, % 
| For ioye he henther if hisarmes two: J! 
_ His herte bathed in a bathe of er 
Athouſand times'a rowe he an het her kiſſe: 
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Husbondes meke, yon and freſh a bedde; 
And grace to | | | 
And Ipray to God'to ſhorte her lives, » y 

will not ho be goyerned by her wines. TS 
-of *diſpence, 


And olde, and angry 
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